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[NTRODTJCTOEY EEMAEKS • 

OTS 

HOMER AND HIS WORKS, 


The city of Tiiof was the metropolis of Trdhs, a country the 
shores of the Hellespont, watered by the rivers Satnois and 
Rhodius hn the south and north, and Scamander and Simois ift 
the middle purl. 

' How long this city flourished is nnknown^but it soems certain, 
that it arrived at a high degree of wealth and power. Its fifsf 
king is sfeid to have been Tcucor, and its last Priam, who, by 
hi8*M'ifo Hecuba, had nineteen children, • 

TJie second son of Priam, Paris or Alexander, wSs, on account 
of a dream of his mother, dedbting that lie shoifld set^fire to 
Troy, brought up in obscurity as a shepherd. In this conditj^n 
he is said to have decided the oentest among the three goddesses 
for the prize of beauty. Afterwards, discovering his origin, and 
being acknowledged by his father, he made a voyagip to Greece, 
where, bgfng entertained by Menelaus, king-^bf Sparta, he be- 
camejftnamourod of his queen, HelSn, the moat beat^ul woman 
, of her ago, and fled with her to ^oy, where she was received 
into the family of Priam as a daij|gk^-ui‘law^ 

But Menelaus was less disposed |o be sarisfled with his loss, 
than Paris and Priam with their gam, and prevailed oi^the mo8t«L 
eminent leaders and pruu]^ of Greece to join with himp an 
^edition to Troy to recover his wife by force of arm8.\^ the ‘ 
trciiips collected for the expedition, whif^ u Bald to * 
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^ two yelrs iz^ preparati(Sn, Agamenmon, broiler ttfV Menelaiub' 
and l)[ng of and a large*pQrtion of the f^ponnestut^l 

was chosfln commanderoin>chief. other most rOmarkabW 
leaders were Achilles, from Phthiotis in Thessalj;; 4jax, of, 
Telamon, from Salamis; Ajax, son of Oileus," from Loeri 
Ulysses, from Ithaca; Diomed Arg^s; and Nestq^ from 
Pylos. There were many others of inferior note. rf' 

Wheh the Gre*ftian host, which filled twelve hnndrji suchf 
vdtsels as were then in iise, arrived on the* coast of Troas, thej 
proceeded, it appears, to lay siege to the city of Troy. But the 
Trojans, headed by Hector, the son of Priam, with dSneas> a 
Trojan chief, Sarpodo^ king of Lycia, Pandams of Zeleia, 
Pylsemepes of Paphlagoni^, and other auxiliaries, made so reso¬ 
lute add rigorous a resistance, that the siege or blockade was 
protracted for ten years. It is supposed by Thucydides,* Ifcwevear, 
tlfkt the whole of t](j^ period was not occupied in attacks on th^ 
town;but that the Greeks, when the provisions which they brought 
^th them were exhausted, applied themselves, for Bi:|b?i6kipice,. 
to the cultivation of the neighbouring land, and to predatory ex¬ 
cursions, leaving before the walls of Troy only just a sufficient 
ki^ber to keep up the form of a siege. Had their whole force, 
tinder the command of such able leaders, maintained continuous 
^saults on the city, it is not likely that the inhabitants, however 
resolute or skilful, would have succeeded in delaying the capture 
of it for so lopg a period. ^ 

It was in l^e tenth year of the sie^e that discord arose betw*een 
Afamemnon and Achilles, from the following cause. A pesti¬ 
lence spread through the Grecian army, and Oalchas, the chief 
augur ^ the Greeks, being consulted respecting the origin of it, 
declaired tHkt it proceeded from Apollo, whose pries^ Chryses, 
having come to the camp to eifer ransom for hu dauglMe^ (who 
had been tiffien prisoner by Aichilles at the capture of the veigh- ^ 
bouring city of Lyrnossus, and had been assigned, in the distri-* 
butiop. of ilie spoil, to Agamdkmon,) had been dismissed mth 
a contumelious refusal by Agamemnon, and hadincontequence . 
*o^e4 d^m "tbe anger of ApoUo on the Grecian army. Calcffias . 

' fotet^lc^hat the pestilence would not^ease till Apollo should 
BppefeM by the surrend^ of the captive to her father; and Aga* 
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memnon af length^consented to part with her, hoi/ ^OW«Ul ou ^hat» 
as he yie^jlMl her op for the* public good, he wm be ind^mified 
some equivalent; for that he, the commander>id*chi^, must 
rof be thionjy one of the leaders left without a due share of the 
spoil. .Unless such equivalent were awarded him, he threatened 
that ho would‘seize, hy force, die portion of someone of the other 
\ chiefs. As no offer of indemnification was made, he carried his 
threat into execution, and seized upon Bmeis, another female 
^captive, who had been assigned to Ael^es. Achilles, deeply 
' offended, retired in wrath to his ships, and refused to take any 
farther part in the siege. By his absence, the Greeks were so 
weakened and dispirited that Hector lyid his troops had t£e ad¬ 
vantage over them in several encoimisrs, and spread among them 
great slaughter and dismay. 

An thnbassy was sent to Achilles, offering him valuable 
Bents, and the restoration of Briseis; but 1^ refused to lend his 
countrymen any assistance imtU Hector was actually aetthig fire 
to %e,slvips, when he allowed his friend Patroclus to lead his 
troops to the rescue. Patroclus encountered Hector, by whom 
he was killed and despoiled of the armour of Achilles, which he 
had assumed on taking the field. AchiUes f^as seized with giid^ 
and rage at the loss of his friend, and, as soon as new armofr 
was made for him, returned to the field of battle and slew Hector, 
after whose death the Trojans were no longer in a condition to 
offer apy efiectual resistance t<^ the besiegers. Trby ^as taken 
by'the Greeks, according to^the chronology which we adopt^in 
the year 1184 before the commencement of the Christian era. 

It is this tale that Homer has chosen to tell in that form 
of composition which we call an epic poem. H e commences with 
the quarrql of Agamemnon and Achilles in thi> tenth year of the 
war, msking, as Horace says, immedias res, amj giving bus 
readapfto understand, in the courselOf his narration, what events 
had preceded the point of time ftom which he starts. At what 
peii^ Homer Hved, after tiie teifiiination of the war which he 
relatcB, fis utterly uncertain. Eratosthenes, the keener *of thfi^ 
Alexandrian library in the reign of Ptolemy Effer^tes, aud^ 
flrates, a grammanan oonfSemporaiy with Axistacchus, lum 
in the first centuiry after the capture of Troy; Ari^-n^ ipd 
AriStarehus about a hundred and fortv^osv? nA-rgi i4: -j^^o- 
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chorus, Athcmau antiquary, forty years l|ter; j^pellodorus, 
the Atroniau clfraiologist, a pupil of Aristarchus, tw^ hundred 
and forty years after the Trojan war ;• the Arundelian marble two. 
hundred and seventy-seven; Herodotus, four hj^niFed yelis 
after it. Most modem men of learning, on taking evejything 
into consideration, adopt a date Sbmewhat* earlier than that of 
Herodotgs, and thi^k that Homer flourished *^out three hfln- 
dre^ years after the Trojan era, or about 850 b.c.' e 

But inquirers respecting Homer have been, stopped at the 
threshold of their investigations by a party, of whom Frederic Au¬ 
gustus Wolf the Hector, wJio*have requested us to believe that 
no Homer, such as we haye been accustomed to contemplate, ever 
lived alkali; and that if there ever was a Homer, who liad any 
concern in telling the history of the Trojan war, he was but a 
collector and arranger of other men’s productions ; for, ‘iU it is 
possible to conceive his name compounded of ofiov, “ together,” 
and apw, to fit,” it is vciy natural and proper, they say, to con¬ 
sider tliat he was hut a “ fitter together ” of songs thai Either 
people had sung. But the representations of this party, though 
they had some efiecl; a while ago, have ceased to be regarded 
^ith much attentionlby the learned and sensible part of mankind; 
who think it unlikely that such a production as the Iliad, of simi- 
Ihr spirit, style, and consistence throughout, should have been 
the offspring flf many minds, rather than of one. They consider 
that as, whcn«Lhey see a fine statve, of exquisite shape and syni- 
m^^, they are not apt to imagine t|iat the different parts of it 
are the workmanship of differojjt hands, but rather that one 
sculptor fashioned and finished the entire, so, when they read 
the Iliad or JDdyssey. and find every part of it of a similar cha¬ 
racter, and each ebatributing to form a harmonious v(|hole, they 
are not iticlyied to suppose itS unity the result of the im%mation8 
of several poets, but that of tJfe single imagination of one. • ffihey 
reflect that, as the world has never produced many Shakspeares, 
or Miltons, or Spensers, at theSame time, it is not probable lhat 
It produ^d many nearly contemporary Homers. The]? cannot 
deem il/likely that Greece owes its two great epic poems to a 
uum^^of verse-makers, whose veiyf names are unrecorded { 
believe that the Homeric fire, glowing wlt^ a 
he^ that it^.2!ri^ijedihg poet has equalled i^ its la^e idten- 
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siiy, buiudd on nyiny pooti/[; altars, but rather ft yas con- 
secratcdV)!! one, and maintained by one inspircS, priest of A|>ollo 
^^d the JM'usea. They efi-nnot credit tliat Thucydides, Horo- 
ootus, AtistAtle, Longinus, Cicero, Ovid, Horace, and all the 
groat .inin3s of antiquity, were viTong in believing that Homer, 
whom the greatest poets worshipped as their master, wdiose 
diB^^t footsteps they adored as unap^oachable, *and from • 
whofti they were humbly content to dravr such inspiratiop aa 
they were capable of receiving, ^as one individual, aud tliat a 
few modern Gcniiau critics, of intellects utterly inferior to the 
great ancients whom wo reverefico, are right in Edmonisl^g us 
that we must distribute him into seveiol. 

We shall therefore consider that Sie Homer of antiquity was 
a roa^personage; and we should be glad to leam some par- 
ti(:ulars of his life. Lut when we look about for them, wo ifind « 
none on which we can depend. We have^ life of him attributed , 
to Herodotus; but it has long ceased to be regarded as genuine; 
andpthcFshort acccaint of him ascribed to Plutarch is held in^o 
higher estimation. Both are supposed to bo the compilations of 
•mere grammarians. The Life imputed t<j*nerodotus differs in 
chronology from Herodotus’s history, placing Homer nearly^’o 
ceniuri(is and a half earlier, and might for that reason, if for no 
other, be regarded as spurious. * 

The truth is, that, between the termination of the siege of 
Tyoy,*and the date of the firlfc Olympiad, B.c, 7d6, there occurs 
a dork interval, of apparently about four himdred years, o^the 
events of wliich we have scarj^^ly any knowledge. The return of 
the Heraclida;, or Dorian invasion of tlie Peloponnesus, is said to 
have taken place eighty years after the fall of Trby, and the ' 
commemreraent of tlie emigration of the Ionics into Asia, about 
one bunded and forty-six after it? but of no othes occurrences 
dttfii'ig that period is the chronoloi^ at all settled. 

But we find Homer often callpd Mseonides and Melesigenes,- 
ani^ it ^ in the fictitious liye8.of him that we must search for t^ 
origin of those names. Whilst we are investigatii:\g tlese pointst. 
we may, perhaps, look little farther, and see what ^counf is 
to be found of Homer’s life and fortunes. Of the plLc 9 of his' 
bi^l h, none of the Greeks themselves pretended to ^y^-gjtain* 
knowleclgc. Ssf en eminent cities uxa 'Eon^ur o^ it, * 
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fkccordii^ to iSicfoM line given in Anlus Gclliui from Greek* 

BhoaoSy Coir^ho/tj iSalamt&y Chtofj Argos^ Atktn^^; 

but their claims found nout^ to decide thorn. According to ^ 
life ascribed to Herodotus, however, it is said that born at 

Smyrna, an 1 tliat his mother’s name was Critheip, a native of 
CuniSD, daughter of Melanopus. Who uas hlb father, the uriter 

• eann^ t(41 us, for sllomer was illegitimate. wClriiheis, losing * 
found with child hy some person unknown, was sent awa^ by , 

• Cleauax, under u iiose care alio had been left by Iter father, to . 
Smyrna, under ihe protection of a man named Ismenias. Soon 
after, she nos clolivered of Homer, on the bank of the Moles, a 
river near Smyrna, from*whence he was called Meh'sigenes. 
Some saM*that Moles, the* god of the river, was his father; 
others that hia father’s name was Meoon, and hence he is galled 
Ma*6nidt‘S; though others, again, say that this name merely do- 
iiittes b^m to have bSen a native of Maninui, the old name of 
Lydia. 

tVhen Ids mother was delivered of her son.'slio left ItftncTfras, 
and became aripiaiuted u ith one Phemius, u ho had a scliool in 
Sm^'rna, mid who rndUe her an ofler of marriage, engaging to' 
adttpt and educate her son. This offer she acceptedt and she and 
h<y husband lived till Homer was grown up, w hen they both died 
about tlie same.time, and Homer took charge of the school, which 
he conduettjd with so much success, tliat he gained the adunration 
not only of ttie iuhabiiants, but*also of the strangers whom 
tlie^radc carried on there, espeemlly in corn, attracted to the 
city. Amongst those was Mentesf master of a vessel from Leu- 
caifl, a man of some knowledge and intelligence, who prevailed 
on Homer to*relin^ui8h Ids school, and travel wjtli him, offering 
to pay his expenses and allowJiim a salary, and obserfiug that 
it w’as propel*that he should see with his own eyes, w'hile ho was 
^tUl yoimg, the countries and cities which he might horoaSCer 
describe. With Montes he ^ited Spain and Italy, and 
touched, on the way book, at Ithaca, where, having prqjriously 
luffered {Am a, deiluxion in his eyes, he became much worse, and 
Was left ty Mentos, who was ci^cd vvay to Lcuoadia, under 
mcdidSJ^i’e, with a friend of his named Mentor, from whom 
*he ^^jifwrieiTecd great hospitality and kindness, oud learned ^tho 
[ pri^iipil*in(TW!i!y^n the life of Ulysses. "V\|hen Mc^tes re* 
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accompanied him to Colojfhon, wlicrc^if mjl, i)rcviou«ly 
at lie become entifely blind. $ • ^ 

Whe&er he was deserted by Mentes, or how h(f became sepa* 
'•lilted frljtn ]|im, does not appear; but, finding himself in great 
poverty, l*e resolved on going back to Smyrna, where he might 
hope for some support from4;ho8e who knew h^m, and for some 
opportunity to display or cultivate his poetical abilities. But, 
beii|g disappoifiiod in his expectations, he let out for t^umas and* 
was entertained on his w^ay by one'Tychius, an armourer or 
leather-dresser, at Noon Teichos*; and Ihc inhabitants of the place, 
says the biographer, still point out the spot wl^pre Homer sat 
and recited his verses, and pay it great honour. • 

He proceeded, however, after a^ time, to Cumae, aud being 
favourably received, and delighting the people with the recital 
of his poetry, he olTcred, if they would allow him a public maiu- 
teiiance, to do his utmost to make their <jjty famous. His *ofler 
was taken into consideration in the public council, and *1116 ma¬ 
jority ^eemed favourable to the request; but one man observed, 
that if they resolved to maintain Hfujpoi, they w'ould gather about 
them a great number of useless people, whence, says the bio¬ 
grapher, the potii, who had been previouffly called Mclesiggii^s, 
first received the name of Homer, for the people of CunuB*L*aU 
blind men 'ofitjpoi. The remark had such effect, that the main¬ 
tenance was refused, and the poet could not foabear uttering a 
wish that Cumm might nove^flnd a poet to give'^t renown. 

' From Cuma 2 he went to Phoeaea, where one Thestorides, ano¬ 
ther master of a school, ofiered him a maintenance if he 'v^ould 
communicate his verses to huSi. As Homer’s necessities obliged 
him to comply with this proposal, Thestorides, as so.on as he had 
made hijnself master of a sufficient number* of tlie verses, went 
ofi' to OhioB, where he gained subsistence and credit by repeating 
thMm, until some people from Chips brought word*to Homer of 
what he was doing; when Homer determined to pursue taiSi 
compose him. Having made hisSw ay to Erylhr®, he prevailed on 
some Seamen to carry him Over to the island, w^here the fijst 
person that he encountered was a shepherd named Crlaucus, by 
whose dogs he hod netftdy been Worried, but who s^litcrtainetl 
him kindly, aud conducted him to his master, who,^findmg him 
a^fiiou of knowledge, induced him to stay iii^his. hqusq, and-* lui-, 
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df'rtake ,{hef edui'ation of his children. Tliostorides wus soon 
drircn from the isTahd, and Homer removed to tfie town of Chios, 
in which he rliscd a scliool of poetry,* acquirt*cl a tolerable for* 
tune, married, and had two daughters, one of whomtdie^ jonn^f 
and the other married a Chian. '' 

He now proceeded witli his poems, and insgrted in them, says 
«,the biograjjher, the names of those to whom he liad been most 
indeljted; as Mentor, whom he makes the companiiSn of 
in the Odyssey^; and Phqputx:, whom he represents as an eminent 
minstrel to dcliglit the suitors. Ho has also introduced the name 
of Mentes both in the Iliad and Ody 8 se 3 % and tliat of Tyehius 
in the Iliad as the maker of Ajax’s shield. 

Kcsolviri^j to visit Athens, <ako, he inserted something compli¬ 
mentary to the Athenians. On his way to Athens, the vessel 
in wjiich he sailed made a circuit to Samos, where he remained 
tlie following winter j for, being recognized by a Samian who had 
known him in Chios, he was introduced to some of the richer 
inlubitants, and well entertained, reciting liis poetry at, their 
houses, and at the public festivals. In the spring he again 
sot out for Athens, jmt the ship, W'hich seems to have bc-en 
dot)i.ied to deviations, •found its way to los, one of the Cyclades, 
wh^'eho fell ill, and died. 

fiueb is an abstract of the earliest attempt that has reached us 
at a life of HoiHer. Wc find no ground for its statements, and 
should supiTose^that they may havc^becn the mere fictions^ of a 
grai^marian ; yet there may have been traditions prevailing 
tlie time when the writer lived, to a^ord them some support; 
and the WTiter himself, de mortuis nil nisi honum, may have been 
an anxious inquirer, desirous to advance nothing for which he 
could not find a basis. He was evidently, however, a n^an of no 
vigour or comprehension of nlSnd. He has inserted in ♦his pep- 
fonnance, as Homer’s, verses wideh it is wonderful tliat he coifid 
)iL ^0 supposed the author of' the Iliad to have written. 

That Homer was born at or niar Smyrna seems to have been 
tj^e generiij belief. Cicero, in his oration for Archias,'^ ippeixs 
t<> consider thb claim of Smyrna to bo called his birth-pl^ be- 
•yond^o^b of Colophon, Chios, or Sa&mis.. ‘‘The people of 
^6ra|r^" ^ys Strabo,’* “ were firmly convinced that he was born 

=» B. xi| 
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in their city, and erected a temple to ITomer, with a po/tico at¬ 
tached to it, whfch they (willed Homercion, a rihifte‘which they 
also ga*%5 to one of their coins; and some Aave |aid lhat they 
• Jwrnt Zbilus alive for having tried to lower Homer in tlieir esti¬ 
mation.**^ The Chians, indeed, paid him similar honours, and 
spokd of a family among them called the Homerida', descjeud 
ants of Homer; af>pealing also to the end of the Hymn to the 
Dehan Apolhvwhieh Thucydides* cited a§ genuine, wbut u hicln 
crery scholar now regards as posterior to Homer’s age. The fol¬ 
lowing is a iitoral translation of the passage; “ Farewell, all ye 
virgins; and remember me hereafter, whenever anj" one of men 
upon the cArth, any hapless stranger, may com^ liither ^nd in¬ 
quire of 3 ^ou, ‘ Who is, in your opinion, the sweetest of the min¬ 
strels that dwell hero, and witli v^hicli of them arts .you most 
clia^fiod ?’ then do you all answer, with the utmost cheerfulness, 

‘ A blind man, and he dwells in rocky Chios.’ ” But tlds* onlj'* 
intimates that Homer lived in Chios, nolftliat he wasbq;L'nthei'e.* 

Some have said that ho visited Egypt, and one Hepha'stion, 
as'rijcflrdcd by Photius, says that he found at Memphis, in*tlie 
Temple of Vulcan, two poems on the war of Troy, ajid the wan¬ 
derings of Ulysses, which Phantasia, daujjhter of Kicarchus, had . 
written and deposited there, and of which Homer contriv^if to 
gcft copies from one of the sacred scribes luimcd PJiaiiites, and 
composed from them Jiis Iliad and Odyssey, But this Egypfian 
story, with Grc(’k names, is doubtless a mere fiibrication. Yet 
JlhaUHomer may have travelled into Egypt i# not imjjossible; 
though the notion that he did so has pei'haps arisen frond the 
mention lA^iiifh lie makes of Egypt and the Nile in the Odyssey. 

If we can imagine, says Pope,** that there is any foundation 
of truth in what is oflered to us as Homer's biogiKiphy, m c may* 
gatlierirom it “ that ho shewed § great thirst after knowledge, 
by Jindertakbig sueh long and numerous travels; dhat ho mani¬ 
fested an unexampled vigour ot'mind, by being able,to write 
w’ith more fire under the disj^dvantages of bbndness, 
litmo^ poverty, than any poet after him in better ein'iim/tanc^s; 
and tW he had an unlimited sense of fame, the {Attendant «oi 
noble spirits, w'hkh preempted him to engage in new travels,liotli 
tinder these disa/fvantages, andthe additional burden of old age.*" 
B. iii. c. 104. * Essay on Uot]|er, prefixed to*the 11.’ 
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That the 'griter of the Ilhfd lived some considerable tbne poi* 
tenor to\he war, is evident ffom whaf lie says,,of the 

men of his ov\ii timcj having degeneratcjd from those whd fought 
before Troy, and of the report of t]?e war only havj^g i’eachetiib 
him. Thus when Hector heaves a Imge stone to burst the gate 
in the Grecian wall, Homer says :* 

Not two strong men tlf enormous weight could raise, 

Sucti men as livlb in these degenerate days : * 

and when he invokes the aid of the muses in enmnoratiug the 
forces of the Greeks, ho says 

•"ttfiili fi if\toQ oTi't' aKovofitv, ohdk n iSp.tv, 

"We hear but ii rrj)<)rt,*and notliing know. 

Homer *was able “ to ii'rite,** says Pope, “ with more fire 
/lian any poet after him.” In Pope’s time it was no ifioro 
doiil^ed, at least hy th(Vpuhlic, that Homer wrote the Iliad and 
tldyssey,' on whatever material, than that Virgil wrote the 
j^niid. But Wolf and his party, among whom we, may 
regret to see Heyno, say that Homer, if a poet of that name 
ever lived, certainly ntprer wrote at all, as the art of writing was 
not ^•nernlly known aiAong the Greeks in his time; that the 
])oen& which we have under the titles of the Iliad and Odyssey 
were sung by him, or by others, in the form of mere uueounceted 
ballads, and preserved only in the memories of those who re¬ 
cited them, ttU IV'sistratus of Athena»madc a collection of them 
about 540 B.c. Wolf refers for support of what he advances to*' 
Joaepfias;® who remarks that the^ Greeks were ignorant of 
writing till a late period, when it with difficulty made its way 
among them :• and that “ Homer, they say, did not leave his 
])oetry in writing, buk, .being preserved in memory, it waq after- 
w'ards put togt^ther from rcoitatftns.” Wolf does not den^ tljat 
writing may have been then uspd for inscriptions on fcemples-or. 

monuments, but will not allow that it was in ordinary use 
for loD^ompositions, e8i)ecially al* materials seem to have beeij 
wajJftijjg for, it; for, to say nothing of lead, or brass, or rflono, 
on u^hich we tan hardly suppose Homer to have written 
long po^jpis,*even skuis, which'were used by th^ lonians, seem, 

•• Ilf^ii. 230? ’ II. ii. 486. » Contr. Apion. i. 2, 

« * • * * f 
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he thinks^ too hluinsy for the pst^ose, and papyrus ’jt-as not 
easily to be obtained by Ijie Greeks till the sbfth (^ntiiry b,c., 
when -^Kiasis first opened Egypt to Greek traders. The laws 
of Lycufgus, he obaerres* were not written, for those of Zaleu- 
CUB, made f<fr the Locrians, b.c. 604, are mentioned as the first 
laws that were writtenand those of Solon, made seventy years 
afterw^ards, were recorded on wood. But he lays still greater 
.Btr^s, than on^y of these arguments, inference! which ho, 
deonces from two or three passages in the Iliad and Odyssey them¬ 
selves. When one of the Grecijin chiefs is to fight with Hector, ’-'* 
and it is to be detuded by lot which of seven is to undertake the 
combat, the lots of the several* chiefs, each mtwkftd by its^ owner, 
are thrown into a helmet, which is shaken till one of them jiunps 
out, when the herald carries it rourtd till it comes toH^je liand of 
Ajaj^ who recognizes it, by the mark which he had put upon it,' 
as h^is own; but, says W^olf, if this mark had consisted ofi 
writing, tJie herald w'ould have read it al^once, and have had no^ 
occasion to go round wdth it for the inspection of each hero; and 
tlierdferc, as the heroes did not write on their lots, it is tt be 
(!onc]uded that they could not write. When Bellerophon is 
sent by Prentus to Lycia,'* to Proetus’s father-in-law, lobatps^,, 
he k said to have carried with him cvixara \vypd, “ fatal sij^fls,” 
in a “ folded tablet," in which Proetus had inscribed many deadly 
things," ypd^ag 0vpo<p^6p(t iroWd, indicating tliat lobates wa# to 
put him to death; but Wolf says that these/afa^ si^ns, and tn~ 
^ftcribtid deadly things^ mustllave been some kindtjf marks, which 
doubtless lobates would understand, but not letters or w^ting. 
Li the Odyssey^'^ a supercargo of a vessel is mentioned who has 
no written list of his goods, but must depend upon his memory 




to account for them ; and therefore, says he, tho#art of writingii 
could oot then have been known to him or his employers.'’’ 

Sucii arc the chief arguments Sn wliich Wolf rgsts his position 
that the Iliad and Odyssey could not have been written. JiCt 
us examine them, and see in^hat estimation they oiigl^ev^- 
Ailly |o be held. Let us inquire in the first place, whe^Iier U is 


» Strabo, B. vi. c. i. II. vii. 175. 11. vi, 168. • 

** B. viii. 163. i ^ Wolfs P/olegomena to Homer, p. I^^seqq. 
and tbe summsxy « his arguments by Bi^. lime, in Smith’s ^jK^wnary of 
Jlioe. aud Mythel. 
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absolu^ly necessary for us,to believe that the/ art of BTiting 
was wl»olJj*umlAowQ among the Greeks three hupdrod years 
after the 'J'rojan I^Var. Herodotus,^ in w'^hosc time tW' art bf 
writing was widely diCTused, was bom,*it is supposed, about 48^ 
B. c., or about four hundred years after Hpmer, if^wee suppose 
Homer to have flourished about the time which is given iu tho 
Arundelian marble, or three hundred ycaia after the I'rojau 
*War) aboul which tinyp* Herodotus himself says tlja^ Homer Apr . 
rished; and Herodotus had been preceded by Cadmus of M iia- 
tus, who is supposed to have flourished about i.c. .640, Jind who 
is universally called tlio first Greek WTiter of history, whilo Cad¬ 
mus had perhajJiJ been preceded, s&ine few years, by Phereeydes 
of Scyros, who is said to hftve been tho first that wrote Greek 
prose, and generally allowfcd to have been the teacher of Py¬ 
thagoras, w'ho was born, according to Bentley and other8| b.c. 
r 608.« If we suppose Pythagoras to have commenced his studies 
, under PJierecydos at thirty years of age, he w ould have begun 
B.c. 578, We tlius arrive at an earlier date than that at which 
Anlhsis, as Wolf says, first opened JiJgypt to Greek traders^ (for 
Amaais came to the throne b.c. 6C9 ;) or within three hundred 
. ^ars of the time at v^ich Homer is generally supposed to have 
liveef by those who allow him to have lived at all ; within twro 
hunSred, if we adopi the opinion of those who think t^at he 
lived five hundred years after the Trojan AVar.*^ But we will 
adhere to tlje chronology of Herodotus, and suppose that we 
ore arrived witlAn three hundred yeSrs of Homer’s time. Pliert*; 
eydea and Cadmus of Miletus wrote ai this period, and, as they 
wrote, must have had some materiadi on whicli to write. If they 
had not papyrus, they might have had -skins or parchment, for 
•Herodotus’* express^ says that tho lonians of Asia Minor used 
skins before they had ■ the papyrus, and that after they adopted 
the papyrus, ihey continued to call the rolls or books%rmed 
of-it skins, from the material 'whiiih they had previously used 
v^CSlfci^pyrus was scarce with ^.hem. Why, then, may they 
no^ ha^ used skins for writing, as far bsok as th<| tiuate 
when we supppse the Iliad and Qdyssey to have been com- 
posd^, aiw^why may not thoae poems have Ifeori written upon 
skinrfP* Wolf observes that it is uncertain ^en skins came 

** leo j\^h<l£acgn Williairs's 11 omerua,*' p. 6 ^ B. v e. 68f^ 
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intouso; birt tto are quite as much art liberty to btlie've inat 
uie three liundifed years before the oi* P^ia- 
‘^orasM he*is to insinuate tl^t they were not. • 

- • At what lim^Cadmus and his colony brought letters from Phoe¬ 
nicia into GrWcco, (for that Phoenicians did bring them is attested 
by the voice of all antiquity,) it is impossible exactly to determine; 
. 4^ut- it is generally supposed to hare been not less than three 
huTT^^ years before the Trojan war, about the same thne that 



c««is. 


^usidered to liave written the Pentateuch. If suth 
/was the case, there was abundance of tinio for the knowledge of 
letters and writing to spread among the Greeks and their colo¬ 
nies before Homer wrote. The Asiatic lonians, too, among 
whom we suppose Homer to have lived, p^ceded the other Greeks, 
as appears from Herodotus,in acquiring the art of writiog. 

Froofc the fact that the laws of Lycurgus were not written, we 
are not to infer that the art of UTiting was unknown in Gree^se 
in his time; for the reason why they were not written is said to 
. have begn tliat he wished them to be inscribed only in the hearts 
* pd mintfs of his countrymen. Writing, too, may have been 
lV;ile used at Sparta at that time, as indeed it always was, but it 
may have been well known in other parts of Jjlreece. Lycurg^^ 
is also said, by Aristotle” and Plutarch,^* and the account is npt 
incredibldj to have met during liis travels in Asia Minor, with 
the poems of Homer in the custody of Creophjjlus, who wan 
Iiimself an epic poet, and, as he found that there-was,not only 
entertainment, but political an^ other instruction *to be derived 
from them, is reported to h&ve collected and transcribed thein, 
with the intention, says Plutarch, of bringing them into Greece t 
for rumours of their excellence were then spreading abroad, and 
some few of the learned possessed portions of^thenft ’ Whether 
he actually brought them into Greeq^, Plutarch does not say, but 
»<foscrvij8 that ho was the first did much to •make them 
jfnown in that country. But Aristo'tie states positively that he 
brought them with him to Laeedsimon. * 

The tmdition, which, seems 'to have generally prevailedy that* 
Phemius, the instructor of Homer, 'Thestorides.with whom* 

ji* ” B. V. c. 58. / ” Apud Heraclid. PoUt. frg. ii. ed« Sohnfjdewin. 

Mve, Hist, of Lang, and Lit. of Greece. B, iL o. 3. 5 2. 

*®^jife of Lycur^, c. 4. 
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•Homer was connected, ai*(3 Homer liimselP. -vfere schoolmasters, 
is a d^roifg ftifi|nation that tho art of writing ^vas belidted tolio'^:, 
been in liis time; for, without it, wliai cifn'hfe BU|ipdsed 

to have been taught in a school P domer, indeed is Said to hav,^ 
had a school after he was blind; but it is callej^'a school oj 
in which he may bare given lectures, ajnd otlmrs may 
have written from his dictation or under hfti direction. ^ 

The arguments twliich Wolf extracts from.-the Ili^‘'And 
Odyssey themselves, against tho use of writing at the tirV'ihaf 
tliey were produced, can hardly be considered of Snj greater 
weight than those which he brings from external sources. If 
the chiefs iltat were going to‘fight with Hechw did not write 
tlicir names on their lofs, it is surely no proof that they could 
not write*, or, if they coulA not, that no Greek of that day eould 
write. Charlemagne is said to have been unable to write his 
own name, but there were plenty of liis contemporaries that could 
write theirs. Even if’the Grecijin leaders could write, it may have 
been an old custom, in casting lots, to make a private mark on 
dheh lot, and they may but have adliered to the custeSn. It is 
very unsatisfactory to argue that because men, wliom we scse 
•enly through the mfjst of antiquity, did not do a certain tiling, 
tfiey therefore could not do it. 

The passage relating to Bellerophon is of still less cjffect; for 
it is there sai^ that Prmtus had writtem many deadly tilings,” 
{ypd\j/ac 9fiiiwf)96pa iroXXd.) as the words are generally interpreted ; 
but ibe fuU signiheation of the phrase, as Mr. Barkcri in his 
e(^on of Lempriere, has properly ’Observed, seems to be, that 
Preetus had written to lobates^iaiaay mind^corrupting things^ 
many things intended to prejudice the mind of lobates against 
Bellerophon? and induce him to put the youth, to death. Theso 
things could hardly have be^n exiircsscd by a few' syijibols, and 
therefore it isan be no great presumption to suppose, with ^ishoi i 
Thirlw'all,’® that Homer itfeant that they w’^ere expressed ii 
al|ikahetic writing. » 

, Today any stress upmi the passage from tho Odyssey,cin w^ lich 
an owner of p.,8hip is said to have had no list of his cargo, wouldT 
utterly ridiculous. In the CSconomics ofj^enophon, Socrates 

recce, vol, i. c, sub fn. 
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Fpealis of a laaster'of a large Phcenieiafti ship, who knew wtn 
"laftNhjB Tiuv^roBB articles in ft were deposited, ai<f ffould ^a 


nuBplh articles in ft were deposited, 

"^ihe place ol eafii when he wjis out of sight of ihem,iy€t is not 
•ifllid to have Jnnh any written list; and we might as well argue 
from this passage ot‘ Xenophon, that writing was unknown to the 
PlKcnicians in the time of Socrates, as from the passage of the 
Odyssey that it was unknown to the Greeks. 

Bentley, Vko expressed an opinion •similar to‘that of 
ing the want of unity in thcr Iliad and Odyssey, did 
^ot deny tlial those poems were written by Homer. “ Homer,” 
lie says, “ wr(.»to a sequel of songs^and rhapsodies, to be sung by 
liimself. * * * These loose songs were not collected together 
in the form of an epic poem till about ^isistratus’ time, about 
five liundred years later.”'® Whether this notion was coBceived 
in Benfioy’s own mind, or suggested to him from some other 
source, may he doulitful; for Charles Perranlt, in his parallel 
between the Ancients and Moderns, pnblisheS in 1693,had thrown 
out conjectures of that naturo. The theory was then advocated, 
^n 1728, by Giambattista Vico, who asserted that the formation 
of the Hiad and Odyssey into regular poems was the wwk of 
Pisistratus and his coadjutors. Wood, in h£ Essay on Home^^* 
published in 1770, started the question whether the poems pf 
Homer wire originally written or not; and Wolf, excited by the^ 
suggestion, advocated that pretontious theory, at yariance with 
all autitpiity, of which we have^already endeavoured tch estimate 
tlcC' value. 

Wolf, we have seen, placeS much dependanco on a passage 
Josephus, which affirms that tlfb poems were not committed to 
writing till a later period. But “ much reliance,” as a writer in 
tlie Quarterly Keview®" has observed, “ cannot fairly be placed on 
the authoi’ity of Josephus, writing«in a controversial tract in 
^i^ch.rliis avowed object is to ex^t the antiquity'Vif his own 
Rational records, and to depress those of other countries ; nor 
are those who have most deeply studied the writings of Josephus, 
t]ip>fiiost4nclmod to Hiink favourably of his general acci|,racy.* 
%ut besides this single passage of Josephus,” adds the Be- * 
riewer, ” which, aMr all, does not*^ much farther than tlm * 

Letter to F. H. wraucis Hare], D.B., by Pbiloleutbcrus l»ipsien8is. 

»VoL xliv. D. 12« 
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comn’^ou (j^o^^ttoout Pisig^^^ratus, not even a g^mmarian [among 
the Greeks], altliough here and thdtc one may to iip/t)' 

made 8ome%dvances towards the hypothesis of Wolft exjiificitly, 
denies that the ptiems were originally composed a(. a d hole; the 
prevailing, indeed almost tlio universal ■ opinion, asserted that 
the Pisistratid compilation was a reeonstruetion -of poems, the 
parts of wlii(!li time and accident had scattered asunder, not, 
their first design jftid formation as conBec\itiv€ and harn»^|^ifi 
poetical histories.” ‘ . . . ^ t 

Tliat poems of sucli‘a nature, exhibiting stieli & connexion 
and depcndeijce of parts, and spcli a variety of characters, each 
appe&ring gualh ah inct^ta ; keeping the principal character in 
view, OB ()larke says, a eajtite nd valcem^ from the exordium to 
the perbralion ; relating such a variejy of incidents, of uhich no 
one clashes with another, but all lend to one certain catastrophe, 
ancl so many deaths ,of combatants of which no two are exactly 
simila?’; displaying, too, such a uniformity of style, adorned with 
igich a variety of poetical similes, all of great excellence,^,such as 
Virgil and Milton were contenied if they could but approach,, 
were transmitted frpm the age of Homer to that of Pisistrntus, 
Weno other vehicle <lian that of the memory of rliapstulists, is a 
hjipothesis which we know not how any man ordinarily (pialificd 
io judge of probabilities can bring himself to cntertS.in. Wo 
arc aware that there have hcen many instances of extraordinary 
memory, but*we cannot convinci^ ourselves that there ever ex¬ 
isted a succession of men to communicate such poems, in 
state in which wo have them, from generation to gent‘ration 
through a long series of years. ^Ve have all heard of the man, 
mentioned, in Mrs. Piozzi’s Letters, who could repeat the Jor>i- 
salem Hollvercd from one end to another, forwards or back¬ 
wards, without mistake; a«d the Quarterly Ileview‘4 fupishes 
us a similar, ox even more remarkable instance, of a man ih ■ 
Scotland who could repeat the whole Bible from beginninj^ 
to end, and give any verse required from any part of it, the 
^•merest sand rope of proper names not except^. BuA thfii ag' 
Uparanoes of* such men in the world are and far betw'een,’* 


Yol. xHv. p. 144, 
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and we cannot ima^e that a successiop. of men eyer esistid of* 
povTcrt’of.memory as t# hand down the poem» of Horner 
^ntiiry* ailfer cmtury, without some writing to wtich Ihey could 
jcfer for aW. |[t is easier to suppose, as Bishop Thinw^all says, 
that the pot^s were written at first, than that they were written 
at a 8uhse(iucnt period. 

What we coiutlude from all wo have considered, then, is, that 
was not ,a preature of the imaginatioij^ but, as ^ anti- 
uuifv r el ieved, a real person, who lived about three hundred 
^’ears afteNihe IVoj’an war; that of the. particulars of his life 
nothing is certainly known, but that it is probable there w'as a 
basis for the traditions tliat ho wds poor, blind for •, time, and a 
wanderer, and Uiat, if he was not bornmt Smyrna, he at least 
visited it, as well as Chios and Coloplmn; that he composed the 
Etad njid Odyssey, perhaps in detached parts, but doubtless 
connected tliein at last into consistent w'holcs ; that the art^of 
writing was knowm, if not in Greece, ut least in Asia Minor, in 
his time, though it may have been confined to very few, and 
.^fhat Ihbs'b great poems were committed to writing, either by 
himself or imder his superintendence; that the rhapsodists sang 
them in detached portions, in earlier times «,8 in later, even in 
ilic days <.>f Socrates, long after copies of th*em had been mull^ 
plied i tlmt their excellence became gradually known, and that 
Lycurgus, wdiom Cicero’ makes even contemporary with Homei? 
may have brought them to Sparta, or, if not, rnaj at least have 
_^ajdod m disseminating a kn(^vledge of them through Greece j 
and tliat Pisistratus, probably assisted by some of the grpat 
geniuses of his day, may hav% striven, as Cicero tells us,® to 
repair the damage that time had produced in them, and restore 
them to the state in which he conceived the iUustri^lus author to 
liave left tlunu. ^ 

Let it Ce observed that no great f)oetxcal genius, |>o man fit to 
Aave a seat near the throne of Hdhier, no Byron, or Goethe, or 
\Moore, has been in danger of being misled by the theory, as it 
isepHed^of Wolf; a theory stated and upheld at first mostly by 
fiSen of the standing of Kuster, Burmon, and Wasse, who, tit 
.borrow Pope’s illustration, will ne^r see how tKe parts of* 
*CTeatpocm oonaiskwith one aaotherimd with the whhle,^ill a*- 
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• fleo aliall contemplate tk^ structure of a Lu^an body, or, in the 
woi^ <fr thb^same author, h^ore whose unereatin^^wor^^^u^ 
dies. If JVolf’s hypothesis has since been patrokirea by%en 
a somewliat higher character, it has been patronVzed‘'by them, li*. 
the general sense of mankind is beginning to duj^are, only to 
their discredit. We shall still have our Homer .entire,'and any 
attempts to distribute him into parts, oi make him evaporate 
into a myth, will, jjre may fairly prophesy, prsve as futilt,^ the 
late fanciful project of dividing the plays of Shaksp^jt. *jtwea i 
Baleigh and Bacon. ■ ■ . . • ^ 

Spme remarks on the Odys8% in particular will be offered in 

the next volume. ® 

« • 

Against tlie version of Pope, which is here once mure re¬ 
painted, much criticism, and animadversions of various sorts, 
have at times been directed. But all the objejjtions that have 
been made to it are little more than a repetition of Bentley’s 
femark that “ it is not Homer.'’ 

That it is not a litoral translation of Homer, rendering every 
phrase in words exactly cUrrospondent, is well known; but it is 
What the English world has been well consent to accept instead 
of a literal translation. 

* Pope, as is now well understood, was not a great Greek scholar, 
notwithstanding Lord Bathurst’s statement to Dr. Blair, that, 
when he w'aS executing part of*^the Iliad at that ncblemanf® 
house, he would repeat at breakfast the Greek lines which he 
had previously been translating, (accompanied with his own ver¬ 
sion. Much stress has been laid upon this anecdote by those 
who wish to«nake^the most of Pope’s knowledge of Greek ; but 
it will not prove it to hav^ been very deepfor a ,man may 
repeat a fern Greek lines wdthjbut a very imperfect conception 
their meaning. • \ 

^t if Pope liod not the Greqjk of a Bentley or a Person, he had 
thnt which was of far more importance to a translator of Hojsy^ 
«lhan a greater knowledge of Greek would have been. He hm' 
.gi^at lionteneas and penetration, and was afile to see far better 
’ m|d Opmer's meaning tlian many who had fir more knowle(ke 
t. af^JIomer*® language ; an\j when he had mad|* himself mastorof 
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Homer's mattpcr, could express it in bis own yitb s 

fiK. ‘9nd mersV^ tbat a mere scholar would attempt in vain: 

1 

Sudet mtdt straqm kboret, 

\dusus idm. ■ 

He doubtless did notialw ays compass the sense with equal sue* 
'^ss; he BometiipcB perrorts and sometimes exaggerates ; but 
h?a il^srepresentations are chiefly in ipiuor matters; Homer’s 
*^eat t^jSjjhts and‘noble passages are in general rendered with 
alJ the fldelity and exactness that a great poet would desire. 

In how much esteem Pope’tf yersion, with all* its faults, is 
held by the English public, is shown by the fortune of all sub¬ 
sequent attempts that have been made to represent •Ilqmer in 
Bngh^i with greater accuracy. Of these, the chi.ef are Cowper’s 
and Sotheby’s. Cowper, though he had no superabundance 
of Greek, had enough to render Homer faithfully j buj ho is 
guilty, alas ! of that from which every translator of the mighty 
Greciahshould he free ; his blank verse is tame and unenergetil; 
lie has occasional warmth, but no ardour; he ^as not even che¬ 
rished the fire with which his master 8U|^lied him. Sothehy 
has succeeded better, though he ventured on the hazardous *Kx- 
periment of encountering Pope in the heroic couplet; but*he 
has only encountered, he has not rivalled; his verses are smootl?, 

and show a scholar’s fidelity to the sense, but want 

• * • 

The high majestic march and energy diviuc.'* 

• ♦ 
His version is to Pope’s what ^itt’s Virgil is to Dryden’s; more 
true to the original, but less pleasing to the reader. 

After the fate of these efforts, it is futile to ^ccry Pope’s 
translatisn as mere “ splendid varnish.” The public allow that 
there is* varnish, but have foun% out that there is excellent 
/stufi^ whether Homer’s or Popffs, below the vomisL They 
still regard Pope as the English ^Horner; and all rival perform¬ 
ances, jBxcept Sotheby’s an^ Cowper’s, have found favoi^ 
■Either with the learned nor the unlearned, neither with those 
who pretend to jfidge quid distenf^ara lupinis, nor with those 
i who ** give up the reins of their ima^ation into them amor’s 
l^ds, and arelpleased they know not why, and ckr^ nc 
wherefore.” ^ * - - “ 
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Liitthe/oJlQwin^ pages'no puna hare beejj^ spared to gi\e a 
correct test. The few notes are intended chiefly lor 
lion of paslages that might seem obscnre -to ihp m^re rnglisb 
reader; they are mostly from Pope; some few*fr<m Cowper* 
both of whom borrowed liberally from Eustathms ^nd the 
Greek 8cholja*;ts. 



‘POPE’S PREPACE. 


Ho^i^b is universally allowed to have had the greatest immtian 
of auy’ot^r whatever. The praise of judgment Virgil has justly 
contested with him, and others may have their pretensions as to 
particular excellencies j but hisdnvention remaina* yet unrivaliod. 
Nor is it a wonder if he has ever beeu^chnowledged the greatest 
of poets, who most excelled in that ^hieh is the very^ foundation 
of poetry. It is the invention that m different degrees distin- 
juis1;]es all great geniuses: the utmost stretch of human study, 
learning, and industry, which masters everything besides^ can • 
never attain to this. It furnishes Art with all her materials, and 
without it, Judgment itself can at best but steal msely .-^for Art 
is only like a prudent steward, that lives on managing the riches 
of If ature. Whatever praises may be given to works of judgment, 
there is not even a single beauty in them but is owing to the in¬ 
vention : as in the most regular gardens, however Art may carry 
the greatest appearance, there is not a plant or flower but is ’fhe 
gift of ISTaturc. The first can only reduce the beauties of the 
latter into a more obvious figure, which the common eye maty 
better take in, and is therefore more entertained ^>itk them. And 
perhaps the reason why most critics are inclined' to prefer a ju- 
meioiis and methodical genius^o a great and fruitful oru', is, because 
they find it easier for themselves to pursue their observations 
through an uniform and bound^ed walk of art, than to comprehend 
the vast and various extent of nature. 

Our autlior’s work is a wild paradise, where if we cannot see 
all the beauties so distinctly as m an ordered garden, it is only 
because ,|he number of them is mfluitely greater. It is like a 
copious nursery, w'hich contains Ihe seo^ and first productiorta 
of eferv kind, out of which those*who followed him have but, 
selected, some particular plants, each according to his fancy, to 
cultivate and beautify. If somi^ things are too luxuriant, it is 
owing to the nchness of the soil; and if others are not arriv<^ 
to perfection or maturity, it is only because they are over-yon 
. ana oppressed by those of a atrouger>nature. ** / 

<* It is to the strength of this amasins invention we are to'^attri- 
*ute that unequa^ed fire and raptupa 'which is so Torclbl^ xa ' 
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Homei>» |^o»man of atnie poetical spirit is/nastcr pf hiiusclf 
while lie reads hiisi. What he writel is of the nipstfii^iniated 
nature imaijSiiable; ererything move|, everythingflives, and is 
put in action, If a council be called, or a battle ftfight, you arc 
not coldly informed of what was said or done as a third 
person; the reader is harried out of himself by the force .of tho 
poet’s imagination, and turns in one phiec a hearer, in another 
to a spectator. The (jourse of his verses resembles that of the, 

army he describes, • * 

<• 
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They pour like a fire that sweeps the tvhole earth before it. 
It ii, howover, rcmiarkable that his fancy, v^hich is every where 
vigorous, is not discove^d immediately at the beginning of his 
poem iiiitJ fullest splendoifr; it grows in the progress botli ujK>n 
hima elf and Others, and becomes on fire, like a chariot-wheel, 
its «wn rapidity. Exact disposition, just thought, correct ^locu- 


its «wn rapidity. Jtxact disposition, just tiiongnt, correct elocu¬ 
tion, polished numberi, may nave been found in a thousand; but 
this poetical fire, this vivida vis animi^ in a very few. Even in 
w<jrks where all those are imperfect or ncglocieil, this can over¬ 
power criticism, and make us admire even while \vc distilprovc. 
jjfay, w'here this appears, though attended with absurdities, it 
lightens all the rubbish about it, tUl we see nothing but its on n 
s^ndour. This fire is discerned in Virgil, but disecrnocl as 
through a glass, reflected from Homer, more shining than fierce. 
Imt every where eciual and constant; in Lucan and Sftitlus, it 
bursts out in sadden, short, and interrupted flashes: in Milton, 
it glows likp a furnace kept up to an uncommon ardour by tlie 
force of art: in Shakspeare, it striftes before w'e are aware, like 
an accidental fire fi'om heaven: but in Homer, and in him only, 
it bums eveiy where clearly, and every whore irresistibly. 

I shall here endeavour to shew, now this vast invention exerts 


itself in a mauaer superior to that of any poet, through all the 
main constithbnt parts of his W'ork, as it is the great and peculiar 
oharacteristic which distinguisjies him from all other authors. 

This strong and ruling faculty was like a powerful st^, wliich, 
in- the violence of its course, driw all things within its vorier. it 
seemed not enough to have taken in the whole circle of arts, and\ 
the whole cotnpass of nature, to supply his maxims and reflections j 
^1 tho.inwrard passions and afleetions of mankind, to fmipish 
ch^acters; .and all the outward forms and images of things for 
iiis d^OTjptipns; but wantjpg yet an ampler %here to expatiate, 
in, heWened a new and l^undfless walk for his imagination, and«* 
' erejittfa a world for himsell in the invention ofjkble. That whi^ 
A^tptlo cap.thc soul jk^etry, was first bmathed into it*by 
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Homer. I sliall begin with considering Uim in this part/as ft is 
naturally, the first; and I. speak of it both as it hjbdns the design 
of a p<^|n* ^ it is taken for fiction. . § 

FtJble iaa;s be divided into the probable^ the allefiorical, and 
tlie mat^fell^s. The probable fiibh is the recital of such actions 
as» thougl^they did not happen, yet might, in the common course 
of nature; or of such as, though they did, become fables by the 
additional episodes and manner of telling them. Of this sort is 
..rtio main stoiy of an Epic poem, reiurni^ Uli/sftes, t/iesettle- 
^tneak of the Trt^ans in Italy, or the lijke. That of the Ilia^, is 
j of Achilles, the most short ai^d single subject that ever 

ivas clios^ by-any poet. Yet this be lias supplied with a vaster 
variety of incidtmts and events, and cron ded -with a greater 
miinbor of councils, speeches, battles, and episoaes of all kinds, 
than are to bo found oven in those poeflis whose schemes are of 
the utmost latitude and irregularity. The action is* harried on 
with the most vehement spirit, and its whole duration em]>loy.s 
ilot 6« much as fifty days. Virgil, for,want of so warm a geyiiis, , 
aided himself by taking in a more extensiui subject, as w^ell as a 
greater length of time, and contracting the design of both Honu r's 
ptHona into one, which is yet but a fourth part as largo as his. 
The oklj^'r Epic iioots have used the same practice, but geuenilly 
carried it so far as to superiuduc.e amuliipUeily of fables, destroy 
ilie unity of action, and lose their readers in an unreasonable 
length of time. Nor is it only in. the main'tlesign. that they hlfre 
been unable to add to his invention, but tliey have followed hi«i in 
every emsode and part of story. If he has given a regular 
ioqiie of an army, tliey all draw up their forees ii^tlie same order. 
If he has funeral games for Patroclus, Virgil has the same for 
Amdiises, and Statius (rathersthan omit them) dcslro 3 'stho unity 
of his’action for those of Archem xus. If Ulysses visit (he 
shades, the .dEneas of Virgil, and Scipio of Silius, are sent after 
him. If he he detained from •his return by the allurements of 
Calypso, so is .^noas by Dido, and Binaldo by Amiida. If 
Achilles bo absent from the army on the score <^f a qtlarrel througli 
l^f the poem, Eiiuddo must absent himself just as long, on the 
like account. If he gives his heik> a suit of celcptiid armour, 
Virgi.l and Tasso make the same present to theirs. Virgil has npt 
oiily observed tliis close imitation of Homer, but, where lie had 
not led tlie way, supplied the w#ut from other Greek authors. 
Thus the story of Smon and tlie ticking of Troy was copied (says 
VCacrobifts) almost w’ord for word from Fis'ander, as the loves ttf 
Dido and JElncas Are taken from those of Medea and^das^ ‘iii^ 
■ApoUonius, and several others in the lllune manner. w 

• To proceed to the alleyorioal fable. Ilf we reflect isponHhosc 
U!!ui\pnerable knowledges, those seev^s of nature, au^j^ physical 
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philosophy, which Homer is generally supposed .to have wrapped 
up in his nn?ffioj^tp>t, what a now and ample sccufe of wonder may 
this cousideriJtioi afford us P How fertile will fhati inm^ination 
appear, whicJi was able to clothe all tho properties^of cleinuntH, 
the qualiileations of the mind, the virtues and vices? in forms and 
persons; and to introduce them into actions agreca)»4o to the 
nature of tlic things they sliadoM’ed! This is a field in which no 
succeeding poets <*ould dispute with Homer p and whatever eom- 
r-nicndations have beep alloW(‘d them ontliis head, are by nomeail^h 
for tjlieir invention in having enlarged the circle, but fur heir 
judgment in having eontraeled it. For when the mode niiig 
changed in following ages,*and science was delivered i,'^})lain(T 
manner, it thep became as reasonable in the more modern poets 
to lay it aside, as it w’aa in Homer to make use of it. And per¬ 
haps it was no unhappy circumstance for Vii’gil, that there w^as 
not ill hig lime that demand upon him of so great an invention, 
as might be capable of furnishing all those alJI(*gorical parts of a 
poem. ' * 

T*lie 'tnarv'Uous fnhl^o includes whatever is supernatural, and 
especially tlie machines of the god**. If IToiner was not the liret 
who introduced the deities (as Herodotus imagines) into the 
refigion of Grreece, he seems the first who brought them into a 
system of machinery for poetry, and such a one as malNca its 
greatest importance and dignity. For we find tliow'aulbors who 
nartc been offended at the literal notion of the gods, constantly 
layiing their accusation against Homer as the undoubted iincntor 
it. But whatever cause there might be to blame his nachtnes 
in a philoBophi(;jil or religious view’, they are so perfect in the 
poetic, that mankind have been ever since contented to follow 
them: none Infve been able to enlarv,e the sjihere of poi'try beyond 
the limits he has set: every attempt ^of this uatiiro has proved 
unsuccessful; and after all the various changes of times and re¬ 
ligions, his gods continue to this day the gods of iwctry. 

We come now to tho characters of liJs persona; and here we 
shall find no fiiitho^ has ever drawn so many, with so visible and 
surprising a variety, or given us such livtdy and aflectiiig im¬ 
pressions of them. IS very oi& has something so sings larly hia 
own, that no painter could havt. distinguished them more by .their ' 
features, than the poet has by their manners. Hothing etui be 
more exact than the diRtinctions,ho has observed in the difieront 
<it‘greea of virtues and vices. The single quality of courage is 
w onderfully divert«ificd in the several characters of tlie Iltad. 
•TlM of Aciifll<‘s is furious and unlractable^ that of iJiomed 
■ fonuKrd, yet listening to ^vice and subject to comuiantl; that^* 
of Ail!^ is (heavy, and selffeonfiding; of }J ector, active and vigi-' 
laui^:^ thp ^pnrage of Agai^mnon is iuspiritod^by love of empufe 
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and ambition; tlJat of Mca;»elau8 mixed with scrftniipp^iand tender¬ 
ness fof^Jlis people: we find in Idomenous a plan direct soldier, 
in Sarpedon A gallant and generous one. Nor is mis judicious 
and astonishing diversity to be found only in the principal q^uality 
which coiii|titutes the.main of each character, but even in the 
under-parts of it, to which he takes care to give a tincture of that 

J )Tineipal one’. For .example, the main characters of Ulysses and 
ye8t(^r consist in wisdom ; and they are distinct in this, that the 
wis^m of one il artificial and various, of tlftj other natural, open, 
»end? ';:*Klar. But they liavc, besides, feharactors of courage .-•and 
this (jualil^ also takes a different turn in each fi*om the difference 
of his prudence; for one in the u ar depends still upon caution, 
the other upon Ittiouldbo endless ^to produce in¬ 

stances of tiiesc kinds. The chariicteie of Virgil ai'e far from 
striking us in this open manner j tlie;yilioin a great degree hidden 
and uudistinj^uislied, and whore they are marked most ^ddontly, 
ilfect^us not in proportion to those of Homer. His characters of 
valour are much alike ; even that of Turn us seems no way ^ft^cu- 
liar, but as it is in a superior degree; an^P wo see notliijfig that 
t differences the courage of Mnestheus from that of Sergestus, 
Cloanthjis, or tlie rest. In like manner it may be remarked* of 
Statius’s heroes, that an air of impcituosity runs through them all; 
the same horrid and savage courage appe|irs in his CapaneUs, 
Tydeus, Hippomedon, SiQ. 'I’hcy have a.parity of charat^r, 
which makes them seem brothers of one family. I believe when 
the reader is led into this track of reflection, if he will pursTie it 
ihr<.)Ugh the £pic and Tragic wTilers, ho will be convinced hd^ 
infinitely superior in this point the invention of*Homer was to 
tliat of all others. » ', • 

I’hc speeches are to be considered as they flow from the 
characters, being perfect oi* defective as they agree or disagree 
with the manners of those who utter them, there is mow 
variefy of characters in the Iliad, so there is of speeches, than in 
any other poem. Every thing in it has 9tiaHner\ Aristotle 
expresses it); tliat is, every thing is acted or siioken. It is 
hardly oredible in a work of sueh^ength, how small a number of 
linos are employed in narration. • In Virgil, the dramatic part is 
less in proportion to the narrative’; and the speeches often oou- 
sist of general reflections or ti^pughts, which might be equally 

i ’ust in any person’s mouth upon the same occasion. As many of 
lis persbns have no apparent characters., so many of his speech^ 
escape being applied and judged bv the rule of propriety. 5Ve 
oftener thime of the author himself'vhen we read Vargi^haa" 
tvhen we are engaged in Homer; all Jwhich are the ^e^fs of a 
^hler invention, imt interests us leFS'i^the action*des(^j^: 
Homer makes us hearers, and Virgil leaves us ‘ 
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If A thtviext^laoe \re tak<i a view^f the sentimenis, the same 
presiding eminent in the sublimi^ and spfrft of his 

thouglits Eongintts Las given his opinion,that it Mvaas in tlds part 
Homer principally excelled. What were alone sufficient to prove 
tli<5 grandeur and exeelleiice of his Bentiments in geno^l, is, tliafc 
that they have so remarkable a parity with those of the Scripture; 
Duport, in his Gnomologia Houierica, has e#llectod innumerable 
instances of this sort. And it is with justice an excellent raoderp: 
writer allows, that if Virgil has not bo many thoughts tli^t^ane 
low'and vulgar, lie has not so many that are suldime andU«kible; j 
and tliat llie Konian author seldom rises into very Astonishing 
sentiments where he is not fired by the Iliad. 

If w'o observe his descriptions, imctfics, and similes, wo shall 
find the invention still predominant. To what else eah we as¬ 
cribe that vast comprehension of images of every sort, wliere we 
see each*circurnstance of art and inilividual of nature summoned 
together, by the extent and fecundity of his imaginatictii; to 
whitfh all things, in their various views, presented lliemselves in 
an instjjnt, au(7 had tlilur impressions taken off to perfi'ctioii, at u 
heatP Nay, ho not only gives us the full prospects of things, but 
several unexpected peculiarities and side-views, uiiobserwd by 
any painter but Homer, l^othing is so surprising as the dt^^ 
scriptions of his battles, which take up no less than half the Iliad, 
aiyj arc supplied with so vast a variety of incidents, that no one 
bears a likeness to another; such diflerent kinds of deaths, tliat 
no IvTO lieroes ai'c w'ounded in the same manner; and such a 
jitofusion of noble ideas, that every battle rises above the last in 
greatness, horrSr, and confusion. It is certain there is not near 
the number of images and descriptisitia in any Epi<; poet; tbongh 
livery one has assisted Jiimself with a great quantity out of him ; 
and it is evident of Virgil especially, \hat he has scarce any com¬ 
parisons which arc not aratvn front his master. 

If w'e descend from lienee to the expression, we see tlio bright 
imagination'ofi Homer shining out in the most enlivened forms 
of it- We ai'knowledge him the father of poe’ticol diotion, the 
first who tauijht that Unpuagd of the gods to men. Hi# expres¬ 
sion is like the cplouring of some great masters, M’hicli discovers 
its'elf to Im) laid on boldly, tod executed with rapidity. It is 
indeed the strongest and most growing imaginable, and touched 
the greatest spirit. Aristotle had reason to say, ho^was the 
toly poet who liad found out limng words ; there are in mm more 
dai^g figured and metaphors tlian in any mithor what- 
A'v^i^ AA atrow is impatifht to be on the wing, a weapon thirsts 
to dr^ tl^lilood of an efemy, and the like. Yet his expression 
.8 too J)ig for the|enae, but justly great in proportion 
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Itifltlie RrnliTn<?nt that sweUa and* fills out tite.didionf which 
rises vitfi it, and forms itftelf about it; and iStihe lame degree 
that a tlinught is warmer, an expression will bolbri^hter; as Uiat 
is more strong, tliis will become more perspifjuous ; like glass in 
the furnace, wliieh grows to a greater magnitude, and refines to a 
great er clharncsR, only as the breath within is more powerful, and 
the heat more intense. 

^ To throw his lafiguago more Out of prose, Homer seems to 
affected tJie compinmd epithets. This was a sort of com-' 
potion peculiarly proper to poetry, not only as it heightened 
diction, Imt.as. it’assisted and filled the numbers with greater 
sound anff pomp, and likewise conduced in some measure to 
tliiek(‘n the images. On thisjast consideration I cahnot but 
at tribute these also to the fruitfulness jf his myention; since (as 
he 1ms managed tlicm) they arc a sort of supermimer^’- pictures 
of the persons or things to which th?y are joined. \%e see the 
of Hector's plumes in the epithet KopvBaioXog, the land¬ 
scape of mount ISTentus in tliat of Eiveet^vXXog, and so of ot^ys; 
which particular images could not havo «been insisted upon so 
long as to (’xpress them in a description (though but of *a single 
line), without diverting the reader too much from the principal 
aetiori* ('r figure. As a metaphor is a short simile, one of these 
opitlicts is a short description. 

Lastly, if we consid{ir his versification shall be sensible 
what a share of praise is due to his invention in that. He '^as 
not satisfied with his language as he found it settled in any»one 
part of'‘Gi'coce, but searched through its diflering dialects 
tins })art.iculnr view, to beautify and perfect his munbers : he 
considered these os they had a greater mixture of voji els or con¬ 
sonants, and accordingly eid^loyed them as tlie Verse remiircd 
cither a greater smoothness or strength. What he most affected 
was the Ionic, which has a peculiar sweetness from its never 
using contractions, and from its custom of resolving the diph- 
tliongs into two syllables ; so as to make the words open them- 
Bclves with a more spreading and sonorous fluency? mth t.his he 
minglcd'the Attic contractions, tlu^broader Doric, and the feebler 
iEolic, d^ich often rejects its aspirate, or takes off ks accent; and 
completed this variety by altering some letters wdth the licence of 
poetry. Thus his measures, instead of being fetters to his sense, 
were always in readiness to run* along with the warmth of his 
rapture^* and ^en to give a farther representation of his notion^ 
in the correspondence of their sounds to what they signified. 
Out of all these he has derived that harmony, which,mnl^*us'' 
confess he had not only the richest uead, but the finest, in 
4he world. This is so great a truth, that whoever wfll huh con¬ 
sul the tune of his verses, even wjthont im^j;ptairiiag Am'in 
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(with the of diligence as we daily see practised in the 

case of Italian d^Ba), will dnd moi^ sweetness, yar^tyi and 
majesty of sdancLthan in any other langu^ or poet^.. The 
beauty of his numbers is allowed by the critics to be copied but 
faintly by Virgil himself, though they are so j^ust to asmbe it tc 
the nature of Latin tongue: indeed, the Greek lias ^onje ad¬ 
vantages both from the natural sound of its ^ords, and the turn 
and cadence of its verse, which agree with the genius of nc^ 
'other language. Virgil was very sensible of this, and use^^j^'S 
utmc^t diligence in working up a more intracjiable langoa^ to 
whatsoever graces it was .capable of; and in partici^ar never 
failed to bring the sound of his line to a beautiful agreement 
with its sense. «'If the Grecian poet has not been so frec^uently 
celebrated on this acoountfas the Homan, the only reason is, i^hat 
fewer critics have understoo^d one language than the other. Dio¬ 
nysius of^ Halicamassns has pointed out- many of our author’s 
beauties in this kind, in his treatise of the Composition of 
and others will be taken notice of in the course of my notes. It 
snfBces at present to observe of his numbers, that they flow with 
so much*^ease, as to make one imiujine Homer had no other caro 
than to transcribe as fast as the Muses dictated; and at thc^same 
time with so much force and inspiriting vigour, that they awaken 
and raise us like the sound of a trumj^t. They roll along as a 
nlcTjtifuI river, alwayif in motion, and always full; while wo are 
borne away by a tide of verse, the most rapid, and yot the most 
smodih imaginable. 

*Thu8, on whatever side we contemplate Homer, what princi¬ 
pally strikes us his invention. It is that which forms the cha¬ 
racter of each ^art of his work; i||Ld accordingly we find it to 
have made his mble more extensme and copious than any Other; 
his manners more lively and stron^h/ marked, his speeches more 
ejecting and transp&rtedy his sentniients more warm and suhlitne, 
his images and descriptions more full and animated, his expres¬ 
sion more raispd and daring, and his numbers more rapid and 
various. I hope, in what h^ been said of Virgil with regard to 
any of these heads, I have no way derogated from his cb*aracter. 
Nothing is mdlre absurd or endless, than the common metiu^ of 
oomponng eminent writeirs by an opposition of particular pas¬ 
sages in them, and forming a Jnd^ent from tlience of their 
merit upon ^e whole. We ougut to have a certain knowledge of 
the principal character and distinguishing excelleppe of t^ach: it 
is *n that we are to consider him, and in propoiiion to his de^ee 
‘fn m;i we ate to admire hm No author or man ever exceilech 
all thwworld in more than me faculty, and as Homer has done 
this^ invh^tionf VirgU has in Judgment, Not that we ateW 
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think Homer wanted jud^^, becanseTirgil had it ia ji more emi^^ 
nent def^ilo; or that Virgil wanted invention^ecauee Homer 
])osseBsed,a larger share of«it; each of these gmat ^authors had 
more of both than perhaps anv man besides, and are only said to 
-..liiive less comparison witti one another, Homer was the 
greater gemus, Virgil the better artist. In one we most admire 
tiie man, in tlie otheftthe work. Homer hurries and transports 
i^with a comtmmding impetuosity, Virgil leads us with an attrae- 
tire^llajesty: Homer scatters with a generdhs profusion, Virgil 
bestows with a careful magnificence: Homer, like the Nile, pours 
out his rid^S with a boundless overflow j Vir{^, like a river in 
its banks, with a gentle and constant stream. When we behold 
their battles, methinks the two ^oots resemble tUe heroes they 
celebrate : Homer, boundless and irreaistible as Achilles, bears 


all before him, and shines more and more as the ^umult in- 
cr ,eases j Virgil, calmly daring like JSneas, appears un<Ksturbed 
in fttWtnidsi of the action, disposes all about him, and conqiiers 
witli tranquillity. And when we look upon their machines, 
Homer scorns like his own Jupiter in histerrfkrs, shaking Olympus, 
scattering the lightnings, and firing the heavens ; Virgil, like the 
same ])e\vor in his benevolence, counselling wdth the gods, laying 
plans fo" empires, and regularly ordering his whole creation. 

But, after all, it is with great parts, as wi^ great virtues; they 
naturally border on some imperfection ; and it is often hard-Jfco 
distinguish exactly ivkere the virtue ends, or the fault begins. 
As prudence may sometimes sink to suspicion, so may a ^eat 
judgment decline to coldness; and as magnanimity may run uj^ 
to profusion or extravagance, so may a great iny^tion to redun¬ 
dancy .or wildness. If we Ifiok ujKm Homer in,this view', we 
shall perceive the chief objections against him to proceed from so 
noble a cause as the excess of this faculty. 

Among these we may reckon some of his marvellous Jictions, 
upon w'hich so nruoh entioisnrhas been spent, as surpassing all 
the bounds of probability. Perhaps it may be yyith great and 
superior souls as With gigantic bodies, which, exerting themselves 
with imueual strength, exceed whaif is commonly thought the due 
proportion of parts, to become mii'acles in the whdle; and, like 
the old heroes of that make, commit‘something near extravagance, 
amidst a series of glorious and jpimitable nerfonuanees. Thus 
Homer 1^ his spemin^ horses, and Virgil lus myrtles distilling 
blood s where^risgAatter has not so much as conmved the easy 
intervention of a ®ity to save the probability. • ^ 

‘ * It is owing to the same vast invention, ^t his simUes^i^Q 
been thought too exuberant and fuu of circumstances. ^The 
forje of thid faculty is seen in nothing more, than in inal|i^ity ” 
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to confine tnat single cirenn^tance upon which ihe cfom* 

parison is grour^ed; it runs out into embollishmcnts ofi^ditional 
images, which, Kowever, are so managed as not to oyeroowcr the 
main one. His similes are like pictures, where the principal figure 
haa not only its proporlion given agreeable to tlie ori^nal, but i8_ 
also set oflf with occasional ornaments and prospects. The samcT 
will account for-tiia manner of heaping a nymber of comparisons 
together in one breath, when his fancy stiggested to him at oi]^ 
so many various andlorrespondcnt images. Tho'l’eadcr willioa^y 
extfend this observation to more objections of .the same kind. ^ 
If there arc others which seem rather to chargiyhim with a 
defect or Jiarrov«'nes8 of genius, than an excess of it, those seeming 
defects will b4 found upon examination to proceed w'holly from 
the nature of the times 1 m) lived in. Such are his grosser repre¬ 
sentations the gods, anij the vicious and imperfect manners of 
his herots; but I must here speak a >vord of the latter, as it is a 

S oint generally carried into extremes, both by the censnrer: 'flffid 
eftriders of Homer. It must be a strange partiality to aniupiity, 
to thin,k with Madam^ Dacier, * *• that those times and manners 
are so much the more excellent, as they are more contrary to 
ours.” Who can he so prejudiced in their favour as to magnify 
the felicity of those ages, when a spirit of revenge and eruidty, 
joined with the practice of rapine and robbery, reigned through 
tljf world j when jio mercy was shewn but for the sake of 
lucre; when the greatest iirinces were jmt to the sw'ord, and Ihcir 
wivhs and daughters made slaves and concubines? Cut lie other 
^‘de, I would not be so delicate as those modern critics, who aro 
shocked at theSeraife ojfficcs and mean employments in w liieh we 
somotimes^setvthe heroes of llome^ engaged. There is a pJeasnro 
in taking a view of that simplicity, in opposition to the luxury of 
succeeding ages; in beholding monkrens without ihcir guards, 
princes tending their flocks, and princesses drawing water from 
the springs. Wlien we read Homer, w'e ought to reflect that we 
are reading the most ancient author in the heathen world; and 
those who consider him in this light, will double their pleasure in 
the perusal of him. Let theiA think they are grow ing i^fi<pjainted 
w'ith nations*and people that jore now no more; that they are 
stepping almost three thousand years back into the reraott'st an¬ 
tiquity, and entertaining themselves with a clear and surprising 
jision of things nowhere else t^e found, the only true mirror 
W that ancient world. By this means alone tfe^w gr<?hte8t oh- 
sfijpclcs will vanish i and what ^usually crcatel? their dislike, wil) 
tbeSdKtme a* satisfaction. r '• ' 

Tl^ consideration mayTarther serve to answer for the constanf 

^ Pref|ee to her Homer. 
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nae of same epiiheU to tiis gods and lieToes.feucti^g the^rr- 
darting Phcubus, tli’e htue-m/ed Piulas, the Wi'icliilles, &c.i 

vrliich some have censured as*imperLinent and tediously repoated. 
Tliose of the gods dtipcndcd upon the powers and offices then 
believed^to belong to Ihem, and had contracted a weiglit and ve¬ 
neration'from tlie rites and solemn devotions in •vn^ich they were 
usi\d; they were a sort of attributes with which^ was a matter 
, Gi^^Jjgion. to salnte them ou all occasions, apd which it was an 
irreverence to omit. As for the epithets or great men, Mona, 
llibileau is of opinion, tliat they were in the nature of surnames, 
and rciJcatocWas such; lor tlxe Gre'eks, having no names derived 
from their fathers, were obliged tp add some other ^distinction of 
each person ; eithfsr naming iiis parents expressly, or liis place of 
birth, profession, or tbe like.: as Alexanddi*, the sou of Philip, He¬ 
rodotus of Halicarnassus, Diogenes the Cynic, &c. Homer thcre- 
f'>r**i!4itfiiph'ifig Ti'ith the custom of his country, used such dis¬ 
tinctive additions as better agreed M'ith poetry. And indeed we 
liave somolhing parallel to these in modega times, such as flie 
names of Harold Ha refoot, Edmund Ironside, Edward tLong- 
shanks, Edward tlie Black Prince, Ac. If yet this be thought to 
account t)i'tter for the propriety than for the repetition. I sluiH add 
a farlJier conjecture. Hesiod, dividing the world into its different 
ages, has placed a fourth age between the braacii and the iron one, 
of heroes distinct from other men, a divine f'aee, vsho fought '%t 
Thebes and Troy, are called demi-goJs, and lioe by the care^Oj 
Jupiter in the islands of ihe blessed.* How among the divmo^ 
lionoura which wore paid them, they might hav^s this also in 
ivjinraon with the gods, not to be mentioned without the solem¬ 
nity of an epithet, and such as Alight be acceptable to iBem by its 
celebrating their fiimilies, actions, or qualities. 

What other cavils linve been raised against Homer, are such 
as hardly deserve a reply, but n^illyot bo taken notice of as they 
occur in the course of the work. Many have been occasioned 
by an injudicious endeavour to exalt Virgil; which•is'much the 
same, as one should think to rai^ the superstructure by un¬ 
dermining the foundation: one would imagine by the whole 
course of their parallels, that tlies^ critics never so much as heard 
of Homer’s having written first j a oousideratioh which whoever 
compares these two poets ought t« have always in his eye. Some 
Accuse him fQ r,jhe same things which they overlook or praise him* 
iif the other; aertHken they prefer the fable and moral of the* 
,4iinei8 to those of me Iliad, for ihe same reasons wdiicli miglM 
tet the Odyssey above the jEneis ; as\that the hero is^ a ■ 

* Hesiod, lib. i. ver. 156, &c. 
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man, ancJ ^le^otioaof the one mJre beneficial to 'hjs country 
than that ftf tl(p other: or else they blame him for not doing what 
he never designed; as because Achilles is not as good*and perfect 
a prince as ^leas, when the very moral of his poem required a 
contrary character; it is thus that Eapin jjudgea m Jus comparison 
of Homer and^yirgil. Others select those particular p^sages of 
Homer, which are not so laboured as somb that Tirgil drew^ut 
of them: this is thp whole management of Scaleger in his 
O-thers quarrel uith what tljey take for low and mean expre^ioiis, 
sometimes through a false delicacy and refinement, oftener frcAn 
an ignorance of tlie graces of‘the original; and th^Ja triumph in 
the awkwardfUess of their ownjlranslations: this istlio conduct of 


Perault in his Parallels. Lastly, there are others, who, pretend¬ 
ing to a fairer proceedifig, distinguisli between the personal merit 
of Hojadr, and that of Ins work; but yrhen they come to assign 
the causes of the great reputation of the Hiad, they fouudJtjj|)on 
tlje ignorance of liis times, and the prejudice of those that 
followed: and in pi^uanco of this principJe, they make those 
accidents (sueli as the contention of tlie cities, Ac.) to be tho 
causes of his fame, which were in reality the consequences of his 
merit. The same might as well be said of Virgil, or ufiy great 
author, whose general character will infalUbly raise many casual 
additions to their reputation. This is the method of Mons. do 
Ih Motte; who yef confesses upon the whole, that in whatever 
aa^ Homer had lived, he must nave been the neatest poet of his 


ag^ Homer had lived, he must have been the greatest poet of his 
nation, and that he may be said in this sense to be tne master 
even of thosAwho surpassed him. 


ie master 


Ih all llicse objections we see nothing that contradicts his title 
to tne honoifr of the chief invention: and as long as iliis (which 
is indeed the characteristic of poetry itself) remains unequalled 
by his followers, he still continues superior to them. A cooler 
judgment may commit fewer faults, and be more approved in the 
eyes of one sort of critics: but that warmth of fancy will carry 
tfie loudest &nd most universal applauses, which holds the heart 
of a reader under the strongest enchantment. Homoi not only 
appears the«mventor of poetry, hut excels all the iifventors of:*' 
otW arts in this, that he hasSwaUowed up the honour of those 
who suco^ded liim. What he has done aamitied uo increase, it 
only left room for contraction regulation. He showed all the 
stretch of fancy at once; and if he has failedJn some of hie 
it was but because he attempted everi^'^n]^. A workiof 
f^ki^d; seems like a mighty tree wluch rises from the meat 
yi^rouB ifeed, is improviim with industry, flourishes, and producea 
the finest ifruit; nature and art conspire to raise it; pleasure and 
pAmtryjin to-nj^ce it«valu|ble; and they who find the ji&inst 
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faults, haTp onJy said, that | few branches (whi^ mn luxuriant 
through'a richness of nature) might be lopped intolCAm to give 
it a more regular appearancp^ S * 

Ilaving now spoken of the beauties and defects of the original, 
it remains tb treat of the translation, witli the same view to the 
chief cLaracterisiic. ,As far as that is seen in ^e main parts of 
tiA; poem, such as the fable, manners, and sentintents, no trans* 
•rkmifau prejudice it but by wilftil omissionswr eoutractions. As 

also breaks out.in every particular image, description, and 
simile; wh^ver lessens or too much softens those, takes off from 
this chief cnaractor. It is the lirst grand duty of an interpreter 
to give his author entire and immaimed;' and for* the rest, the 
diction and versification only are his proper province; since these 
must be his own, but the omers he is ^ take as he finds them. 

It should then be considered what meijhods may afibrd some 
in our language for the graces of these in the Greek. 
It is certain no litersd translation can be just to an excellent 
original in a superior language: but it i* a great mistake to 
imagine (as many have deme) that a rash paraphrase can make 
aniends.fpr this general defect: which is no less in danger to lose 
the spirit of an ancient, by deviating into the modem manners 
of expression. If there be sometimes a darkness, there is often 
a light in antiquity, which nothing better pregerves than a version 
almost literal. I know no liberties one ought to take, but thoSe 
wliicli are neceBsary for transfusing the spirit of tlie original, and 
supporting the poetical style of the translation: and I will venture* 
to say, there have not been more men misled in fdrmcr times by 
a seiwile dull adherence to thq letter, than have bepn deluded in 
ours by'a chimerical insolent hope of raising and improving their 
author. It is not to be doubted that the ^re of the poem is what 
a translator should princij)ally regard, as it is most likely to 
expire in his managing: however, it is his safest way to be con- 
tont with preserving tnis to his utmost in the whol^, witliout en¬ 
deavouring to be more than he finds his author is, m any parti¬ 
cular pla^y. It is a great secret in'^wTiiing to know when to be 
plain, and when poetical and fmufative; and it is what Hqmcr 
will teach us, if we will but follow modestly in hia footsteps. 
Whore his diction is bold and lofty, let us raise ours as high as we 
tan; but where his is |>lain and Ifumble, we ou^ht not to be de¬ 
ferred frefm imi^ring him by the frar of incurring the censure oii 
amere JSnglishd^io, ^Nothing that belongs to Homer seems 
’hAve been more commonly mistaken ib^ the just pitch o|^dls 
style: some of his translators having sWclled into fustian' in a 
pr^d confidence of the sublime ; others sunk into flafriess in a 
cola and timorous notion of simphcil^, Methjpks I 
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different of Homer, some gweating and siialriiiig after 

him bj viAeut leaps and bounds (the certain signs offttW mettle); 
others slowly alid servilely creeping^in his train, while ^he poet 
himself is all the time pnajeediiig aaiUi an unaUTeerted “and equal 
majesty before them. However, of tlie two i‘xtreine8 oiio could 
sooner j)ardon frenzy than frigidity : no author is tA be. envied 
for such conmny.’dations os lie may gaiu by fliat character of 8tyl<», 
wliich his frieiuls must agree together to call aitrtpJinfif, and tile 
rest of the world wxU (jaU dulnesa. There is a jl^racefiil and^fdl^"" 
uified simplicity, as well as a bald and sordid one; which difier 
as much from each othtT.as air of a plain man - fcom that oT 
* a sloven: it is one thing to be tricked up, and anotlftr not to bo 
dressed at all^ Simplicity is the mean between ostentation and 
rusticity. * 

This piire and noble siipplicity is nowhere in such perfectirm 
as in tlje Scripture and our aulhor. One may allirm, with all 
respect to the inspired writings, that the diriue Spirit 
ofiuo other words but wliat wore intelligible and common to men 


at that time, and in that part of the world; and aa Homer is the 
author nearest to those, his style must of course bt'ar a greater 
reseinblaucc to the sacred books than that of any other \vrit(‘r. 
This considcratioii (together wdth wlmt has been obsorv^A of lla* 
parity of some of his thoughts) may, methinks, induce a translator 
0 |i the one hand io^ve into several of those general phrases and 
manners of expression, which havi* attained a veneration even in 
ouf'language from being used in the Old Testament; as, on tlie 
“‘otlicr, to avoid those whichhave been appropriated to the Divinily, 
and in a inaiiTfer consigned h) mastery ana religion. 

For a fartl^er preservation ol yds air of simplicity, a parti¬ 
cular can; should be taken to express with all plaiimt'ss those 
moral sentejice<i and proverbial speeches'KMidk are so nuincrons 
in this ])Oct. Thej^ have somelhiv^ venerable, and, as 1 may say, 
oracular, in that unadorned gravity and sliprtiiess with whicli 
they are dediyered: a grace v^ich would be utterly lost by e:i- 
deavouring to give them what we call a more ingenious (that is, 
a more modern) turn in the purapUraso. 

Perhaps the mixture of some G-raicisma and old worefe after tlie 
manner of Milton, if done witliout too much affectation, niiglit 
not .have an ill effect in a Torsion of this particular work, which 
m^t of any other seems to require a venerable antique cast 
tBtit certain) V the use of modern terms of war aud gouerumoum 


^ fallei^, 

cepted, without w hich it 6 impossible to treat the subjects in anj)* 
liv^^ig lari^uage. 
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Tliere arfc two pocuHaritioa in Homer’s dietiow^luch are a sort 
of marht, or moh.% by vliicfi ovt?ry common cyedistu^uishes him 
at first si^^ht: those who arc not his greatest admirer look upon 
them ns dfifects, and those who are, seem pleased with them as 
beauties, I speak of his compound ^ithets, and of his repctilhms. 
Many of tbss former cannot be done literally into w ithout 

destroying the purity of our language. I belitw such should be 
retained as slidoieasiH of themselves into an compound, 

violence'Ho the ear or to the received rides of composi¬ 
tion : as well as those w’hich have received a sanction from the 
Authority our best poets, and are become familiar through 
llieir use oirhera; such as the cloud-compelUng Jove, Sfc. As 
for the rest, whenever they can be as fully and significantly ex¬ 
pressed in a single w'ord as in a compound one, the course to be 
taken is obvious. 

Some that cannot be so turned as to‘preserve their fidi image 
byor two words, may have justice done them by circnmlo- 
emtion; as the epithet livoai^vWut; to a mountain, w^ould appoai* 
little or ridiculous translated liierallv leaf-fjiakiup, but affords a 
majestic idea in the periphrasis: mountain shakes his 

waoinfj woojs. Others that admit of differing significations, may 
reciMve aft advantage by a judicious variation according to the 
occasions on which they are introduced. For example, the epithet 
of Apollo, iKfjfioXot, or far-shootinff, is capable of twro explica¬ 
tions ; one literal in respect of the darts and*bow, the ens’.gns (If 
til at god ; the other allegorical with regal’d to tlie rays of 4he 
sun : therefore in such places where Apollo is represented as a 
god in person, I would use flic former mterjiretatidn. and w here 
the eflects of the sun are described, I would make chojee of this 
lati(»r. -Upon tlie w'hole, it w'ift be necessa:^ to avdid that per- 
I)ctual repetition of the same epithets which w e find in Homer, 
and whicli, though it might be ageommodated (as has been already 
shewn) to the ear of those times, is by no means so to ours: but 
one may w ait for opportunities of placing them w'h(ir? they de¬ 
rive an additional .beauty from the occasions on which they are 
employed^ and in doin|!; this propejly, a translator may at once 
shew bis fimcy and his judgment. 

As Tor Homer’s repetitions, we" may divide them into three 
sorts; of w hole iian’ations and speeches, of single sentences, and 
of one verse or hemistich. I hope it is not impossible to have such 
;^‘gaTd *jO tin^e, as neither to l^e so known a mark of the 
^Mior on the ^^band, nor to oflend the rciader toomueh on thrt 
.uwsr. The rc})etition is not ungraceful in those speechi^ wlw«/p 
^e dignity of the speaker renders it a sort of insolence to after 
his w oi'ds; as in the messages from gods to men, or freftn liiglu r 
pofAirs to inloriors in concerns of state, or»whereJiic c'ii>e*ficii!al 
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of religion s^ilrj; to require it, in the solemn forms of prayers, 
oaths, or the like. In other cases, 1'believe the best rvic is to 
be guided by th'? nearness or distance at which the repetitions 
are placed in the original; when they follow too closer one may 
vary the expression, but it is a question whetlier a professed 
translator be authorised to omit any; if they be tedious, the 
author is to answer for it. 

It only romawis to speak of the versificafion. ^ Homer (as has 
been said) is perpetually applying the sound the sens^.^^ndt 
varying it on every new sunject. This is indeed one of the most 
exquisiU? beauties of poetry, and attainable by v(?ry.few : I kno# 
only of Homer eminent for it m the Greek, and Vi](^il in Latin. 

I am sensible it is what may sometimes happen by chance, whim 
a writer is warm, and fylly possessed of his image : however, it 
may reasonably be believed they designed this, in whose verse it 
so manifestly appears in a* superior degree to all others, b’ew 
readers have the ear to be judges of it, but those who tuiv^jjjk iH 
see-1 have endeavoured at this beauty. 

Upon the whole, Inmust confess myself utterly incapable of 
doing justice to Homer, I attempt him in no other hope hut 
that which one may entertain unthont much vanity, of giving a 
more tolerable c^y of him than any entire translation *ih verso 
has yet done. We have only those of Chapman, Hobbes, and 
Ogilbj. Chapman has taken the advantage of an immeasurable 
length of verse, notudthstanding which, there is scarce any parar 
phmse more loose and rambling than his. He has frequent in- 
•terpolations of four or six lines, and I remember one in the thir¬ 
teenth hook ol‘ the Odyssey, vor. 312, where he has spun twenty 
verses ouk of two. He is often mistaken in so hold a manner, 
that one might think he deviated* on purpose, if he did not in 
other places of his notes insist so much upon verbal trilles. He 
appears to have had a sta'ong aift^ciation of extracting new mean¬ 
ings out of his author, insomuch as to promise, in his rhyming 
preface, a poem of the mysteries he had revealed in Homer aqj 
perhaps he endeavoured to strain the obvious ^ense to tliis cncL 
His expression is involved in>fustiaa; a fault for whidi he was 
remarkable in his original writings, as in the tragedy* of Bussy , 
d'Amboise. &c. In a word,.tile nature of the man may account 
for his w'hole performance; for he appears from Ms preface and 
remarks to have been of an ariDgant turn, and an enthusiast iii 
tpoetry. His own boast of having fmished half Ili%l in le4 
feian fifteen weeks, shews with wliat negligenj^^Ss version 
pMjm^id. But that which is to be allowed him, and which 
mu^ contributed to cover his defects, is a daring fiery spirit thtfSs 
u^mates'his translation, wliich b somciUiiig like what one might 
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imagine Homor himself \rould have wTit neiore im arrived to 
years m discretion. / 

Hohbqs has given us a correct explanation of the sense in 
general; but for particulars and circumstances, lie continually lops 
them, and,pficn omits the most beautiful. As for its being es¬ 
teemed a elope translation, I doubt not many ^ave been led into 
that error by the sL^rtness of it, which procedj^s not from his 
, -^bowing tlie l^y fjjom the contractions <» 

aWvb mentioned. Ho sometimes omits whole similes and §en- 
•tenccB, and is now and then guilty of. mistakes, into which no 
writer of bvs learning could have mien, but through carelessness. 
His poetry, as well as Ogilby’Sj is too mean for criticism. 

It is a great loss to the poetical world that Mr. Drjrden did 
not live to translate the Iliad. He ha^eft us only the first book, 
and a small part of the sixth; in whi«h if he has m wojpo places 
not truly interpreted the sense, or preserved the antiquities, it 
to be excused on account of the haste he was obliged to 
write in. He seems to have had too mucyi regard to Chapman, 
whose words he sometimes copies, and has unhappily followed 
him in passages whore ho wanders from the original. However, 
had h^translatod the whole work, I would no more have attempted 
Homex* after him than Virgil, his version of whom (notwith¬ 
standing some human errors) is the moil noble and spirited 
translation I know in any language. But the fate of gr«at 
geniuses is like that of great ministers; though they are coipcsa 
cdly the first in the commonwealth of letters, they must h^ 
envied and calumniated only for being at the hend of it. 

That which in my opinion ought to be the eudeavour of any 
one wlio translates Homer, id above all things to hoeji alive that 
spirit and fire which makes liis chief character: iniiarticularplaces, 
where the sense can bear any doubt, to follow the strongest and 
most poetical, as most agreem^ with that character; to copy him 
m all the variations of lus style, and the difierent modulations of 
ms numbers; to preserve, in the more active»or descriptive * 
parts, » warmth' and elevation in the more sedate or narra¬ 
tive, a plainness and solemnity; m the speeches, a fulness and 
perspicuity ; in rhe sentences, a shortness and gravity: not to 
neglect even the little figures and turns on the words, nor some¬ 
times the very cast of the perio48; neither to omit nor confounc , 
I any rites or customs of antiquity; perhaps, too, he ought to codj 
qtdude the wlh^^n a shorter compass th^ has hitherto be^u 
^ne by any translator who has tolerably preserved either 
^ense or poetry. What I would fartl^er recommend ‘fo hhuj is* 
.to study his author rather from his own text, than»from any • 
©wnmontaries, how learned soever, or whfitever figure^^^ey Tiay 
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make in the of the world; to consider him attqyitively 

in comparis&i wjith Vir^l above all the ancients, and with 
Milton above aU "■he modems. Next these, the Archbisiiop of 
Cambray’s Telemaolius may ^ve him the truest idea of tlie spirit 
and turn of our author, and Bossu’s admirable treatise of the 
!]^ic Poem the ji^est notion of his design and conduct. But 
after all, with wjiatever judgment and stu^y a jnan may pro¬ 
ceed, or with whatever liappiness ho may perforn/ such a wor^ 
he ij^ust hope to please but, a few ; those only who have at 
a taste of poetry, and competent learning. Pdr to satisfy such ' 
as want either, is not in the natdre of this midertdkix^' i <9hice a 
mere modem ^it can like nothing that is not modern, and a 
pedant nothing that is not Greek. 

What I have done is ^submitted to the public, from whose 
opinions J ftni prepared td learn; though I fear no judges so 
little as our best poets, who are most sensible of the weight of 
this.task. As for the worst, whatever they shall please to^ay, 
they may give me somn concern as they are unhappy men, but 
none elS they are mmiguant writers. I was guided in this 
trauslatiou by judgments very different from theirs, and by 
persons for whom tliey can have no kindness, if an «oid ob¬ 
servation be true, that the strongest antipathy in the world 
is t.hat of fools to men of wit. Mr. Addison was the first 
wlfbse advice detemfined me to undertake this task; who was 
plea^d to UTite to me Upon that occasion in such terms as 1 
oannot repeat without vanity. I was obliged to Sir Eiehard 
Steele for a vciy early recommendation of m.y undertaking to the 
public. Dr. Swift promoted my interest with that warmth with 
which he afways serves his friend. *The humanity and frankness 
of Sir Samuel Garth are what I nciior knew wanting on any 
occasion. I must also aoknowle^e, with infinite p1ea.sure, the 
many friendly offices, as well as sincere criticisms, of Mr. Con¬ 
greve, who had led me the way in translating some parts o^^ 
Homer.* I niust add the names of Mr. Bowe ,and Dr. Parnell, 
though I shall take a farther qpportunity of doing justice to the 
last, whoso good-nature (to give it a great panegyric) lb no less 
extensive than his learning. ,The favour oi these gentlemen is 
not entirely undeserved by one who bears them so true an affec¬ 
tion. But what can I say of t^ie honour so many of the great 
l|^ve done me, while the j/iret names of the age appeai; as my | 
eobscribers, a^d the most distinguished patron%^d omamen^ 
as my chief encouragers P Among these it is a pfli& 

• The words “ as I wish, for the sake of the world, he had prevented^ 
’Tie in'the rSst,” were inserted here in the first edition, but subsequently« 
u'lddfi, aws^ently .from a* conviction that no reader would think tb«a 
isiueere. “ ‘ 
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ticular fljmure to mo to fold, that my highest bhlif^ations are to 
such who hare done most honour to the name of pole: That his 
grace Didcc of Buchiitgham was not disAeased I should 
undertake the author to whom he has givcw (in his excellent 

Essaif) so c^midele a praise: 

« ' 

Head II(uncr,once, and you can read no mife; 

For hooks else appear so mean, so poor, ’ 

Verse will seem prose ; but still persist to read 

And Hotiu r will be uU the books you need ; ^ 

Tliat the 6f Halifax was one of the first to farour mo, of 
whom it is hard to say whether^ the advancement of the polite 
arts is more owing to his generosity or his example: That such a 
genius as my Lord Bolingbroke, not m\tre distinguished in the 
great scenes of business, than in all tho useful and entertaining 
parts of learning, has not refused to be the critic of these sheets, 
and iile patron of their miter; and that the noble author* of the 
tragedy of Heroic Love has continued his partiality to me, from 
my writing Pastorals, to my attempting me Hiad. I cannot 
deny myself the pride of confessing, that I have had the advan¬ 
tage not* only of their advice for the conduct in general, but 
tlieir correction of several particulars of this translation, 

I could say a great deal of the pleasure ol being distinguished 
by the Earl of Carnarvon, but it is almost absurd to particularise 
any one generous action in a person whose whole life is a con¬ 
tinued scries of them. Mr. Stanliopo, the present secretary, 
of state, will pardon my desire of having it known that he was 
pleased to promote this affair The particular ze^ of Mr. Har- 
court (tjie son of the late Ltnrd Chancellor) gave* mb a proof 
bow much 1 am honoured ii\ a share of his friendship. 1 must 
attribute to the same motive that of several others of my friends, 
to whom all acknowlcjdgments Are rendered unnooessary by the 
privileges of a familiar correspondence; and 1 am satisfied 1 can 
tio way better oblige men of their turn than by n^silence. 

In short, I have found more pati^ms than ever Homer wanted. 
He wouldk have thought himself happy to have met the same 
favour at Athens, that has been shown me by its learned rival, 
the university of Oxford. And I can hai'dly envy him those pom¬ 
pous honours he received after ^uith, when I reflect on the en- 
l^ment of so many agreeable ol^igations, and easy friendships, - 
nch make the<^'iti8faction of life. This distinction is the more* 
t^e acknowledged, as it is shewn to one whose pen has ney/Sf 
ifratified the prejudices of particular parties, or the vanities* of 

* George GranTille, Lord Lansdowne. 
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particular mAi. '‘Whatever the success may prove, T sliall'never 
repent of a^ndertaking in which 1 have experienced the candour 
and friendship okso many persons ofnierit; and in which I hope 
to pass* some of cdiose years of youth that are generally lost in a 
circle of follies, after a manner neither wholly unuseful to others, 
nor disagreeable Vo myself. 

• This part of the preface, therefore, must have been/written before , 

soiupletion of his trauslation. Wtdcejleld, 
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BOOK I. 


THE ARGUMENT. 

THE CONTENTION OF ACHILLES AND AGAMEMNON. 

« 

In tr« war of Troy, the Greeks having sackedtsome of the neighbouring 
towns, and taking from tlieuce two beautiful captives, Chryseis and 
Briscjs, allotted the tirsl to Agamemnon, and the last to Achilles. Chryses, 
tj^Jather of Chryseis, and priest of Apollo, conies to the Grecian camp to 
her; with which the action of the poem opens, in the tenth year 
of^he siege. The priest being refused and inaoleniljy dismissed by Aga¬ 
memnon, entreats for vengeance from his god, who inflicts a pestilance 
on the Greeks. Achilb^s culls a council, and encourages Chalcua to de¬ 
clare the cause of it, who attributes it to the refusal of Chryseisf The 
king being obliged to send back bis captive, enters ii]^to a furiousconteA 
with Achules, which Nestor pacifles; however, as he had the absolute 
command of the army, ho b^kcb on Tlrise'is in revenges Achilles in 
discontent withdraws himself and his forces from the rest of the Greeks; 
and complaining to Thetis, che supplicates Jupiter to render them sen¬ 
sible of the wrong done to her son, by giving victory to the Trojans, 
Jupiter granting her suit, inceKsos Juno, between whom the debate runs 
high, till they*fHre reconciled by the address o|[ Vulcan. 

Phe time of two-|i|^-twenty dap is taken up in ''ai i a u ibsmk; nine during ' 
the plague, onGlb the epuncil and miarrel of the Princes, and twelve for 

S Btay with the l^hiopian6,%t whose return Thetis prefers her 
Tim scene lies ^ the G]:ecian camp, then changes to Chrysa, 
to Olympus. 

iS’ wratli, to Greece ijthe direful spring 
mumberid, hearenlv/GoddesB, sing! 

1 wliieb hurl’d to riuto's gloomy roign , 
of migkty chiefs untimely slain; 
bs, unburied on the naked shore, 
dogs and hirngiy vultures tore: 



Since ^eat Achijiles and Atrides strore, 

Such was ftoTrereign doom* and suth tiie will of Jovbl 
Declare, O- Muse I in what ill fated<hour 
Sprung the fierc^gtrife, from what offended power P 
Latona’s son* a di% contagion spread, 

And heap’d the camp with mountains of the dead ; 

The king of men’ Jtis reverend priest defied, 

And, for the kind’s offence, the people diedj» 
jFor Closes’ sought with costly gifts to gain 
Hw captive daughter from the victor’s chain. 

Suppliant the venerable father stands ; 

Apollo’s awful ensigns grace his’hands ; 

By those he begs : and, lowly bending down. 

Extends the sceptre and the laurel crown. 

He sued to all, but chicfimplor’d for grace 
The brothej’-kings* of Atroas’ royal race: 

‘ Ye kings and warriors ! may your vows be crowm’d 

* A nd Troy’s proud w'alls lie level w ith the ground j 

Jove restore you, when your toils are o’er, 

‘ Safe tflfcthopiea8ui'est)fvour native shore. 

‘ But oh! relieve a wretched parent’s pain, 

‘ And give Chiyseis to these arms again; 

* ^merey fail, yet let my presents move, 

* And dread avenging sPmeous, son of Jove.’ 

jFhe Greeks in shouts their joint assent declare. 

The priest to reverence, and ' ('lease <he fair. 

Not lo Atrides: he, with kingly pride, 

^puls'd the sabred sire, and tnus replied: 

thence on thy life, and fly these Hostile plains, 

‘ Nor ask, l^reaumptuous, what the king detains: , 

‘ Hence, with thy laurel crown, and ^den rodi 
‘ Nor trust too far those ensigns of to god. 

'^tejine is thy daughter, priest, and^hall remain; Jl 

ujjd. vain; 
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25 


:io', 


35,1 


40 


CA,nd prayei!S^ and tears, and bribtts, shall plea* 

THll time shall .-ivery youthful grace, 

^ And age dismisa her from cold embri^e, 

Afiollo. ‘Here the author, who first inv^d the Huso as the Ood^«s 
ifHcfntory, vaakhes from the reader’s view, and leaves her to relatofthe , 
khole affair mrough the poem, whose presence from this time an 

lir of inejefitjr ever the relation. A%d lest this should be lost |p eur 
Sjraghls in the continuation of the story, he sometimes refireshef them 
a new iiivoeation at proper intervals, Jfhpe. ‘ Agamemnw. 

of the temple of Apollo Smintheus at Chryse, a towrpn the 
Ml ’l^roai^ His daughter is called Cbm^ ver, 28* * Agalemnon r. 
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• ^ ^ 

‘ In dfcily labours of the foom employ’d, 

* Or Room’d to deck the Ijod she once enjoy’d* 

‘ Hen^ then! to Argos shall the maid retir^ 45 

* Far i^m her native soil, and weeping sirey 

The fl^wnbling priest along the snore return'd 
And in the angui^ of a father mourn'd. * 

Disconsolatc.^ot daring to complain, 

^J^t he w'anaer’d by me soun^g main f 60' 

Till, safe at distance, to liis god he prays, 

The god who.darts around tho p'orld.his rays.'* 

‘ C) Sminfheus ! ’ sprung from fair Latona’s line. 

‘ I’licih guardian power of CilljJ' the divine, 

‘ Thou source of light! whom Tenedos^ores, 65 

‘ And whoso bright presence gilds thv Chrysa's shorjs ; 

* If o’er with wreaths I hung thy sacred fane, 

‘ Or led the flames with fat of oxen slain; 

* God of the silver bow ! thy shafts employ, 

‘ Avenge tliy servant, and tne Greeks destroy.’ CO 

Thus Chryses pray’d: the fav'ring power attends, 

And from Olympus’ h)1% tops descends. . 

Bent wlis his bow, the Grecian hearts to w ou|id; 

Fierce as he mov’d, his silver shafts resound. 

Breathing revenge, a sudden night he spread, , • G5 

And gloomy darkness roll’d around Ijis neacl. * 

Che fleet in view, he twang’d his deadly bon , 

*And hissing fly the feather’d fates below. 

On mules and dogs’ tk’ infection first began; 

And last, the vengeful arrovra fix'd in man. ^ 70 

For nine long nights, througn all the dusky air 
^ho pyres thick-naming shot a dismal glare. 

But ere the tenth revolving i^y was run, 
inspir’d by Juno, Thetis’ god-like son 

Conven’d to council all tho Grecian train _ 75 

For much the goddess mourn’d her heroes,slaiSv*’* 


ThisCurname of is derived by some ttovcLsmintfm, the Phrygian 
name for a mouse, because he delivei^d.the surrounding country from u 
plague of mice that had infested it. Others derive it from Smiutlie, a town 
in i'roas. ^ A town of Troa^ not far from Chryse. 

^ Heraclides Ponticus, in his must elegant treatise un the Allegories Ot 
Homer, n-ei^arks that the most accurate observations of physicians and 
losoplicrs, uuitein testifying the commencement of pestileiltiul disorder^.^ 
be exhibited in the havoc of four-footed animals, jpopa, ^ . t** f 
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B Achilles, it appeals, had, as ono of the. principal leaders, the 
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Th' assembfy seated, rising o'er the teat, 

AchiUes thus the king of men address’d; 

* Why leave 'vreVot the fatal Trojan*shor 0 , 

‘ And measuro bacE' the seas we cross’d before P SO 

* The ;plague destroying horn the sword would spare, j; 

* ’Tis time to save tiie few remains of war. 


^ ‘ But let some prophet or some sacred sage, ^ 

‘ Explore the cause of^great Apollo’s rage; 

‘ Oi^iearu the wasteful vengeance to remoA^e 
‘ By mystie dream's, for drofiras descend from Jove,. , 

‘ If broken vows this heavy cufso have laid, ^ 

‘ Let altars smoko, and liecatorobsr be ])aid. 

* So heaven aton’d shall (lying Greece restore, 

‘ And Phoeljus dart lus burning shafts no more.’ 

He said, and sat: when t^hmcas thus replied 
Chaleas the wise, the Grecmn priest and g;uide, 

That sacrod seer, whose comprehenswe view 
The pasL the present, end the future knew; 

Uprising slow the venerable sage 

Thus spoke the prudence and the fears of age : 

‘ Belov’d of Jove, Achilles ! would’st thou know 

* Why angry Pluebus bends his fatal bow P 
%Eir8t give thy faillu 'and plight a ijrince’s word 
’ Of sure proteetiont*by thy pow’r and sword, 

* Eorl must speak what wisdom would conceal, 

* And truths, imudious to tlie great, reveal. 

’ Bold is the task, when subjects, grown too wise, 

* Instruct a mpnarch where his error lies; 

‘ For though we deem the short-liv^ fury past, 

* 'Tis sure, the mighty aa'HJI revenge at last.’ 

To whom Pelidos. ‘ From thy ^nmost soul 

* Speak what thou know’st, and speak without control. 

* Ev’n by that^gocjyU»wear, who rules the day, 

* To whom thy hands the vows of Greece conv^, 

‘ And whose blest oinclos thydips declare', 

‘ Long as Achilleft breathes this vital air, 

* Ko aarm$^ Greek, of all the numerous band, 

* Against his priest shall lift an impious hand: 

‘ Not er*ia the chief by whom our hosts are led, 

'^'^^The king of kings, shall toueh that sat^Eod hes^’ 
|Jt|Bncouraged thus, the blameless man replies i 
V6|rs unpaid, nor sUghted sacridee. 




her tempie; s«^d1y, beoauif Taris had daddsd t 
4s^di^^ with IM^nerva and Tenitf the prise 
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‘ But%h*e, our chief, provok’d the raj^n^ pest, 

‘ folio’s vengeance for his injured priest. . 120 

‘ will the god’s awaken’d fury cease, / 

* But ^agucs shall spread, and funeral fires/inorcase, 

‘ Till tA'o-great king, without a ransom paid,, 

* To'her own Clirysa send the black-oy’d ma.d. 

* Perhaps, w»th added sacrifietj and prayer, " 123 

‘JThc priest n:ay pardon, and the god nia;6 spare.’ tS ' 

The prophet spoke; when, wiili a gloomy frown, 

' The monarch started fronfliis shin^g throne; 

Black choler llird his hreast tliatJi^oird with ire, 

And from his eyeballs fiash’d.jthc living tiro. lEO 

‘ Augur aeeurs’d ! denouncing mischief still, 

* Prophet of idogucs, for ever boding ill I 

‘ Still must that tongue some woumlmg message brings 
‘ And still thy pri<;stiy pride ])roroke thy king P 
‘ Eor this are Ph<vbus’oracles explor’d, , 135 

‘ To teach the Greeks to murmur at thev lordP 
‘ For tliis with falsehoods is my honour stain’d ; 

‘ Is heaven offended, and a priest profan’d, 

‘ Beca^ase iny prize, my beauteous maid, I hold, 

* And hcav’nly charms prefer to proffer'd gold P 

* A maid, umnatch'd in manners as in facd, 

* Skill’d in ear-h art, and crown’d with evel^ grace 
f Not half so dear were Clytaimnestra’s cliarms, 

‘ 'W'licn first her blooming beauties bless'd my arms. 

‘ Yet, if the gods demand her, let her sail; • 145 

‘ Our cares are only for the public weal: 

*lAit.mi‘ be doem’cl the hatful cause of all, 

* And suffer, rather than my people fall. 

‘ The prize, the beauteous prize, J will resign, 

‘ So dearly valued, and so jnStly mine. 150 

‘ But since for common good 1 yield the fair, 

‘ My private losp lot grateful Greece repair; 

* Nor unrewarded let your prinew complain, 
l^hatlne alone has fought and bled in vaiu.’ 

‘^insatiate king !’ (AchUles thus replies) 155 ' 

‘ Fond of the pow’r, but fonder of the prize !*" 

* Wouldst thou the Gi'ceks their lawfiu prey should yield, 

* The due reward of a well-fought field P 

10 Covetousness was one of the vices in Agamemnon^s charactiiii. 
reproaches him with it, B. ii. 28J?* wy.; and Mercury, B, xxiv. 

Priam, when he goes to bog Sector's body of Achilles, not*rol!ng**-«to^ 
Jong within the Grecian camp, lest Agamemnon shoidd \ 

toner, aud exact a large sum for his ransom. 
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* The STOils of Cities raz*d, and 'warnor8‘‘slain, 

‘ We share wilh justice, as witli toil we gain; 

‘ But to resume wlfiyite’er thy avarice craves, 

* (That trick ottyr^its) may he homo hy slaves. 

‘ Yfii if our chief for plunder only fight, 

‘ The spoils of Jlion/ shall thy loss requite, 

‘ Whene’er, hy Jove's decree, our conqu’ringnpow’iy 
Shall humble to the ^ust her lofty iow’rs.’ / 
Tjjen thus the king. ‘ Sliall I my prize resign 
‘ With tame (joutent, and ihku possess’d of thine ? 

' Groat as thou art, and lilce a* god in fight, 

‘ Think not to rob me of a soldier’s right. 

* At tliy demand shall T restore the maid P 
‘ First lot the just equiralhnt be paid 

‘ Such as a king migiit askt and let it be 
‘ A treasure worthy her, and worthy me. 

‘ Or ^ant me this, or wilh a monarch’s claim 

* This hand shall seize some other captive dame. 

‘ The mighty Ajax shall his prize resign, 

' Ulysses’ spoils, or e’en thy own be mine. 

‘ The man who sufiers, loudly may complain; 

‘ ^d rt^e he may, but he shall rage ^ vain. 

* remains 



plains, 
'ds. 


But this when time requires. It 
' We launch a bark te plough 
‘ And w'aft the sacrifice to ^ ^ 

‘^Witli chosen pilots, and with lab’ringtjOars. 

* Soon shall the fiiir the sable ship asc^d, 

‘ And some deputed prince the charge attend. 

‘ This Greta's king, or Ajax shall fuJii|; 

* Or wise Ulyss^ see perform’d our wjl; 

* Or, if onr royw pleasure shall ordain, 

* Achilles’ self condnet her o’er themkin; 

* Let fierce Achilles, dreadful in his rage, 

* The god propitin^, and the pest assuage.' 

At tnis, Felides, frowning stjrn, replied: 

* O tyrant, arm’d with insolence and pride! 

* Inglorious slave to interest, eyer join’d 

* With fraud, unworthy of a royal mind! 

* What jgen'rous Greek, obedient to thy word, 
^h.UfS™»«nbush. or lift the sword? 
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thi|^ the legal pretence for Agamemnon’s seizing Bnse'is must have 
’ maed upon that law whereby the comraander>in--cbicf had die 
iMuBg what part of the prey be pleased for his own use; and he 
jr qUi^d to restore what he had taken, it seemed but just that It^. 
Id hav^a lecond choidb. Comp. v. 245, seq. 
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‘ 'WTiff.t’cause have I to ■^'ar at thy decree P 
‘ The distant Trojans ncTer injured me ; 200 

‘ To ^^^Ijthia’s realms no hostile trooj)8 they led ; 

* Safe ^ her vales piy warlike coursers fed 

‘ h'ar h^iy-o remov’d, the hoarse-resounding \jinain, 

‘ And walls, of rocks, secure my native reign," 

‘ ^Vliosc fruitful soil luxuriant harvests grace, - , 205 

‘ Rich in her fruits, and in her martial raoc. * 

‘ IBther we sail’d, a voluntary throng, 

‘ 1'’ avenge a private, not a'public \ 5 f^aig: 

‘ What else lb Troy th’ assembled'liations draws, 

‘ But tliine, ungrateful, and tlw brother’s cause P 210 

' Is this the pay our blood and toils deserve, 

‘ Disgraced and injur’d by the mau wc*serve? 

‘ And dar’st thou threat to siiateJi mf prize away, 

‘ Due to the deeds of many a dreadful day P 
‘ A prize as small, O tyrant! matched with thine, ,215 

‘ As tliy 0W71 actions if compared to min^ 

‘ Thine in each conquest is the wealthy prey, 

* Though mints the sweat and danger of the day. 

‘ Somejtrivial present to my ships I bear, 

‘ Or barrcjx praises pay the wounds of war, 220 

‘ But know, proud monarch, I'm thy slave no more ; 

‘ My fleet shall waft me to Thessalia’s shore. 
t Left by Achilles on the IVojan plain, 

* What spoils, what conquests, shall Atrides gain ?’ 

To this the king; ‘ Fly, mighty warrior! fly, • 225 

‘ Thy aid we need not, and thy thre^-ts de^ : ,, 

‘ There w'ant not chiefs in siA-h a cause to nght,? ' 

‘And Jove himself shall gyard a monarch’s right. 

‘ Of all the kings (the gods’ distinguish’d care) 

' To pow’r superior none such hatred bear; 

‘ Strife and debate thy restless soul employ, 

‘ And wars and horrors are thy savage joy. 

‘ If thou hast strength, 'iwas Hei^^'n that strength bestow'd, 
AFor k^jow, vain man 1 thy valour is from God. 

launch thy vessels, fly a ith speed away, 236 

‘ Rule thy own realms with ai’bitrarj’^ sw ay : 

‘ I heed thee not, but prize at tmual rate 
‘ Thy short-liv'd friendship, aijd thy groundless hate. 

‘ Go, threat thy earth-bom Myrmidons but hei;p 
‘ 'Tis mine to beaten, prince, and thine to fear. 


230 


The Myrmidons are said to linve been ants changed liy Jtipitor.Ijto 
men, in order that Thessaly, in whioli they lived, miglit noti 
inhabitants when his son Alacus was made kin^ of it. Jlygiif^ji'Fab. hi'. 
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* Know, if tlie^od tlie beauteous dame demand, 

‘ My bark sbail waft tier to her native hind; 

‘ But then prepare, imperious prince! prepare, 

‘ Fierce as tliou art, fo yield thy captive fair 
‘ E’en in thy timt I’h seize the blooming prize, 

‘ ITiy lov’d Briseis, with the radiant eyi‘s. 

* Hence shalt thoiS prove my might, and cursfi the b .)ur, 
‘ Thou Rtood’st a rival of imperial pow’r ; 

‘ And hence to all our host it shall bo known 
‘ That kings are subject to'lJae gods alone.’ 

AchilleH h<?ard, with grief ana rage ojipress’d ; ' 

His heart swell’d high, and labourid in his breast. 
Distracting thouglits by twrns his bosom rulM, 

Now fir’d h}: ivrath, and now by reason (‘ool’d: 

That prompts his liand to draw the deadly sword, 

Force tliro’ the Greeks, and pieree their haughty lord; 
This^wliispers soft, his vengeance to control, 

And cahp the rising tewpest of his soul. 

Just as in anguish of suspense he stay’d, 

While half unsheath’d appear’d the glitt'ring blade, 
Minerva swift descendea from above, 

Sent by the sister'"* and the wife of Jove; 

(For both the princes claim’d her equal care;) 

Behind she stood, and by the golden hair 
AchiU-'S seiz’d ; to him alone confess’d ; 

A sable cloud conceal’d her from the rest. 

Ho sees, and suddiui to the godde.ss cries, 

(Known bydhe ^(ames that sparkle from her eyes ;) 

‘ Descends liliiferv'a, in her guardian care, 

* A heav’nly witness of the WTongs 1 fe('ar 

* From Atreus’ son P Then lot tlio^e eyes that view 

* The daring crime, behold the vengeance too.’ 

' Forbear!’ (the progeny of Jove replies) 

* To calm thy fury 1 forsake the skies : 

‘ Jjet great Achilles, to the gods resign’d, 

‘To reason yield the empire o’er his mbid. 

‘ By awful Juno this command is giv’n; 

* Tne king and you ai*e both the care of heav'n. 

‘ The force of keen reproaches let him feel, 

sheath, obedient, thy revenging steel. 

I pronounce (and trust a heav'nly pow’r) 

‘ inyir’d honour has its fated hour, 
ySVhen the proud monarch shall thy arms implore, 
thy friendship with a boundless store. 

*• Juoo. 
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THE CONTENTION OF ACHILLES AND AGAMEMNON. 
' Then Jutlrcveiigo no longer bear tho sway, ^ 


‘ Coij^iand tliy passionw, mid tlu^ gods obey.' 

^ hVr Pelides : * Willi regardful ear, 

‘ just. 0 goddess! I thy di;;taies lioar. 

^ ‘ Hlird a.s i4 is, my vengeance I suppress: \ 

‘ Those *,1*0 revere the gods, the gods will bless.’ 

He said, obseiVant of the bhie-ey’d maid ; 

Then ill the sheath return’d the sliiuing blade. 

The goddess swift to high Olympus flies, 

^Aud ioins ihesatTed senate'of the slcies. 

lylor yet the'rage his boiling breast forsook, 

Wliich thus redoubling on A triples broke: « 

‘ O monster! mix'd of insolence and fei^, 

/ I’liou dug in forehead, but in heart a deer! 

‘ Wlu'u wert thou known in ambn sit’d “lights to dare, ^ 
‘ Or Uvjbly face the horrid front of \\ar'f 
‘ 'Tis ours, ilio chance of fighting field.s to try, 

‘ Thine to look on, and bid the valiant die, 

‘ So much ’tis safer through tlie cam}> to go, 

And rob a subject, lhau desjioil a foe. 

‘ ScourjJe of thy people, violent and b.ase! 

,, ‘ Sent ill Jove’s anger on a slavish race, 

‘ Who, lost to sense of generous freedom ]1ast, 
A?'*.tr.'''‘’dtl>'’WTongs, or this had been thy last. 

‘ Now by this sacred sceptro hear me sivear, 

' ‘ Which never niore shall leaves or blossoms bear, 

‘ AMtieb, sever’d from the trunk (as I from thee) 

‘ On the bare mountains left its jiarent tree; 
■J'iiis'lBceptre, form’d by teni^ier'd steel to prove 
, ‘An ensign of tho delogak^ of .fove, 

‘ From whom the pow’r of laws and justice springs : 

‘ (Trmuemdous oath ! inviolate*to kings :) 

* By tliis I swear, when blec'ding Greece again 
' iSliall call Achilles, she shall call Ui vain. 

Wlien, flush’d ^vith slaughter, lirctor comes to spread 
w^led shore with mountains of the dejul, 
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' Totu sha.lt thou mourn th’ affront thy madness gave, 

Forced to deplore, when imiiolent to save: 

■' Then rage in bitterness of souk ta know 
' This act has made tlfe bravest Greek thy foe.’ 

He spoke; and furious hurl’d against the ground 3-4® 

His sceptro starr’d with golden studs around; • ' 

Then sternly silent sat. With like disdain. 

The raging King return'd his frowns again. 

.* To calm their passion with the words of age, ? 

Slow from his seat arose the Pyliau sage, , 
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Experienc’d Xeator, in persuasion skill’d; 

Words sweef as honey from his lips distiU’d; 

Two generations’® now had pass'd avvuy, 

Wise by his ru](‘S, and happy by his sway; 

Two ages o’er his r'ative realm he reign’d, 

And now th’ example* of the third remain’d. 

All view’d with awe the venerable man; , y 

Wlio thus, ndth mild^bc'nevohmee, began: 

‘ What shames what woe is this to Greece! what joy 
‘ Troy’s proud monarch, and the friends ofTroy! 

* Tiiat adverse gods commit to stern debate 
‘ The best, the bravest of the Grecian state. 

* Young as you are, this youthfuf heat restrain, 

‘ Nor think your Nestor^ years and wisdom vain. 

‘A godlike ra(*e of lieroesronceI knew, 

‘ Such as* no more these aged eves shall view! 

‘ Lives ther(5 a chief to match Tirithous’*® fame, 

‘ D^as the bold, or Cencus’ deathless name ; 

‘ Theseus, endued witll'morc than mortal might, 

‘ Or Polyphemus, like the gods in fight P 
‘ With these of old to toils -(^f battle bred, 

' In carljf youth my hardy days I led; 

'Fir’d with the tliirstavhieh virtuous envy breeds, 

■ iind smit with lovu of honourable deeds. 

' Strongest of men, they pierced the mouulaiu boar. 
Banged the wild deserts red with monsters’ gore, 

And from their liills the shaggy C(‘ntaur8 lore. 

Yet these with soft persuasive arts I sway’d; 

Wlien Nestor spoke, they Jisteu’di and obey'd. 

If in my youth, e’en these esteem’d me wise, 

Do jou, young warriors, hear my ago advice. 

Atndes, seize not on the beau(eo».s slave; 

That prize the Greeks by common suffrage gave: 

Nor tliou, Achilles, treat our prince with pride; 

Let kings be just, and sov’rejiin pow’r preside: 

Thee, the first honours of the war adorn, 

Like gods in strength, and of a goddess born; 



340, 


345 


350 


«>u- 


3or 





A generation, in the common computation, is thirty years ; he was, 
hcreforc!, about ninety years of age.» 

Pirithous was a native of Athens, who lived among tho Centaurs, 
when he married Hippodamia, invited them to his wedding feast. 
ls|^thcy miscundiicted themselves, a quarrel ensued between them and the 
IjapitheB, who killed many of thorn, and drove the rest to Malea, a pro- 
nonto^ oft Fcloponnesuk Cacnciis was king of the Lapithec, among 
vhot^rf.yphemus was a leader, and, perhaps, Dryiis; unless the Dryaj) 
the Imutcn} of the Culydunian boar be mej 



ACHILLES WITHDRAW rs FROM THE CONTEST. 
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/ 

Hiin, 2 aip:M majesty exalts ahovc ' 

* The i^v’rs of earth, and sceptred sons of Jove. ' 
Le' Lwth unite with well-consenting mind, 

‘ sliiili authority with strength he join’d. 

'li'-^ave rao^ O kin^! to calm Acliilles’ rage ; . 

‘ Kuji ♦hou thyscli, as more advanced in age. 

‘ Forbid it go'is ! Achillea should be lost, 

*The pride of Greece, and bulwark of our^iost.’ 

This said, he ceas’d : tlie king of men rc^ilies; 

Thy years are a\.’ful, and thy words are wi.se. 

‘ But that imperious, that uncompier’d soul, 

* No laws can limit, no respect control: 

‘ B(‘fore his pride must liis superiors fall, 

‘ His w'ord the law, and he the lord of all P 

* Him most our hosts, our ehi(‘fa. onrsell'obcy P 
‘ Wlxat king can bear a rival iti liis sway? 

‘ Grant that the gods his inatchlcMi force have giv’n; 
‘ Has foul remroach a privilege from lieav’u ?’ 

Here on the monarcirs speecli Achilles broke, 

And furious, thus, and interruiiting, spoke : 

‘‘ T 3 raa+„ I well deserv’d thy galling chain, 

‘ To live thy slave, and still to serve in vain, 

‘ Should I submit to each unjust decree : * 

‘ Command tby vassjds, but cominancl not me. 

Seize on Brise'is, whom the Grecians doom’d 
‘ My prize of war, yet tamoljr see resum’d; 

* And seize secure; no more Ai'hilles draws 

‘ His conqu’ring sword in any woman’s cause. 

‘ gods command me to fi#rgive the }>ast; 

‘ But let this lirst invasion be the last; 

* For know, tliy blood, when next thou dar’st invade, 

* Shall stream in vengeance on my reeking blade.’ 

At this they ceas’d ; the stern debate expir’d : 

The chiefs in sullen majesty retir'd. 

Achilles with Patroclus took his,,A^ ay, 

‘'inhere near his tents his hollow A^eascls lay. 
iN'.^^yj^^ie Atrides launch'd with numerous oars 
A vi^-rigg’d ship for Chiysa’s saeri'd shores : 

High on the deck was lair Chryseis plac’d, 

And sage Ulysses w'ith the conduct grac’d: 

Safe inlicr sides the hecatomb they stow’d, 

Tlien, swiftly sailing, cut the liquid road. 

The host to expiate, next the King prepares, 

With pure lustrations and with solemn jiray’rs. 
JVash’d by the briny wave, the pious train 
Are cleans’d; and cost th’ ablutions in the main. 
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Alonif tlie shpres whole hecatombs were laid, 

And hulls and goats to Phoebus’ altars paid. 

The sable fumes in curling spires arise, 

And waft their grateful odows to the skies. 

The army thus it sacred rites engaged, 

Atrides still ^ith dec]) resenlment raged. , ^ 

To wait his will t>\ o sacred heralds stood, f y 
Talthybius and Eurybales the good. 

‘ Haste to the tierce Aeliilles’ tent,* (lie cries,) 

‘ Thence bear Brise’is as «)ur royal prl;5e; * 

‘ Submit he must; or, if they \vill not part, 

‘ Ourself in arms shall tear lier from his heart.’ 

Th’ unwilling heralds^icl. tlieir lord’s conimanda; 
Pensive they walk along tlie barren sands: 

Arriv’d, the hero in his tent they hud, 

With gloomy asp<*ct, on his arm reclin'd. 

Atiiwful distaneo long they silent stand, 

Loth to advance, or sijeak their hard command ; 
Decent confusion ! This the godlike man 
Perceiv’d, and thus with accent mild began; 

‘With leave and honour enter our abodes, 

‘Ye sacred ministers of men and gods! 

‘ I know your mes.sage ; by constraint you eame; 

‘ ISTot you, but your^ imperious lor'^, I blame. 

* Pat^pelns, haste, the fair Briseis bring; 

* Conduct my ca])livo to the haughty king. 

* But witness, lioralds, and proclaim iny vow, 

* Witm\s.s jo gods above, and men below ! 

‘ But first, and loudest, to your iiritiee declare, 

* That lawless tyniut whose commands you bear; 

* Unmov’d as death Achilles shall regiam, 

‘ Though prostrate Greece should blcc'd at every vein; 
‘ The raging chief in frantic jiassion lost, 

‘Blind to himself, and useless to his host, 

‘Unskill'd to judge the future by the past, 

* In blood anti slaughter shall repent at last.’ 

Patroclus now th’ unwilling beanty brought; 

She, in soft sorrows, and in pensive thought, 

Pass’d silent, as the heralds held her hand, 

And oft look’d back, slow-moving o’er the strand. 

Not so his loss the fierce Achilles bore j 
Blfit sad retiring to the sounding shore, 

O’er the adld margin of the deep he hung, 

That kinwed deep from wlience his mother sprung; 
TJi^b.^jimth’d in tears of anger and disdain, 
lamented to the stormy main: 


415 




425 


430 


435 . 



445 



m 



B. i.] COMPLAINT OP ACIflLlES TO THETIS. 

goddess ! siniic in early bloom 
‘ Tfiy.. §b Tn nmst fall, by too severe a doom 
‘ SurtiTw'fio short a race of glory born, 

* Great jylve in justice should ihis span adorn. 

‘ Honour And fame at least the Thunderer owed; 

‘ ‘ And ill hftjjays the jironiise of a god. 

‘ If yon ijroiHl iiionar.«li thus thy son defies, 

‘ OlJsGurcs luj^ glori(;s, and resumes my prize.’ 

Far in the deej., recesses, of the main, * 
.•Wliere aged Ocean hul/isjtis viatery reign, 

Th(* goddess-mother‘‘' heard. The naves divide ; 
And like a mist she rose above the tide ; 

Beheld him mourning on the naked sliores. 

And thus the sorrows of his soul ex])lort’s : 

‘ WJjy grievi'S luy son ? tliy anguish let nu' share, 

* lleveal the cause, aud trust a pawuit’s care.' 

He dei‘p1y sighing said: ‘ To tell my woe, 

‘ Is hut to lueutiou what too well you know. 

‘ From Thebe,”' saered to Apollo’s name. '' 
(Ketitpi’s”'* realm,) our eonqu’ring army came, 

‘ With!»k’eastLre loaded and triumifiiMnt spoils. 

* Wln>se jnst division crown'd the soldier’s toils ; 

‘ But bright Cliryseis, heav’nly pize! w^as.led 

‘ By ^olc selected to the general s bed. , 

‘ I'lie priest of PhaOms sought by gifts to gain 
‘ His beaiileouB daughter from the \ i<’tor’s cliam; 

‘ The lle(‘t, he reach'd, and, lowly bending down, 

‘ Held forth the sceptre and the laurel crown, 

‘ Filtrsiating all; hut chief L.i|>lor'd for grace 
‘The brother-kings of Atrpns’ royal race; 

‘ The gen’rous Greeks their joint consent dcu-lure, 

‘ The ])riest to reverence, and release tlic fair. 

‘ Not so Atrides : ho, w ith wont<'d ])ride, 

‘ The sire insulted, and his gifts denied: 

‘ TU’ insulted sire (his god’s peculLar care) 

PJji^bus pray’d, and Pha^hus heard the pray'r ; 
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475 




480 


•18d 


490 


495 


alludes to a story w'hich Achilles tells the ambassadors of Aga- 
memon, II. i», that he had the choice of two fates; one, less glorious, at 
home, but blessed with a very long 4ife; the other full of glory at Troy, 
but then he was never to return.. Fope. 

ilis mother was Tlietis, a sea-iiyinph, whose hand h*id been sought 
by Jupiter and Neptune; but afi it was fated that she should have a sob 
more powerful than liis father, it was resolved to marry her to 
and she accordingly became the w'ifo of Pelous. QtU'per. ' 

A city of Mysia, at the foot of Mount Placus, under the rule of 
HJ^tion. '®* Pope incorrectly writcETA’etioK. ' 
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‘ A dreadful plague ensues; tli' aTenging’ darts 

* Incessant fly, and pierce the Grecian lu'aiis. 

* A prophet tJien, inspir’d by l»caven, arose, 

‘ And points the criine. and thence derives the woes : 

'Myself llie first th' as8embh.‘d chiefs incline 50) 

‘ T' avert the vengeance of the pow'r div'ine ; 

‘ Then, rising in his wrath, the monarch storm’d;. 

‘ Tneens’d Jie threaten’d, and his threats perform’d . 

.,*The fair Chryseis t<3 lier sire was sent, 

‘ UitJi offer’d gifts to mate the god ’•‘•lent •>' . 505 

‘ But now he seiz’il Briseis’ heav’uly charms, 

‘ And of luy valour’s prize? defrauds iii;y arms, 

‘Defrauds the votes of all the (jll’eciau ti-ain;*** 

‘ Ajid service, faith, and justice, plead in vain. 

‘ But, goddess ! tliou thy ^suppliant son attend, 61U 

‘To higlvOlympus’ shining court asceiul, 

‘ Urge all the ties to former service ow’d, 

‘ Alid sue for vengeance to the thundering god. 

‘ Oft hjv«t thou triumph’d in the glorious boast 

“That thou stood’st forth, of all the ethereal host,-' 515 

‘ When bold rebellion shook the realms aliuve, 

‘ Th’ undaunted guard of cloud-compelling Jove. 

‘ When the briglit pai*tner of his awful reign, 

‘/T'he warlike maid, ;ind monarch of the main, 

‘ The traitor-gods, by mad ambition driv’n, 520 

‘ Durst Ihreal with chains th’ omnipotence of heav’n. 

‘ Then cjdl’d by thee, tlu; monster Titan came ; 

‘ (Whom gods Briareus, incii yEgeoii name;) 

‘ Through wo^idering skies enormoy/s stalk’d along j 

* Not hc'- that shakes the solid t 'lrth so strong: 52.5 

‘With giant-pride'at Jove’s high throne he stands, 

‘ And brandish’d round him all hia hundi’ed hands. 

‘ Th’ afl’righted gods confess'd their awful lord, 

‘They dropp’d the fetters, trembled and ador’d. 


Ileiidersnail tlic votes of llit' (jirccian urjiiy, wljo unsigned Brisois toms. 

-* Jupiter, having acquired supremacy in heaven, made au exorbitant u§e 
of his power, and treated tlu: otlier gods with mneh hanghb. -ss. . A 
sedition among them wus the cuhsequeuce, and a conspiracy to biiltf'bini. 
But ’J’hetis, apprised of their intentions by her father Nereus, hastened 
to the ui<I of Jupiter, attended hy iElgeon, who terrified them from their 
purpose. Jupitex', leumiiig the particulars of this cabal from Thetis, sus¬ 
pended Juno oy. the wrists, commanded Neptune and Apollo to work for 
La^icdun, ana, in recorupensx? of such signal service rendered him by 
•Thetfs^ 8w%fcrred on her sou Achilles the honour of complete vengeance 
for the injuly dune him by Agaiuomnun. Achilles, in this passage desiring 
the pumskment of the Grecians, very artfully reminds his mother, that tho^ 
deities wnt^nonv assist them hud futna rly becuconfcdciatod xxgainst Jupiter. 

Neptune. 
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PttOMlISB OF THETIS TO ACHILLES. 


goddess, this to his i;pmemb’rance caJl, 

Ilia knees, at liis trihimal fEiH; 

‘ Odh iim far to drive the Grecian train, 

‘ To hurl headlong to t*heir fleet and main, 

‘ To heap ^He shores with copious death, and bring 

* Tlie Greewa to know tlie curse of such a king: 

’ *'Let Agamemnon lift his haughty head 

* O’er all his \\ ',d<^ dominion of the dead, 

* And mourn in Mood, that e’er he durst disgrace 
' Xhe boldest warrif of the •Grecian race.’ 


Unhappy son !’ (fan thus replies, 

While tears celestial trickle from her eyes,) 

‘ Why have T borne thee with a inother’a throes, 

* To fates averse, and nurs’d for future ? 

* So short a space the light of heav’n to view ! 

* So short a space ! and fill’d with sorrovf too! 

‘ O might a ]>arent’s careful Avish prevail, 

‘ Far, far from Ilion should thy vessels sail, 

‘And thou, from eamps remote, the dang(;r^huii, 
‘ Wliieli now, alas ! too nearly threats my son. 

‘ Yet (wliat I ean) to move thy suit I’ll go 

* To greitt^Olympus crown'd with fleecy snow. 
‘M(!antime, secure within thy ships from far 

‘ Behold the field, nor mingle in the war. • 


i" The sirf of gods, and all th’ etherial train, • 

^ On tlie wann lunits of the farthest main, 

‘^* Now mix with moi*tals, nor disdain to grace 
^ The feasts of jEtliiopia’s blameless race 
‘ TAvelv^e days the pow’rs indulge the genial rite, 
‘ Botiirnmg AvitU iho tAiv'olfth revolving light. 

‘ Then AAull J mount the brazen dome, and move 


‘ The high trihimal of immortal Jove.’ 

* The goddess spoke: the rolliifg Avaves unclose ; 

Then down the cieep she plunged, from AAdience she rose. 
And left him sorroAving on the lonely coast 
JLn wild resentment for the fair he lent. 

I>^hr*a’s port now sage Ulysses rode; 

JlcnSiftfflie deck the destin’d victims stow’d : 


The sails tliey furl’d, they lash’d th’c mast aside. 
And dropp'd their anchors, and tl^c pinnace tied. 
Next on the shore their hecatonib they land, 
Chiyseis last descending on the strand. 
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23 The .Ethiopians, says Diodorus, 1. iii., are said to bo the invt*. 
pomps, sacrifices, solemn meetingi, and other honours paid to the g<»ds. 
Fj|Oiii hence arose their character of piety which inhere celebrated. 
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Her, tbus rcturnine fi? 0 TO furrow’d main, 

ITlysses led to Plio^us! sacred faiio; 

Wl [lerc at. liis solemn altar, as the maid 

He gave to Chrysea, tlms the hero said : S7S 

‘ Hail, reverend priest! to Pha3bas’ awful dome 
‘ A suppliant I from groat Atridos eoine : 

‘ li^nransom’d here receive the spotless fair ; 

* Acce])t the hecatomb tlio Greeks p]*epar< ; 

‘ And may thy god-who scatters darts around, 680 

’' '.'Aton’d % saerifico, desist t.o wound.' 

At tJiis the sire embraced the maid .’oihi, ‘ 

So sadly lost, so lately sought in vain. 

Then iK'ar tho altar of the clartipg king. 

Dispos’d in rank their hecatomb tliey bring: 585 

With w^atcr purify their hands, and take 
The sa(,Ted ofleriug of the salted cake 
'WTiilo thus with arms devoutly raised in air, 

And solemn voice, the ])rie8t direcjis his prayer : 

‘ God of the silver bow, thy ear incline, 500 

‘ WTutso piwer encircles Cilia the divine; 

‘Wliose sacred eye thy Teuedos surveys, 

‘ And gilds fair C’hrysa with distinguish’d rays ! 

‘ If, fir'd to vengeance at thy priest's request, 

‘ Thy direful darts iMlict the raging pest; 595 

Once more attend ! avert the wasteful woe, 

‘ And smile, propitious, and imbcnd thy bow.’ 

Sd''ChrySOS pray’d, Apollo heard liis prayer ; 

And now the Greeks their hecatomb prepare ; 

Bctw'e».‘n ^heir horns the salted hurley threw, 600 

And with ilh'ir heads to heavcii t?ie victims slew ;’** 

\ The limbs they sever from th' inelosing liido ; 

The tliighs, selected to tlie gods, divid(‘: 

On tlies**, in double caub iuvolvt^d with art, 

Tlic chc»icest morseb? lay from every ])art.''‘" 606 

The priest liimself before bis altar staiuLs, 

And burns the ofi'ering witbdiis hc»ly hands, ’ 

Pours the black wine, and sees tbe ilamc aspire ; 

The youths w ith instrumentc ihirround the fire : 

Comp. ver. 600, The salted jfakc, moh made usually of barley- 
meal, was un ordinary portion of a sacrilicc. 

Their heads were turned to heaven, as being offered to the celestial 

g ods; such as were offered to the iuferual deities were sacrificed with their 
eStfo *;!riied downwards. 

They j^read the caul double on the thighs, and placed pieces of the 
fi(.\h upon it. 
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tkiglis thus sacrificed, and entrails drest, CIO 

-rir^sistants part, traijsfix, and roast tlic rest: 

^Ticrlroread tne tables, the repast prepare, 

E!U'li'*^*l,kes his seat, and each receives his sliare. 

Wh{‘n '.low the ra^je of hnuger was repress’d. 

With pure libations they conclude the feast; 613 

The yonti.s witli ^n^ne the copious pfoblcts crown’d,"* 

And, pleas’ll dispense the flowing bon Is ftrouud. 

With hymns cU 'ine the Joyous hanmiet ends, 

The PiejuiB lengttn i/d i-Jll the sun descends: 

The Greclcs, Restor’d, the gratefid notes prolong : CS-) 

Apollo listens, and approves tbe song. * 

’Twas night; the chiefs beside theirtvessel lie* 

Till rosy morn had purpVd o’er the stj' : 

Then launch, and lioisl tbe mast ; inaulgent gales 

Supplied bj’ Pbtrbus, fill the swelling sails; 623 

The milk-white canvas bellving as they blow, 

The parb'd ocean foaTns and roars below*: 

Above the bounding billows swift they flew. 

Till now the Grecian cam]) appear’d in view. 

Far CM* the beach they liaul their barks to land, C.?6 

(The crooked keel divides tbe yellow sam],) 

Then part, where stretch'd Along the windiijg bay 
Tlie shi])s and tents in mingled prospect lay. 

■ But, raging still, amidst his navy sat 
Tbe stern Achilles, steadfast in his hate ; 6l»5 

Nor mix’d in combat, nor in council join’d; 

. But wasting cares lay heavy on his mind : • • 

In.lii8.1»]aek tbonghts revenge and slaughter roll, 

And scenes of blood rise dreadful in his sold. 

• Twelve days ivere past, and now the dawning light 610 

The gods had summon’d to tit Olympian h(‘igJii : 

Jove, first ascending from the watery bowers,*' 

Loads tlic long or,der of ethereal powers. 

When like the morning mist, in eifrly day, 

Bose fi^n the flood the dauglitor of the sea; 613 

Adt^^i^^he seats divine her llighl*,Address'd. 

There, far ajjurt, and high above the rest, 

<• 


Tlnit is, filled to the bii 111. . =7 (.rror, Tloracr only einys that 

the gods rctiiimd to Olympus, with Jupiter at their head. Pope, says 
Wakefield, “ wus h-d into this mistake by Dryden’s version : 

Jove lit their head ascendiug from the mt ; 
whereas Tlomer had only said that Jupiter was gone io^cardi the oeem on 
a visit to the Kfhiopiaus,* who are said in the Ody;{isey, L 2‘>. to ^e4<At^re- 
motett of mankwd^' * ^ 
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The Thunderer sat; Mphcre old Olympus shrouds 
His hundred heads in heaven, and props.tlio clouds. 
Suppliant the goddess stood; ono hand she placed 
Beneath his beard, aud one his Icnees embraced. 


* If o’er, O father of tlie gods!’ she said, 

‘ My words could please thee, or my actions aid ; 
' Some marks of honour on thy son bestow'^, 

‘ Au^ pay in glory what in life you owe, 

‘ Fame is at least by heavenly promise ^ue 

* To life so short, and now dishonour’d t^oT"'*’' 


‘ Avenge this wrong, oh ever just and wise ! 

‘ Let Greece be luunblcd, and the Trojans rise j 
‘ TiU the proud king, and all th’ Achaian race 
‘ Shall heap with honours lym they now disOTace.’ 

Thus Thetis spoke, but Jove in silence hdd 
The sacred councils of his breast conceal’d. 


Not so repuls’d, the goddess closer press’d, 

- .SliU grasp’d lus knees, and urged the dear request. 
' O sire of gods and men! thv suppliant hear, 

* ^lefuse, or grant; for what has Jove to fearP 
' Or, oh 1 declare, of all the powers above. 

Is ^retched Thetis lesat the care of Jove ?’ 

She said, aud sighing thus the god replies, 

Who rolls the thunder o’er the vaulted skies : 


‘ What hast thou ask’d P Ah w hy should Jovc engage 
‘ In foreign contests, and domestic rage, 

‘ The gods’ complaints, and tluno’s fierce alarms, 

‘ While I, toc» partial, aid the Troj^ arms P 

* Go, lest the haughty partner of my sway 

‘ With jealous eyes thy close access efurvey ; 

‘ But part in peace, secure thy pr^er is sped j 

* Witness the sacred honours of our head, 

* The nod tliat ratifies the wdll divine, 

‘ The faithful, fix’d, irrevocable sign; 

* This seals thy suit, and thislfultils thy vow'S—' 

Ho spoke, and awfid bonds lus^sable brows 
Sliokes his ambrosial curls, ahfi gives the nod ; 

The stamp of fattis, and sanction of the god; 

High heavon with trembling the dread signal took; 

And all Olympus to the centre shook. 

Swift to the seas profound the goddess flies, 

Jo'^i;:^ his starry mansion in the skies. 
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This description of the majesty of Jupiter has something exceedingly 
gi'^.id.and venerable. Macrobius reports, that Phidias having made nis 
Olyn^jiilu Jupiter, wliiuU passed for one of the greutestmirucles of art, 
askt^., jrdin what pattern he banned so divine afiguA, aud answered, tt 
v,a8 from fixat archetVDc which lie found in these lini.s, l^ope. 






' shininf^ synod of 111 ’ immortals wait 
The *''oming god, and from tlieir thrones of state 
Arisiiig silent, rapt in holy fear, 

Before the majesty of heaven appear. 

Trembling they stand, "while Jove assumes the tlirone,-’ 
All, but the god’i imperious (ju(>cu alone : 

Late had she the silver-footed d^me, 

And all her |i(aa8mna kyidled into flame. 

‘ Say, artful manager of heaven,’ (she cries,) 

‘ Who now partakes the secrets of the skies? 

‘ Thy Juno know's not the decrees of fate, ^ 

‘ In vain the partner of imperial state. 

‘ What fav’rito goddess then those citrea divides, 

‘ "Which Jove in pnidencc from hLs^ consort hid(!8P’ 

To this the Thunderer: ‘ Seek not thou to find * 


‘ The sacred counsels of almighty mind: 

‘ InvolvVl in darkness lies the great decree, 

‘ Nor can the depths of fate he ihcrced by thee. 

‘ "What fits thy knowledge, thou the first shalt know : 

‘ TJip first of gods above and men below: 

‘ But thou, nor they, shall search the thoughts that roll 
‘ Deep in the close reijosscs of my bou1>’ 

FuU on the sire, the goddess of the skifs 
Boil’d the large orbs of her majestic eyes, 

And thus return’d; ‘ Austere Saturnius, say, 

‘ From whence this uTath, or who controls thy sway P 
‘ Thy boundless will, for me, remains in force. 

-* 4,nd all thy counsels tak« the destin’d course.* ' 

’* But* ’tis for Greece 1 f\far: for late was seen 
‘ In close consult the silver-footed queen. 

‘ Jove to his Thetis nothing <iould deny, 

‘ Nor was the signal vain that shook the sky. 

‘ Wliat fatal favour has the goddess won, 

‘ To grace her fierce inexoral ilc^son P 
‘ Permips in Grecian blood to drench the plain, 

‘ Ar'd glut his vengeance, with my people slam.’ 

Then thus the god: * Oh restless fate of pride, 

‘ That strives to learn what h<?aven resolves to hide; 

‘ Vain is the search, presumpluous and abhorr’d, 

‘ Anxious to thee, and odioifs to thy lord. 
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^ I 

As Homer makes the first council of his men to b^ae contmiie3*"i 
scene of anger, wTrveby the Grecian chiefs became diviacd, so litonekes ^ 
the first meeting of^e gods to be spent in thV.^^e passion ; ]|rhercl/y 
Jupitor is mofc fised^ assist the Troj,'iDs,and Juno*more4nd(iL^ped aguin&t' 
them. Thus the desira of the poem goes on. l*ops. 
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* Let this suffice ; Ih’ immutiihle decree J) 

* Jfo force cau shake: >vhat is, that onf/kt'to bo. 

* Goddess submit, nor dare our will withstand, 

‘ But dread the power of this aveu^irif^ baud; 

‘ Til’ united strength of all the gods above 
'In vain resists llT ommp<ttt‘noe of Jove.’ ^ 

•The Thunderer spoke,^lor durst tiie queen i*epJV ; 

A reverend horror silenced all the sky. , 

The feast disturb’d, uirb sorrow Vulcan «avr 
His mot her menaced, and the gods in awe ; 

Peace at his hcai't^and }>leasiinj his design, 71’ '■ 

Thus interpos’d the architect divine t 
‘ The ivretched quarrels of the mortal state 
‘Are fur unworthy, g«)ds! oP-your debate : 

‘ Let men their days in senseless strife entploy, 

‘ Wo, in eternal peace, and constant joy. 71-3 

‘Thou, goddess-motlier, uith our sire comply, 

* Nor break the sacred union of the sky ; 

‘ Lost, rous’d to rage, In* shake the blest abodes, 

‘ Launch the red liglttning, and dethrone tlie gods. 

‘ If you submit, the Thunderer stands appeas’d : 7"') 

‘ The gracious power is willing to be pleas’d.’ 

Tjiv.s Vulcan spoke p and, rising with a bound. 

The double bovil^'* with sparkling nectar crown’d, 

Wliieh h(.*ld to Jnno in a clicerful way, 

‘ Goddess,’ (he cried,) ‘ be patient and obey. 753 

‘ Dear as you arc, if .Jove his arm extend, 

J can but grfetV, unable to defend 
What god 80 daring in jmur aid to moye. 

Or lift his hand against the force of Jove P 

■ Once in your cause 1 felt his malehkess might, 7b(j 

'] furl’d headlong downward from th’ etliercal height ; 

' TI''oss’d all the day in rapid circles round; 

‘ Nor, till the sun descended, loiiicli’d the ground*: 

‘ Breatlilcss I fell, in giddy motion lost; 

‘ The Sinthians “ raised mo on UioLemnian coast.’ 7t'»3 

He said, and to her hands the goblet heav’d, 

Wliieh, with a smile, the white-arm’d queen receiv 'd.. 
rhon to the rest he fill’d; and, in nis turn. 

Such to Jiis lips, applied the nectar’d um. 

\A ith awkward grace his office plies, 77U 

4nd unextiiiguish’d laughter shakes the skies."" j 
^ ' 

formed likeftwo bells united at tho so that it was 

‘qually a t^Alek wbidriS’ver evay it was turned up. 

A p^plc of the isle of Lemnos, where Vulcai^s said to have bad bis 
brge underground. Vulcan desi^jned tOj^ovc laughter, obsi-rves 
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Iji’hiia the blest god» llic genial day prolong, 

1;' iesists ajnbrosial, and celestial song. 

Apc.’lo tun’d the lyretlie inuses round 
With voice alieruate aid the silver sound. 77f 

MeaTuiine tlie radiant sun, to mortal sight 
Descending swift, roll’d down the rapia light. 

Then to th<ur starry domes tlie gods depart, 

The shining in^nhmenls of Vulcan’s art: 

^ove on his coudrreclin’d his awful head, 780 

And Juno slumber’d oh the golden bed. 


BOOK H, 

THE A It G U M E N T. • 

THE TEIAL OF THE AEMY AHD CATALOGUE OP THE POBUES. 

Jupiter, ill pursuance of the request of Thetis, sends a docehful vision to 
Aguniemnon, persuading him to lead the army to battle; in order to 
mikfi the Greeks sensible of their want of Achilles. ITie general, who 
is deluded with the hopes of taking Trey without his as&istanco, l)u| 
fears the army w'as discouraged by his absMiUce and the late plague, as 
well as by h'ngth of time, contrives to make trial of their disposit^n by 
u stratagem. He first coniiniinicates his design to the princes in coun¬ 
cil, that ho would propose a return to the soldiers, and that they should 
put a stop to them if the proposal was embraced. Then he assembles 
the whole host, and upon moving for a return to Greece, they unani¬ 
mously agree to it, and run to prepaie the ships. They are detained by 
' tVo management of TJlyssi^, who chastises the insloleuce of Thersites. 
'J'he assembly is recalled several speeches made on the occasion, and at 
length the advice of Nestor followed, which was to make a general 
muster of the troops, and t(' divide them into their several nations, be¬ 
fore they procGcdeu to battle. This gives occasion to the poet to enu¬ 
merate all the forces of the Greeks and Trojans, in a largo catalogue. 
The time employed in this book consists not entirely of one day. The 
scene lies in the Grecian camp afid upon the sea-shore \ toward the end 
it removes to Troy. 

^ • 

Now pleasing sleep had seal’d each mortal eye, 

Stretch’d in the tents the Grecian leaders lie, 

Th’ immortal slumber’d on their thrones above j 
All but the ever-wakeful eyes of Jove. 

To honour Thetis’ son ho bends his care, % j ® 

And plunge tl^e Greeks in all the woes of war: / • 

Pope, but it was h) awkward performance kf the part of Ganymt,J« foi 
the gods were not sciunfeeliug as to laugh at hUT'lamcuess..« 
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Then bids an empty phantom rise to si^ht 
And thus fommaudfi the vision of the night: 

‘ Fly lienee,, deluding Dream! and, ligl^t as air, 

‘ To Agamemnon's ample tent repair. /' lU 

‘ Bid him in arms dra,w forth th' embattled train, 

‘ Load all his Greeians to the dusty plain. 

‘Declare, e’en now 'tia given him to destroy 
‘ The lofty towers of wide-extended Ti’oy.* ^ 

‘ For now no more the g<"da with fate contend, 15 

‘.At Juno’s suit the heavenly factions end. 

‘ Destruction hangs o'er yon devoted w^'flll, 

* And nodding Hibn waits th’ impoiiding fall.’ 

Sw’ift as the wor/l the vain illusion, fled, 

Descends, and hovers o’er Strides’ head; 20 

Cloth’d in the figure of the Pyliaii sage, 

Benown’d for wisdom, and revered for age ; 

Around his temples spreads his golden wing. 

And thus the flatt’ring dream deceives the king: 

‘ Canst thou, with all a monarch’s cares oppress’d 26 

‘ Oh Atreus’ son ! canst thou indulge thy rest P 
‘ D1 fits a chief who mighty nations guides, 

‘ Directs in council, and in war presides, 

‘ To whom its safety a whole people owes, 

‘ To^wastc long nights in indolent repose. 30 

‘ Monarch awake! 'tis Jove’s command I hear, 

' Thou and thy glory claim his heavenly care. 

' In just ai^ay draw forth th’ embattl(‘d train, 

‘ Lead all thy Grecians to the dusty plain ; 

* E’en now, 0 Jting ! ’tis given theij t(i destroy 35 

‘ The lofty towers of wide-extended Ti\)y. 

* For now no more the gods with fate contend, 

At Juno’s suit the heavenly factions end. 


^ It appears from Aristotle, Foot. o. 26, that Homer was accused of im¬ 
piety for making Jupiter the author of a lie in this passage. ♦ • * Put 
Maernbiu.^, de Somn. Scip. I. 7, takes utf this imputation entirely, and will 
not allow there was any lie in the eas^. “ Agumcinnon,” says he, “ was 
"ordered by the dream to lead out allthe, forcesoi the Greeks; noiv Achilles 

- ■ ' . ,that 

takes 
God is 

represented making use of the*malignity of liis creatures to accomplish bis 
jl^dgmenls. It is in 2 Obron. xviii. 19—21. “And the Lord said, who 
will persuade Abab', that lie may go up and full at Eamoth Gilead ? And 
there fbriji a spirit and stood before the Lord, and said, I will per- 
made Ijim. Ami^ the Lord said unto him. Wherewith ? A ad lie said, I will 
goJrAu, and 1 will be a lying spirit in the mouth of alVnis prophets. And 
^^saLd,‘xhQ|a.i;»balt pewuade(him, and provuil also, ^ -. 

/ 



forth and do so.” 
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* DeRtruction han^s o’^r yon devoted wall, 

'l?id nodding lUion waits tk’ impending fall. 

' Awake, but, waking, this advice approve, 

‘^nd trust the vision fliat descends from Jove.' 

The phantom said; then vanish’d from his sight, 
Eesolvcs to air, and mixes with the night. 

A thousand schemes the monarch’s mind employ ; 
Elate in thougl^t.tjae sacks untaken Troy: 

Vain as he was, and to the future blii],cl^ 

Nor saw what Jove and secret fate design’d ; 

Wliat mighty tfils to either host remain, 

What scenes of grief, and numbers of the slain 

Eager he fiscs, and in fancy hears 

The voice celestial murmurmg iu his ears. 

First on his limbs a slender vest he drew. 

Around him next the regal mantle Jhrew, 

Th’ embroider’d sandals on his feet were tied; 

The starry falchion glitter’d at his side: 

And hist his arm the massy sceptre loads. 
Unstain’d, immortal, and the gift of gods. 

Now rosy morn ascends the court of Jove, 

Lift^ Uj) her Hght, and opens day above. 

The king dispatch’d his heralds with commands 
To range the camp and summon all thef bands: 

The gath’ring hosts the monarch’* word obey ; 
While to the fleet Atrides bends his way. 

In his black ship the Pylian prince he found ; 
There calls a senate of the peers around: | 

Th’ assembly placed, the king of men express’d 
•The qpunsels hibouring in%is artful breast: * * 

‘ Friends and confed’rates ! with attentive car 
‘ Keceive my words, and credit what jou hear. 

* Late as I slumber’d in tbft shades or night, 

‘ A dream divine appear’d before my sight; 

‘ Whose visifuiaiw form like Nestor came, 

‘ The same in Ihibit, and in mie« the same. 

' The heavenly jphantom hover’d o’er my head, 

* And. Dost th^ sleep, O Atfeus’ son P (ho said) 
Mil fits a chie/ who mighty nations guides, 

' Directs tti oouncil, and in w^r presides, 

* To whom its saftjtv a whole "people owes, 

* To waste long nights in indolent repose. 

* Monarch aw^e I ’tis Jove’s command I bear, 

* Thou and thy gloiy claim his hcaveulv care; 

* In just array ^aw forth th’ embatUeo. train, 

* And lead tlie Grecians to the dusty pl^in;; 
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' E'en now, O king! 'tis given Ihee to destroy 83 

* Tlie lofty towers of wide extended Troy. 

* For now no more the gods with fate contend, 

* At Juno’s suit tke heavenly factions end. 

* Destruction hangs o’er yon devoted wall, 

* And nodding Dion waits th’ impending fall. 90 

‘ This hear observant, and the gods obey ! 

‘ The vision spoke, and pass’d in air away. , 
t Now, valiant chiefs! s^ice Leaven itself alarmgt 

* Unite, and rouse the sons of Greece to -arms. 

‘ But first, with caution, try what yet they dare, • 05 

‘ Worn with nine years of unsuccessful war. 

* To move the tro^s to measure ba«jc the mam, 

‘ Be mine ; and yours the province to detain.’ 

Do spoke, and sat ; w hen Nestor rising said, 

(Nestor, w'hom Pyloa’ sandy realms obey’d:) ICO 

‘ Princes of \yreece, your faithful ears incline, 

‘ Nor,doubt the vision of the powers divine; 

‘ Sent by great Jove to him who rides the host, 

‘ Forbid it heaven! this warning shoidd be lost! 

* Then let us haste, obey the god's alarms, 105 

‘ And join to rouse the sons of Greece to anna.' 

Thus spoke the sage : the kings without delay 
Dissolve the council, and* their chief obey: 

Thb sceptred rulers load; the following host. 

Pour’d forth by thousands, darkens all the coast. 110 

As from some rocky cleft the shepherd sees 
Clustering in heaps heaps the driving bees, 

Bolling and blacj^ening, swanns succeeding swarms 
With deeper iliilrmurs and more hoarwe alarms ; 

Dusky they spread, a close-embodied c^pwd, 115‘ 

And o’er the vale descends the living cloud. 

So, from the tents and shms, a lengthening train 
Spreads all the beach, ana wide o’ershadcs the plain 
Along the region runs a deafening sound; 

Beneath their footsteps groans tbe trembling grotod. 120 

Fame flies before, the messenger of Jove, * 

And shining soars, and claps her*wings above. 

Nine sacred herald now proclaiming loud 

The monarch’s will, suspend the listening crowd. » 

Soon as the throngs in order ranged appear, ' 125 

And fainter mumurs died upon me ear. 

The king of kings his awful figure rais’d; 

• !ffigh fxQii&hand the golden sceptre bias'd: 

The gol&n sceptre, of celestial frame, 

By Vulcim form'd, from Jove to Hermes came : 130 
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To P4op8 he th’ immortal gift Tesign’d; 

39ie immortal gift great PeJoi^s left behind, 

In Atrcufi’ hand, \\hich nQt with Atreua ends. 

To rich Thyesies next the prize descends; 

And now, the mark of Agamemnon’s reign. 

Subjects all Argos, and controls the main. 

On this bright sceptre now th(! king reclin’d, 

And artful thus prorapunced the speech design’d; 

‘ Ye^sons of Mar&l-partake your leader’s «are, 

‘Heroes of Gpetce, and blathers of the war! 

Of partiaKTove A^ith justice I complain, 

‘ And heavenly oracles believ'd in vain. 

* A safe rctuAi was promis’d tcJbur tods,® • 

* Pen own’d, triumphant, and enrich’d witili spoils. 

‘ Now' shameful flight alone can save the host, 

‘ Our blood, our treasure, and our glory lost. 

‘ So Jove decrees, resistless lord of all I 
‘ At whose command w'holo empires rise or fall; 

‘ He shakes the feeble props of human trust, 

‘ And towns and armies humbles to the dust. 

‘.What shame to Greece a fruitless w’^ar to wage, 

^h lasting shame in every future age! 

^nce great in arms, tlie common scorn we grow, 

‘ Repuls’d and baffled by a feeble foe. * 

‘ So small their number, that, if wars were cf!as*d, 
‘And Greece triumphant held a general feast, 

‘ All rank’d by tens; whole decades, when they dine, 
‘ Must w ant a Trojan slave to pour the wine. 9 
‘ But other forces have our hemes o’erthrown, \ 

‘ Aj)d Tr^ pwvails by armies not her own. 

‘ Now nine long years of mighty Jove are run, 
''Since first the labours of this^war begun; 

‘ Our cordage torn, decay’d our vessels lie, 

‘ And scarcc^engure the wretched power to fly. 

‘ Haste thenrfo?>Dver leave the Trman wall I 
Our weeping wivW, our tender dfildron call; 

‘ Love, duty, safetw, summon us away, 

‘ ’Tj&nature’s void, and nature we'ohey. 

‘ Our shatter’d bwks may yet transport us o’er, 

' Safe and inglorious, to our native shore. 

‘ Fly, Grecians, fly! your sails^and oars ei^loy, 

‘ And dream no more of heaven-defended Troy.’® • 


135 


l<tO 


145 
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160 
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170 


® He alludes to the iigu given at Aulis; soe ver. 366, $eq. C<fU!p^. 

3 1 must take notice that this speech of Agameinnoii is again put into 
his mouth in the ninth Iliad, and, according to JhliinyBius, for the same 
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His deep design unknown, the hosts approve 
Atrides’ speech. The mighty numbers move. ^ 

So roll the billows to th’ Icarian shore, 176 

From east and south when winds begin to roar, 

Buist their dark mansions in the clouds, and sweep 

The whitening surface of the ruffled deep: / 

And as on com when western gusts descend, 

Before the blast the lofty harvests bend; ; , 180 

Thus o’er the field tjie moving host appears. 

With nodding plumes and groves of- waving spi»s,rs. 

The gathering murmur spreads, their trampling ffewt 
Boat the loose sands, and thicken to the fleet. 

With long-res^imding cries thc’y*'^rge the train 185 

To fit the ships, and l^xnch into the main. 

They toil, they sw cat, thick clouds of dust arise, 

The doubling clamours echo through the skies. 

E’en then the Greeks had left the hostile plain, 

And fate decreed the fall of Troy in vain; 190 

But Jove’s imperial queen their flight survey’d. 

And sighing thus bespoke the blue-ey’d maitt: 

‘ Shall then the Grecians fly P O dire disgrace! 

* And leave unpunish’d this perfidious race ? 

‘ Shall Troy, shall Priam, and the adulterous spouse, 

‘ In peace enjoy the fruits of broken vows P 
** And bravest chiefs, in Helen’s quarrel slain, 

‘ Lie unavenged on yon detested plain P 
‘ No: let my Greeks, unmov’d by vain alarms, 

* Once more rcfulhent shine in brazen arras, 200 

* Haste, gpd^ss, baste ! the flying host detain, 

* Nor let one sail be hoisted on the main,’ 

Pallas obeys, and from Olympus’ height 
Swift to the ships precipitates her flight; 

Ulysses, first in public cares, she*found, 205 

For prudent coimsel like the gods renown’d; , 

(^press’d with generous grief the hero stood, - 
Kor drew his sable vessels to the flood. * 

‘ And is it thus, divine Laertes’ son! 

* Thus fly the Greeks P’ (the‘martial maid bej^mn) . VX 

* Thus to their country bear their own disgract', 

* And fame eternal leave to Prism's race P 

purpose, to detain the army at a siege after a defeat; though it seems 
unartful to put the Eamo trick twice upon the Greeks by the same person, 
andjr I'lie same words too. We may indeed suppose the drst feint to 
have remained undiscoverc'd, hut at best it is a management in the poet 
no^ very entertain iiig to Ibc readers. Tope, 
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* Sliall l^auteous Helen sUH. remain unfroed, 

‘SWill unrevenged a thousand heroes bleed P 

* Haste, generous Ithacus ! jirevont the shame, 

* l^eall your armies, and your chiefs reclaim. 

‘Your own resistless eloquence employ, 

* And to th’ immortals trust the fall of Troy.* 

* The voice <livinc confess’d the warlike maid, 

Ulysses heard, nor imkspir’d obey’d: 

Thon^meeting first-A-trides, from his hand • 

Receiv’d th’ impi;Hal sceptrt^.of command. 

IJhus graccd,*d:tlention and respect to gain, 

He nms, he Urns through all the Grecian train, 

Each prince omamc, or chief inAims approv’d, • 

He fir’d with praise, or with persuasion naov’d : 

‘Warriors like vou, with strength and wisdom blest, 
‘ By brave examples should confirm the rest. 

* The monarch’s will not yet reveal’d appears ; 

‘ He tries our courage, but resents our fears. 

‘ Th’ unwary Greeks his fury may provoke ; 

‘ !Not thus the king iu secret council spoke. 

‘Jove loves our chief, from Jove his honour springs, 
^g^wartf !*for dreadful is the wrath of kings.’ 

But if a clamorous vile plebeian rose, 

Him with reproof he checl’i or tam’d W'ith*blow s. 

‘ Be still, thou slave, and to thy betters yield ; * 

' Unknown alike in council and in field: 

‘ Ye gods, what dastards would our host command P 

• Swept to the w’ar, tlie lumber of a land. | 

‘Be silent, wTcteb, and think not here allow’d 

‘ Thai w'ers4 o£-<yrant8, an usui^iing crowd.* 

‘ To one sole monarch Jove commits the swmy; 

‘ His are the laws, and him let ajl obey.’ 

With words like these the troops Ulysses rul’d, 

The lou^e^ sijfipj^d, and the fiercest cool’d. 
Back^oih’ assemlSy roll the thronging train^ 

Desert the ships, aiin pour upon ther^^Iain. 

Murmuring they mwe, as when old ocean roars, 
And.lviaves huge siyges to the trembling shores : 

The groaning l^an^are burst with bcllow'ing sound, 
The rocks remun^i!^, and the deeps rebound. 
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* “ This sentence,” says Pope, “ is not to be understood as a praise of abso¬ 
lute monarchy. Homer spoke it only with regard to a general of an array 
during the tune of his commission. Nor is ^tgaiuemnon styled of 
kings in any other sense, than as the rest of the princes had given him the 
supreme authority qver them iu the scige.” , ' ^ # 
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At length the tamiilt sinhs, the nois<lk cease, 

And a still silence lulls the «ainp to peace. 

Thersitea only clamour’d in the throng,® 366 

Loquacious, loud, and turbulent of tongue: 

Awed by no slmnie, by no respect coutroU'd, 

In scandal busy, in reproaches bold ; 

With witty mjuice studious to defiimo ; 

Scorn all his joy, and laughter all his ai^. ’ 3G0 

But chief he glorieh nith licentious style 
To lash the great, and monareJiB revile. . 

His figure such as might his soul prO(;laim : 

One eye was blinking, and one. leg was lame: 

His mountaifi-shoulders half hiS breast o’erspreaid; 265 

Thin hail’s bestreu ’d his long mis-shapen head. 

Spleen to mankind lus ijmvious heart possess’d, 

And much he hated all, hut most the best. 

Ulysses or Achilles still his theme ; 

But. royal scandal his delight supreme. 270 

Long^iad he liv’d the scorn of every Greek ; 

Vex’d when ho spoke, yet still they heard him speak. 

Sharp was his voice ; which, in the shrillest tone, 

Thus with injurious taunts attack’d the throne: 

‘ Amidst the glories of so bright a reign,® 275 

- ‘ What moves the great Atrides to complain P 

® Homer lias shewn great judgment in the particulars he has chosen to 
compose the picture of a purnicious creature of wit; the chief of wliioh are 
a d«'sire of proinot^g laughter at any rate, and a contempt of his superiors. 
And he suiu^,.p the wlioJc very strongly, by saying, that Tbersites bated 
Achilles ulid^Dlysses; in which, as l\utarch has remar^^d in h,is treatise 
of envy and liatrcd, ho makes^it the utnjofit, completion of an ill character 
to bear a raalcvolencu to the best men. What is farther observable is, that 
Tbersites is never beard of after this',, his first appearance: such a scanda¬ 
lous character is to be taken no more notice of, than just to shew that it is 
despised. 'I ho same conduct is observed with regard v-ike n 
and most beautiful person of the poem ; for Hireus is thus raentioneu ooce^ 
and no more throughout the llifid. He places a vorthless hoauly and an 
ill-natured wit upon the same footing, and shews foiat the gifts of the body 
without those of the mind arc ilot more despicabl^than those of 
itself without virtue. Pope. 

* “When the army,” says Pope^ “were offended at their general in fa¬ 
vour of Achilles, nothing could more weaken Achilles' interest than to 
make such a fellow as Tbersites appear of his party, whose impertinence 
would give fhem a disgust of thinking or acting like him. There is no 
surer,method to reduce generous spirits, than to make them see they are 
pursuing the same views with peoide of no merit, and such whom they 
cannot i'orbear despising themselves. Bad Nestor made this speech, tb*e 
airmy Hd certainly set sail fur Greece *, hut because it was uttered by j 



B. 11.] TH£BSITES HETI^ES AGAMSMNCN. 

• * 

thin© whate’er the warrior’s breast inflames, 

* The golden spoil, and thino.the Jovely dames. 

‘ With all the wealth onr wars and bJood bestow, 

‘ Thy tents are crowded, and thy chests o’erflow. 

‘ Thus at full ease, in heaps of riches roll’d, 

‘ tVTiat grieves the monarch P Is it thirst of goldP 
‘ Say, shall we march* with our unconquer'd powers, 

* (The^rceks and If) toTlion’s hostile towersi 

* And bring the race of royal^astards hero, 

* ^or Troy to *rauaora at a price too dear P 

‘ But safer pluj^cr thy own host supplies ; 

‘ Say, wouldst tuou sohie some vaJiant leader’s prizi^P 

* Or, if thy heart to generous love be led, « 

‘ Some captive fair, to bless thy kingly bed ? 

‘ Whate’er our master craves, submit we*iTiU8t, 

‘ Plagued with his pride, or punish’d for his lust. 

‘ Oh women of Achaia! men no more! 

* Hence let us fly, and let Hm waste his store 

* In loves and pleasures on the Phrygian shore. 

‘ We in|^ be wanted on some busy day, 
iftSS^hen BPector comes: so great Achillea may : 

‘ From him be forced the prize we jointly gave, 

‘ From him, the fiei'ce, the fearless, and theljrave: 

‘ And durst he, as hcj ought, resent that wrong*, 

‘ This mighty Wrant were no tyr^t long.’ 

Fierce irom his seat, at this, Ulysses springs, 

In generous vengeance of the king of kings. ^ 
With indignation^arkling in his eyes, 

He view’s til(^«rewh, and sternly thus replies : 

‘ Peace, factious monster! horn to vex the state, 

‘ With wrangUng talents form’c^ for foul debate: 

‘ Curb that impetuous tongue, nor, rashly vain 

* An^iujlly: ]»i«d. asperse tlic sovereign reign. 

‘ Hafe we not knoW^ thee, slave! of all our host, 

‘ The man who acts!the least, upbraids the most ? 

* Think not the Greeks to shameful flight to bring, 
Npi 'iet those lipsmrofane the name* of king. 

‘ For our retujn lye trust the heavenly powers ; 

‘ Be that their care; to fight like men be oprs. 

‘ But grant the host with wealth the general load, 

‘ Except detraction, what hast thou bestow'd P 

* Suppose some hero should his spoils resign, 

* Art thou that hero, could those BX)oils be thine ? 
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;(;idiculous fellow wbom they are askamed'to fclloy^ they are reduced, ||d 
continue tlie sirtre," • 
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* Ghxls! let me perish on this hateful shore, 

* And let these eyes behold rav son po more ; 

‘ If, on thy next offence, this mmd forbear 

‘ To strip those arms thou ill doserv'st to wear, 

‘ Expel the council where our princes meet, 

‘And send thee scourged, and liowliug through the fleet.’ 

He sftid, and cowering as the dastard Ven^,"^ 

The weighty scept»e on bis back descends, .. 

On the round bunch the bloody tu^iours rise 
The tears spring starting from his h^gard eyes: ■ 
Trembling ho sat, and, Sirunk in abject fears, , 

From his vile visage wiped Ibe'flcalding tears. * 

AVhile to his neighbour each caress’d his thought; 

* Ye gods ! what wonders has Ulysses wrought 1 

* What^fruits his conduct and his courage yield, 

‘ Great‘in the council, glorious in the field I 
‘jGrenerous he rises in tiie crown’s defence, 

‘ To curb the factious tongue of insolence. 

* Such*just examples on offenders shown, 

‘ Sedition silence, and assert^ the throne.’ 

’Twas thus the general voice the hero prais’d, 

Who, rising, high th’ imperial sceptre rais’d: 

The blue-ey’d Fallal, his celestial friend, 

(In form a heralds) bade the crowds attend; 

Th* expecting crowds in still attention hung, 

To hear the wisdom of his heavenly tongue. 

Then, deeply th^fughtlul, pausing ere he spoke, 

His silence feus the prudent hero broke: 

‘ Unhappy monarcli 1 whom thS Grecian racl?^'- * ' 

‘ With shame deserting, heap with vile disgrace. 

‘ Not such at Argos was their generous vow, 

‘ Once all their voice, but ah! forgotten now: 

‘ Ne’er to return, was then the common cry, ^ 

* Tin Troy’s proud structures should in ashes ue. 

* Behold thorn weeping for their native shore |l 

‘ What could their wives or helpless children more ? 

‘ What heart but melts to lekve the tender in^, 

‘ And, one short month, endure the wintry nufip?, 

‘ Few leagues remov’d, we wish our peaceful seat, 

* When the ship tosses, and the tempests beat: 
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^ The vile‘figure Tbersites makes here is agoo^iece of grotesque; the 
pleasure expressed by the soldiers at this action of Ulysses (not withstand¬ 
ing they are disappointed by him of their hopes of returning) is ^eeatde 
to that generous temper, at once honest and thoughtless^ which is com- 
mlj^y fi^und in military, men; to whom nothing is so odious as a dastard^* 
and who have not naturaUy the greatest kindness for a wit." Agier"' 
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len Veil may tliis long*stay provoke their tears, 
he tedious lenjjth of nine revolving years. 

* Not for their grief the Grecian host I blame ;* 

‘ But vanquish’d! baffled! oh eternal shame! 

* Expect tne time to IVoy’s destruetion given, 

‘^And try the faith of Calchas and of heaven. 

* What pass’d nt Aidis, Greece can witness bear, 

‘ And all who live to breathe this Phrygian air. 

‘ BesMe a fountain's sacred Jbrink we rais’d * 

' Our verdant altars, and the victims blaz’d; 

^(’Twas where the plane-tree spread its shades around;) 

‘ The altars h<i^v’d; and from t^e crumbling ground 
‘ A mighty dragon shot, of dire*portent; • 

‘ From Jove himself the dreadful sign wa# sent. 

‘ Straight to the tree his sanguine spiresiho roll'd, 

‘ And curl’d around in many a winding fold. • 

, ‘ The topmost branch a mother-bird possess’d; 

‘ Eight callow infants fill’d the mossy nest; 

* Herself the ninth: the serpent, as he hung, 

‘ Stretch’d liis black jaws, and crash’d the crying young; 

* Whil^l^ovcring near, wilh miserable moan, 

drooping motiier w'ad’d her children gone. 

* The mother last, as round the nest she flew, 

‘ Seiz’d by the beating wing, the monster slei^: 

‘ Nor long surviv’d; to marble turn’d he stands 
‘ A lasting prodigy on Aulis’ sands, 

‘ Such w as the wUl of Jove; and hence we daris 
‘ Trust in his omen, and support the war. • 

‘ while aroujui we gaz’d with wondering eyefe, 

‘ And tremEIing sought the ]5ovrers with sacrifice, 

‘ Full of his god,® the reverend Calchas cried, 

* Ye Grecian warriors ! lay yout fears aside: 

.‘ This wondrous signal Jove himself displays, 

‘ OfJ(engfteirg*kl(>oar8, but eternal praise. 

‘ As many bir^ as by the snake we|;p slam, 

‘ So many years the toils of Greece remain; 

‘ But wait the tenth, for Ilion’s fall decreed: 

“ Thus spoke the pyophet, thus the fates succeed. 

* Obey, ye Grecians, with submission wait, 

‘ Nor let your flight avert the Tr(3gan fate.’ 

He said: the snores with loud applauses sound, 

The hollow ships each deafeni]^ shout rebound. 

Then Nestor thus: ‘ These vain debates forbear;® 

< Ye talk like children, not like heroes dare. 
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, ® Apollo ** It will bo sufficient,” obseries'Pope, “to Qpint 
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* Where now are all your high resolves at last P 

* Your leagues concluded, your engagements past P 

* Vow’d with libations and nith victims then, 

* Now vanish’d like their smoke: the faith of men! 

* While useless words consume th’ unactive hours, 

* No wonder Troy so long resists our powers. 

* Rise, great Atrldes ! and with courage sway; 411 

* We march to war, if thou direct the wajT. 

‘ But leave the few that dare resist tjjy laws, * , 

‘ The mean deserters of the Grecian cause, . 

* To grudge the conquests mighty Jove prepares, 

^ And view, with envy, our sueegssfiil wars. ^ 4ii 

* On that great day when first tlSe martial train, 

‘ Big with the fate of Ilion, plough’d the main; 

‘ Jove on the right a prosperous signal sent, 

* And thunder rolling shook the firmament. 

‘ Encouraged hence, maintain the glorious strife, 

‘ Till every soldier grasp a Phrygian wife, 

‘ Till Eelen’s woes at full revenged appear, 

‘And Troy’s proud matrons render tear for tear. 

* Before that day, if any Greek invite * 

* His country’s troops to base, inglorious flight, 

* Stc'ind forth that Gw^ek! and hoist his sail to fly ; 

* And die the dastard first, who dreads to die. 

* But now, O monarch! all thy chiefs advise: 

‘ Nor what they offer, tliou thyself despise. 

‘ Among those counsels, let not mine bo vain; 430 

‘ In tribes nations to divide thy train : 

‘ His 8ep»ra^^ie troops let every iestder call, 

‘Each streng^ben each, and all enepurage all, 

‘ What chief or soldier, of the numerous band, 

‘ Or bravely fights, or ill obeys command, 435 

‘ When thus dfiatinct they war, shall soon bo known, 

* And what the cause of Ilion not o’erthrown ^ 

‘ If fate resists, or if onr ar^ps are slow, 

‘ If gods above prevent or men below.’ 

To him the king: ‘ How much thy years eiceh® 440 

*In arts of council, and in speaking well! 

reader’s fittontion to the artful and excellent management Oi the poet in this 
i iiportant orisis. Ulysses exhorts the people to stay; ’Nestor recommends 
immediate battle; and Agamemnon makes an early and public confession 
of hiB fault, fbat the army may the less resent it." 

Every one bus observed now glorious an eulogium of wisdom is here 
given, where Agamemnon so far prefers it to valour, os to wish Dcf*for 
Ajaxes, or Achifieses, but only for ten Nestors. Pojw. The observa¬ 
tion wan first made by Giecro^ l)e Senectnte. • 
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* Oh Tfould the god^, in lore to Grreece, decree 
^But ten such sages as they grant in thee; 

* Such wisdom soon should Gain's force destroy, 

* And soon should fall the haughty towers of Troy I 446 

‘ But Jove forbids, who plunges those he hates 

* In fierce contention and in vain debates. 

‘ Now great Achillfis from our aid withdraws, 

‘ By me provok’d ; a*captive maid the oauj^ ; 

‘ If ^’er as friendd we j(mi,^the Trojan wall 
‘ Must shake, and. heavy will the vengeance fall! 

' But now, ye warriors, take a short repast; 

* And, well-rfyFresh’d, to hlood]^confiict haste. 

' His sharpen’d spear let every Ghrecian meld * 

* And every Grecian fix his brazen shield; 466 

‘ Let all excite the fiery steeds of war, • 

‘ And all for combat fit the rattling car. 

‘ This day, this dreadful day, let eacjh contend; 

‘ No rest, no respite, till the shades descend; 

‘ Till darkness, or till death shall cover all, • 460 

^,Lot the war bleed, and let the mighty fall; 

‘ Till bf^h’d in sweat be eve^ manly breast, 

’“’^tV'ith tne huge shield each brawny arm depress’d, 

‘ Each aching nerve refuse the lance to thaow, 

‘ And each spent courser at the chariot blow, ’461> 

‘ Who dares, inglorious, in liis ships to stay, 

* Who dares to tremble on this signal day, 

‘ That wretch, too mean to fail by martim powbr, 

‘ The birds shall mangle and the dogs devour.** % 
jFhe jnoi]^ch^8poke; and straight a murmur los^ * 470 

Loud os the surges when thp tempest blows, i 
That dash’d on broken rocka tumultuous roar, 

And foam and thunder on the«iony shore. 

Straight to the tents the troops dispersing bend, 

fiudled, and the smokes ascend; ^ 475 

With hasty feasts they sacrifice, ai^id pray 
F’ avert tlie dangers of the douhtfid day« 

4. steer of fi re years’ age, lai^e limb’d, and fed, 

Fo Jove’s high altars Agamemnon led: 

riicre bade me noblest of the Grecian peers, 430 

4nd Nestor first, as most a<ivandbd,in years, 

N^ext came Idomeneus and Tydetl^’ son, 

Ajax the less, and Ajax Telamon; * 

[^en wise Ulysses in his rank was placed; 

And Menelaus came unhid,the last. 485 

** Menelaus came of his ovrn accord, not waiting for an inritation^is 
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tlie chiefs Burround the destin’d beast/and tahe 
The sacred ofTering of the salted cake 
When thus Hie king prefers his solemn prayer; 

* Oh thou! whose thunder rends the clouded air, 

‘ Who in the heaven of heavens hast fix’d thy throne, 400 

* Supreme of gods! unbounded and alone! 

* Hear, and before the burning sun descends,,, 

• ‘ Before the night her jpfloomy veil extenda^^ 

* Low in the dust be laid yon hostile spires, * . 

* Be Priam’s palace sunk m Grecian nres, , 406 

* In Hector’s breast be plung’d this.ahining sword, 

‘ And slaughter’d heroes groan around their lord!’ ,< 

Thus pray’d the chief: his unavailing prayer 
Groat Jove refus'd, and toss’d in empty air; 

The god, averse, while yet the fumes arose, 500 

Prepar’d'hew toils, and doubled woes on woes. 

Tboir prayers perform'd, the chiefs the rites pursue. 

The bai’ley sprmkled, and the victim slew. 

The limbs they sever from tli’ enclosing hide, 

The thighs, selected to the gods, divide. 505 

On these, in double cauls involved with art. 

The choicest morsels lie from every part. 

From the cleft wood the crackling flames aspire, 

*While the fat victim feeds the sacred fire. 

The thighs thus sacrific’d and entrails dress’d, ’ 510 

Th’ aasistants part, transfix, and roast the rest ; 

Then spread the'feblcs, the repast prepare, 

Each takes hi'T^ selt, and each receives his shore. 

Soon as tKe fag5 of hunger was suppress'd, ^ ^ 

The generous JS estor thus the princp address'd T ' ' . ol5 

* Now bid thy heralds sound the loud alarms, 

* And call the squadrons sheath’dsin brazen arms: 

* Now seize th’ occasion, now the troops survey, 

* And lead to war when heaven directs the way.'- 

He said; the monarch issijied his commands; 520 

Straight the loud heralds call the gathering bands. 

The ^iefs enclose their king: the hosts divide, 

In tribes and nations rank’d on either side. 

j ^ f 

having free access to bis brother's t£.ble whenever he pleased. A verse ini* 
mediatelj following, which in some degree intimates this, 

{ ' *Hdi( ydp icard aStXftbv ttg inoptlrOf 

and which Cowper translates, 

For he knew 

His brothel's mind with weight of care eppmea'd 
n^mettad by Pope on the anthority of Demetrius Phtuerena. 

>=> See B. L 1. 600. 
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the midst the bfue-ey'd vimn flies; 

^From rank to rank she darts her ardent eyes: 

The dreadful legis,^’* JoTe*8 immortel slueld, 

Blaz’d on her arm, and lighten’d aU the field: 

Bound the vast orb a hui&ed serpents roll’d, 

. Form’d the bright fringe, and seem’d to b\im in gold. 

' With this each Gcec^n’s manly breast she warms, 

Swells their bold hems, and strings their jiervouB arms; 
No*rnore they srgh inglorious to return, 

•^But breathe revenge, and for the combat bum. 

As on some mountain, through the lofty grove,** 

The crackliif^r dames ascend blaze above, ^ 

The fires, expanding ait the wmds arise. 

Shoot their long beams, end kindle half the skies 
So from the polish’d arms, and brazen^shields, 

A gleamy splendour flash’d along the fields. 

Not less their number than th’ embodied cranes, 

Or milk-white swms in Asius’ watery plains,'* 

That o’er the windings of Coyster’s springs 
Stretch their long necks, md clap their rustling wings, 
\owiojrer aloft, and course in airy rounds; 

'' iTow light with noise ; with noise the fidd resounds. 

Thus numerous and confus'd, extending wide. 

The legions crowd Scamauder’s'^ flowery sidp; 

With rushing troops the plains are cover'd o’er. 

And thundering footsteps shake the sounding shore; 

# The shield of Jui)itcr, madhhyVuloati. and so tailed from its cover 
iwi which was tb''. Ai.iii of the gofit that suckled him. t * * 
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Homer, on the sight of the marbh of this numevous army, gives ns 
£[v#8imiles, but all entirely difierent. Xhe first regards the splendour of 
«tboir armour, as a fire, &c. Th» second, the various movements of so 
many tliousunds before they eau range themselves in battle array, like the 
swanj, third respects their number, as the leaves or flowers, &e. 

T)iS fourth, the ardouf'with which they run to the combat, like the legions 
of insects, &c. And the fifth, the ohtdience and exact discipline of the 
troops, ranged without confusion under theicrleaders, as flocks under their 
shepherds. This fecundity and variety* can never be enough admired.— 
’‘Daeier. So when, at the close of the seventeenth book, he would give 
an adequate idle of the difficulty with which the body of Tatroclos, so long 
a subject of oontdst, was at l^t^ rested by Ajax and Menelaus, he ex¬ 
pends five similes on the occasion i and three in the fifteenth, to magnify 
in our apprehension the force of Hector, and the dmnesa ot the Hrecians. 
Cowper. '* A marshy part of Lydia, near the mouth of the Oayster. 
Virg. Georg, i. 363. The Scamandcr was a river on one side of 

Troy; llennell, Wood, and others, identity it with the Mendere: lha 
, Simois was a river on the other side. 
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Along tlie river’s level meads they stani, 550 

Thick as m aprmg the flowers adorn the land, 

Or leaves the trees; or thick as insectl; play, 

The wandering nation of a summer’s day, 

That, drawn by loilky steams, at evening hours, 

In gather’d swarms surround the rural bowers; 555 

From pad to pail with busy murmur run ^ 

The gihled legions, glittering in the sun. . ’ 

Ho throng’d, so close, the Grecian squadrons stosd 
In radiant arms, and thirst for Trojad blood. , 

Each leader now his scatter'd force roujoins 660 

111 clos(> array, ^d forms the deepening lines. 

Not with more ease the, skilful slieph(*ra swain 
Collects his flock from thousands on the plain. 

The king of kings, majesuically tall, 

Towers oei his armies, and outshines them all: 565 

Like some proud bull that round the pastures loads 
His subjeet-herds, tlie monarch of the meads. 

Great as the gods th’ exalted chief was scen,'^ 

His stmigth like Neptune, and like Mars lus mien; 

Jove o'er his eyes celestial glories spread, ^ 570 

And dawmng conquest play’d around his head. 

^ Say, Virgms, sealed round the throne divme, 

\ll-knowmg goddesses! immortal Nine 1 

Hinee earth's wide regions, heaven’s unmeasur’d height, 

And hell’s abyss, hide notlnng from your sight, * 575 

(We, wretched iftSrtaJs! lost lu douma below, 

Hat guess bj; iup^ur, and but boost we know,} 

Oh say wKat heioes, fir d by ihirsiPof fame, *., 

Or urged by wirings, to Troy’s de8tj;uction came P “ 

To count them all, demands a thousand tongues, 5S0 

A throat of brass, and adamantine lungs, 

Daughters of Jove, assist 1 inspir’d by you. 

The mighty labour dauntless 1 pursue: ^ " 

Wliat crow dod armies, from avhat dunes, they brmg, 

Their names, their numl^ers, and their chiefs,'! sing. 5b5 

THE CATALOGUE OF THE SHIPS. 

The hardy warriors whom BKeotia*" bred, 

Peneleus, lieitus, Prothoenor led t 

Homor here describes the figure and pint ol Agamemnon with all ima¬ 
ginable grandeur, m making him appear clothed with the majesty of the 
gT'^atest of the gods; this character of majesty, in which Agamemnor 
exoek the other heroes, is preserved m the different views of bin • 
tfaronghoot the Diad. Homer, who, it might have heed 
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Witlf these Arcesilaus ahd Clcmius stand, 

#*Eqiial in arms, and equal in command. 

These head the troops tha^ rod^ Aulis ^elds, 590 

And Eteon*s hills, and Hyid^'s watery jBfolds, 

And Schcenos, Seolos, Gima near the mam, 

And Mycalessia’s ample niny jdain. 

Those who in Peteon or Ilesion dwell, , 

Or Harma, where'^^oUo’s prophet fell j 695, 

Haleon and which the springs o*erflbw j 
And Medebn lofty, and Otialea low; 

Or in the ineads of Haliaptus stray, 

Or Thespia# sacred to the c5d*of day. 

Onchestus, Neptune'S' cdeorrfted groves; - , uut 

Cop®, and Thisbb, famed for silver dovfs. 

For flocks Erythr®, OUssa for the viiip;. 

Platsea green, and Nisa the divine. 

And they whom Theh^s well-built walls enclose,' 

Where Mydfe, Eutresis, Coron^ rose; *606 

And Arnb rich, with purple harrests crown’d; 

And Anthedon, Bceotia’s utmost hound. 


f^n,ce Burty'® wamors tn^gn tlie loaming seas. 

To these succeed Asp^don’s martial ifnm, 61C 

Who plough the spacious Orchomenian plain. 

Two valiant brothers rule th’ uudauuted thA>ng, 

I9lmen and Ascolaph^ ihe stroim, 

Sons of Astyoch^, the h^ven^ Mr, \ 

Vpiose virgm charms ssiMued the lerod of wiyr« 

Imposed, would hare be^n hu^ograpbieol aoeount tT|m Athens or Sparta, 
or, more probably, fromMyoenth, the cityt^ the tayereign, chose to begin it 
Icpm Jioeotia; not for the sakoo& any p^uliar dignity in the character of 
It, but merelybeoause, as a proisontom if forded hm a point of particular 
notorietyHe is.bigj^ applauded by li^i^bins for the exactness with, 
Editich he performs hut poetW Joumev^ whs, bh the contrary, much cen¬ 
sures Virgil for his.inattention in tba^flcle. Vmper. 

Thucydides remarks that the Bceotian ressels, which carried one 
hundred and twenty men each, were ptobably mentioned as the largest in 
me fleet; and those ofFhilo(M;etefi, which carriedflfty e^h, as thesmidlest; 
and that tbefh were few men passe^ers, except the chieA the great ma¬ 
jority being meh for service in tbfwelA '^bo uawgated the shps them¬ 
selves. Jf, then, the total number of ships was twelve hundred, and their 
crews averaged eighty men each, flie amount of the arm/ would be about 
ninety-six thousand men. This is probably mare tl^ we real number, 
and Jacob Bryant, comparing it with the amy at Platas^ thinks it so much 
of an exaggeration as to render the whole talc pf the siege of Troy incre¬ 
dible. See Coleridge's Classic Bo^s, p. 211. • • 
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(In Actor’s court as she retired to rest, • 

The strength of Mars the blushing maid compress'd:) 
Their troops in thirty sable resscls sweep, 

With equal oars, the hoarso-rcBouUding deep 
The Phociaus next in forty barks repair, 

Epistrnphus and Sohedius head tiiS war; 

From those rich regions ^here Cephissus leads 
^His silver current throuj^ the flowciy meads 1' 

From Panopea, Chrysfi the divine, * 

Where Anemoria’s stately turrets shinfe. 

Where Pytho, Danlis, Cyparissns stood, 

And fair Lilfna yiews the rising flopdT 
Tliese, ranged in'‘order on tlie iloaiiUg tide, 

Close, on the left, the bofd Boootians' side. 

Fierce Ajax led the Loei?an squadrons on, 

Ajax the less, Oileus’ yaliaui son; 

Skill'd to direct the dying dart aright; 

Swift in pursuit, and active in the tight. 

Him, as their chief, the chosen troops attend, 

Which Bessa, Thronus, and rich C^mos send; 

Opus, CaUiaruB, and Searphe’s bands; 

And those who dwoU where pleasing Auma stands. 

And where Boa^us floats the lowly lan^. 

Or in fair Tarjme’s ^Ivan seats reside j 
In forty vessels cut mo yieldirg tide. 

Fubma next her martial sons prepares. 

And sends the bn|9o ALanles to the wars; 

Breathing revenge, in arms they take their way 
From Chaleib’fiialfR, and strong Erqjria; 

Th' Isteian fields nor generous vines renown'd, ‘ 

The fair Carystos, and the Styrian grdund; 

Where Dios from her towers o’ei^liB the plain, 

And high Cerinthus views the neighbouring main, 

Down meir broad ahoulders fails a len^h of hair __ 

Their hands dismiss not the long lance in airi 
But vn.th portended spears, in fighting fields, • 

Pierce the tough corselets and. the brazen stuelds. 

Twice twenty ships transport the warlike bands. 

Which boldElphenor, fierce in arms, commands. 

Full fifty more from Athens stem tlie main, 

Led by Menestheus through the liquid plain; 
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^ It was the custom of these people to shave the fore part of their hei^s, 
which tbev did that their enemies might not take the aovautage of seising 
thei^by the hair: the liinder->part they let grow, as a valiant race that 
would never turn their Wks. JP<^. 
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(Athaas the fair, where great Erectheus sway’d. 
That owed his nurture to the biue*eyed maid, 

But from the teeming fusrbw took his birth, 

The mighty offspring of the.foodfull earth. 

Him Pallas placed amidst her wealthy fane, 

Ador’d with sacrifice and 03^ jSilain; 

Where as the years revolre her jaltars blaze. 

And all the tribes'j^e#ound the goddess’ praise.) 

No^chief like thpe, Menestheus 1 Greece ceuld yield. 
To marshal arimes in the ^usty field, 

Th’ extended wings of battle to display. 

Or close th’^mbodied host firm array. 

Nestor alone, improv’d hj lei^h of days, 

For martial conduct bore an equal praise. 

With these apx>ear the Salaminian bands. 

Whom the gigantic Telamon commands; 

In twelve black ships to Troy they steer Ihejr oourse 
And with the great Athenians join their force. 

Next move to war the generous Arg^ve train 
From high Troezehe, and maeeta’s plain. 

And fair JBgina circled by the ntain i 
Wh(fttt*8trong Tnynthe’e lofty walls surroun4» 

And Epidaure with vjhy harvests crown'd; 

And where fair Asinen and Hermion she^ 

Their cliffs above, and ample bay below. 

These by the brave Euryalus were led, 

Great Sthenelus, and greater Biomed, i 
But chief Tydides bore the sovereign sway j ^ ^ 
fourscore barlm they plough the watery waA' 
f he proud Mycenb arms Her nmrM pQwersA 
DlMn^», Corinth, wilh inM^ ,, • 

Fair Arsethyraa, Omia’s plain, ‘ 
ftfid iBgion, and Adrastns’ ancient reign ^ 

And tho^e who dweS.along t^e sahly j^re, 

^d where PeUenb yields te fioeey sti^i 
v^ere Helic^ and Hyperesia liej *. 

And Gono^sa’s spires salute the sky. 
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[n silent pomp he moves along the mam. 

His brother folltms, and to vengeance wsannS 
The hardy Spartans, exercis’d in arms; • ' ’ 
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Fhures imd Brjsia’s yaliant troops, andl^ose 
Wliom laeedffimon’s lofty Kills enclose: 

Or Moasd’s towers for silver doves renosm’d, 


r 


Amycl®, Laas, Auma’s happy ground. 

Ana those whom CEtylos* low waJla (^ntaiii) 
And Uclos, on the margiu of tlie rpmdn: 

These o’or the bendii^ ocean, Helen’s cause 
In sixty ships with Kil^nelaiis draws: < 

Eager and loud, ftom^man to man ho flics, 
Bevonge and fury flaming in his eyes 
While, vainly fond, in fancy oft he hcMs 
The fair one’s grief, and sees her foiling tears. 

Li ninety sadrfrom Pylos’ sandy coast, 
Nestor the sago conduct# his chosen host; 
From A^higonia’s ever-^uitfal laud; 

Where JEpy nigh, and little Pleleon stand; 
.Where boauteons Arend her structures shows, 


And Thryon’s walls Alphcus’ streams enclose: 
And Borion, famed for Thamyris’ disgrace, 
Simerior once of all the tunoml race. 

Tin, vain of mortal’s empty praise, he strove 
To match the seed of cloaa-compellmg Jove! 

Too daring bard! whope unsucjoessful pride 
immortal Muses in their art defiedf, 

Ih’ avenging Musostof the light of day 
Deprir’d his ©yes, and snatch'd his voice away; 
No more Lis heavenly voice was heard to sing j 
His hand no m^ awaked the silver strW. 

Where ui^d^r OyUene, crowp’d with wood. 
The shaded tomUTof ola JEpyius stood; 

From liipe, Stratie, Tegea’s border^ towns, 

The Fhenean fields, Orchomet^n downs, 
Whore the fat herds in plenteous p^tore rove; 
And Stymphelus with her suiroandiug grove, 
Parrhasia, on her snowy miffs re(dm’|C 
And high Enispd shook by wuftry wind. 

And faor Mautmea’s evcr^pleasing site; 

In sixty saQ, th’ Aroadjan oands unite. 

Bold Agapenor, glorious at their head, 

(AncM’son) the mighty B<}^uad»m led. 


706 

710 

715 

720 

725 

7xi ' 

741 ) 


ri These two lines are an enormous exaggeration of the original, srhith, 
In fluete 'Wakefield, **runs literally thus: 

He in the midst, with ardent rigour bold, 

Exhorts (0 war, for much he wish’d rerenji;© 

For JEtelen'e sorrows and uneasy thoughts.’^ 
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Their thips, supplied by Agamtawnon's core, 
/riirough roaring seas the iiv ondciing warriors bear; 
Tlio first to batue ou th’ appointed pkiu, 

But new to all the dangers of the main.''* 

Those, whera fair Elis and Bupasium join; 
^lom Hyrmin, here, and Afyrsiuus connne, 

•jind bounded thcrt'^,,where o^er the valleys rose 
Th* Olenian rook; ftntt where Alisiuni flovis j 
Benaath four chiefs (a numerous army) oanfo; 

• The strength and glory of 111' Epean name. 

separaie'squadron 8 thesp Oieir tram divide, 
Each\>ads tAn vessids througb^he yielding tide. 
One was Amphunachus, and”ltjalpius one; 
(Eurytus’ this, and that Tentua’ son;) * 

Oiores sprung from Amarynecim’ line ;• 

And great P.ihxenus, of loi*c«^ divme. 

But those -wlio view fair Elis o'ei* the seas 
From the bleat islands of ih* Eehinades* 

In forty vessels under Moges move, 

Begot by Phyleus, the belov’d of Jove, 

'i o BuUehium from his Sire lie fied, 

ASTd monce to Troy his hardy warriors led. 

Ulysses follow'd through the wat’ry road, 

A chief, in wisdom equal to a god. 

With those uhom Cephallenia’s islo enclos’d,* 

Or till their fields along the coast oupos’d: 

Or vhere fair Ithaca oWlooks the tloods, * • ^ 
W^ere high Noritoa sliakas his wanug woods* 
'Vmere ./Egilipa’s nigged side# arc seen, 
t^cylia rocky, and Zai*ynt|ms green. 

' These, in twelve galleys with vermilion prores, 
J^eath his conduct sought the PhiTgiau shores, 

Thoas came next, Andraiiuon’s valiant son. 

From Plouroifs walls and chalky Calydon^ 

Aflffi rough I^lene, and th' Oleniati steep, 

•And Chmeis, beaten by the rolling deep, 
lie led the warriors from th* iEtomu snoro, 

■^r now the sons of (Eneus wei*e no more 1 
The glories of the mighty race were fled I 
Gi)neus himselfi and Molcager d^ 1 
To Thoas’ care now trust th6 train; 

His forty vessels follow throng the main. 
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Tho Arcadians being on inland people w^e unskilled la navigation, 
.for which reasunAgamtunon fornisbed tbom wi^ shiDDiiur, ilMw. • 
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Next eigh^ barks th« Cretan king Commands, 
Of OnoBBiis, Lyrtus, and 6ortyna*s bands, 

And those who dwell 'nhore Bliytion'» domes arisey 
Or white Lycastus glitters to the skies, 

Or where by Phsestus silver Jardan mns; 

Crete's hundred cities pour forth all her sons. 
These march’d, Idomeneus, beneath thy care, 

And Merion, dreadful as the god of war. ** 
Tlepolemus, the seCi of Hercules, 

Led mne swift vessols through the fo£my seas; 
!From Shodes, with evcrlastmg sunshine bngh’t, 
JalysBUB, Lindus, and Camirus vi h^e. 

His captive mother fierce Alcides ^boro 
Prom Ephyr’s walls, and Selle's niuding shore, 
Where mighty towns in ^uins spread the plain, 
And sawiheir blooming warriors early slam. 

•• The hero, when to manly years he grew, 

Albides' unde, old Licymnius, slow; 

For this constrain’d to quit lus native place. 

And shun the vengeance of th’ Herculean race, 
A'fleet he built, and with a numerous tram 
Of willing exiles, wander’d o’er the main; 

Where, many seas an(j[ many sufienngs past, 

<On happy Enodes the chief arriv’d at last: 

There m three tribes divides his native band. 

And rules them peaceful in a foreign laud; 
Increas’d and pro»j>er^ in their new abodes 
mighty Jov^, tpe sire of men and gods ; 

With Joy they s^ the growing enmiro nso, ^ 

And snowers of wealth descenaing mom the skies. 

Three sUps with Nireus sought th& Trojan shore, 
Nixeus, whom Aglao to CharopuS 
Hireus, in faultlesB shape, and blooming grace, 

The loveliest youth of ^ the Grecian race; 

Pelides only match’d hb early eharms; 

But few his troops, and smallhis strength in arms. 

Next thirty galleys cleave the liquid plain, 

Of those Caly&Ge’s Bea>jgirt isles contain ; 

With them urn youth of Nisyrus repair, 

Casna the strong, and Orapamua the fair: 

Cos, where Eurypylna ppasess^ the away, 

Tift great Alcidha made the roahns obey: 

Thdse Antiphus and bold Phidippus bring, 

Smug firom tho god by Thesstuns the king. 

Now, Muse, reeopnt Pelasgio Argos’ powers, 
Pr^ Ah>s, Alopd, and Trechm’s towers; 
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From Flitlim’s spacious valos; and Bella, bless'd 
J5\^ith feniale beauty far beyond tlic rest. 

'^Full fifty ships beneath A<4il3e8’ core 
Th’ Aeliaians, Mymidons, Hellonians boar; 

Thessalians all, though various in their name, 835 

The same thoir nation, and their chief the same. 

But novr inglorious, stretch'd along the shore, 

They hear me brazed voice of war no more; 

No more the foe they fice in dire array: • 

iCJloBe in his fleet their angre leader lay ; 840 

Hiinee fair Bfiseis ffom Lis mtob was tom. 

The noblest spoil fipom Baek^^^nTmessuB borne, 

Then, when the chief the ThoB^ walls o*orthrew«* 

And the bold sons of great Evenus slew. • 

Tliero mourn'd Achilles, plunged in dept^ of care, 

But soon to rise in slaughter, olood, ana war. 

To these tlie youth of Phylaeb succeed, 

Ttona., famous for her fleecy breed, 

And grassy Pteleon deck’d with cheerM greens, ^ 

Tlio bowers of Ceres, and the sylvan scenes, 860 

SVreet JPyrrhasus, with blooming flowerets crown’d, 

•Airtt ^tton's wat’ry dens, and cavem'd ground. 

These own’d as chief Protesilas the brave, 

Wlio now lay silent in the gloomy grave: * 

The first who boldly touch’d the Ti'ojan shoref 865 

1 And dyed a Phrygiaji lance with Grecian gore; 

Tliere lies, far distant &om liis native plain; 

Unfiniah’d his proud palaces remain, 

A^ his sad consorli beats her Jpreast in vain. 

“Slljtro'bps in^forty ^ps Podarces led, \ ’ 860 

IphicluB^ son * and brotner to*the dead j • 

Nor he unworthy to command Jho host; 
iec still they mourn'd their ancient leader lost. 

The men who Q-laphyra’s fair soil partake, 

hills encircle Brnbe’s lowly lake, 865 

Where Pherte heain the waters faJ], 

Op proud lolous lifts her airy wall, ^ 

Lj^en blaiik ships embark’d for Ilion’s diore, 
with bold Evmelus, whom Aloest^ bore; 

All Peliis’ race<jUeesth far outshia’d, 870 

The grace and glory of the beauteotts kmd.^ 

sa illiterate mistake for Hollas, a name transferred afterwards 
not unfrequenfly to all Greece Wake^li* 

^ He gives Alcestis this eulow of the glory of her sex, for hercoiyttgal 
.piety, who died to.preserve the life of her husband Admetus. ibpe. « 
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The troops Methone, or Thsumacis'TieldB^ 

Olizon's rocks^ or MeHbcea’s fiekls. 

With Philoctetes whoso matdbbss art 

From the tough bow directs the feiither’d dart* 

Seven were his ships: each Vessel row, 

Skill'd in his science of the dart and bow. 

But he lay r^na on the Bemnian grojjnd, i[ * 

A poisonous Hym ^ave die burning wound'; 

There groan'd the chief in agonizing pain', 

Whom Greece at length shsll wisK her vrish in vain.^ 
His forces Medon led from Lemnos'^ore^ ' 

OiSeus’ son, whom beauteous B^ifl^ bore. ^ ( 

Th' CEchalian race, in those IngH'towers contain'd, 
Where once Eurytus iJl proud triumph reign’d, 

Or where her humbler turrets IMcca rears, 

Or where lth<mi^, rough with rocks, appears; 

4 In thirty sail tike sparKling waves divide, 

Which PodaliriuB and Machaon guide. 

To these his skill their parent^god *'" imparts, 

Hivino professors of the healing arts. 

The bold Ormenian and Astenan bands 
In forty barlcs Eurypylus coihmandB, 

Where Titan hides ins hoary head in snow, 

And where Hyperia's silver fountains flow. 

Thy troops, Argissa, Polypmtes leads, 

And Eleon, shelter'd by Olviupus’ shades, 

Gyrton^’s warraws; and where Orthe lies, 

And Olobsson^oJiaJky difis arise. 

Sprung frpn^ PMh<^ of immortal raee^ 

The firmt of fair HippodamVs embrace, 

(lliat day, when, hurl'd from Pelioh's cloudy headi; 

To distant dens the shaggy Ccif||urs ded,) 

With Polypcetes join’d in e^ual sway^ 

Leemteus leads, and forty slups obey/ , 
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^ Philoctetas, while he cleansed the altar of Kinerva in Lemnos, vae 
bitten bjr a (^ent, and left there by tlie Oreeksjt because tbe priests of 
Vdoan wefs ti^nnted singnhufly skilfnlin thec^re of aucb wounds. JUpA 
it was de<^Ma ioneaven, tba^. Without the arrows of H^ulCs, Troy sh^id 
nd be which arrows PMloCt^ bad in his'possession, coungned to 

him owner at his death. '^^|rhe, Greeks rej^tted him, therefore, as 

ajMnon necessary to the success Oi#mr enterprise, >and after tbe death 
oif|idiUles, Plym was despatched ^ Lemnos, that he might obtain the 
In^rtant arrows. He succeeded, and returned with them to the camp. 
P&s fell hy one of them, and the destruction of Trpy soon foltowso. 
CJmywr. ^.JEseulapius. 



45 


B. II.] 


07 T&E SHIPS, 


In t^oty sail the bold Perrhesbians came 
F'rom Cyphus, Cj-uneus wm their leader’s name.. 
With these the Enians joinid, and those who l^ze 
Where cold Dodona lifts her holy i^e«3; 

Or where the pleasing !ntare8ias glldeSj 
4nd into Peneus ix^la his easy tides; 

JTet o’er the silver ibrface pure they ilow, 
riic sacred stream tumbl’d with sireams below, 
Sacr(|l and awful 1 Froin the dark abodes • 

Styx pouri^em forth, the dreadfnl oath of gods I 
%iinst und^ Prothons the M^nesians stood^ 
Prothous the siwift, of old ^^mh^dou’s blood; 

Who dwell where Pelion, erdw^ with piny bong^, 
Dbscures the glade, and nods his slxaggy brows >: 

Or where through flowery Tompe Peneus siam’di 
[The region stretch’d beneath his mighty shade:) 

In forty sable barks they stemhi'd the main j 
Such were the chiefs, and such the Greeian train. 

Say next, O Muse! of all Aohaia breeds. 

Who bravest fought, or rein'd the noblest steeds P 
Bumelus’ mores were foremost in the chale, 
A.s«a|j)leS fleet, and of Pheretian race ; 

Bred where Pieria’s fruitful fountains flow, 

Aiud train’d by him who bears, the sAver bdw. 

Fierce in the flght, their nostrils breath'd a :l^me. 
Their height, their colour, and their a^e, the same; 
O’er fields of death they whirl the rapid oar, 

4nd break tlie ranks, and thunder through the 
A ja,x in arms the flfst renown acquir’d, * ^ 

%tern Achilles in his w^th retir’d; i 
Ills was the strength that mortal might exceeds] 
And his th’ unrivalTd race of h^^nlyjsteeds i) 

But Thetis’ son now shines in arms no more; ' 

Ills troops, ueslected cm the e^ndy shore, 

Iq nmpW air their sportive j/sivelins'thibw, 

Or whin the disk, wor bend an Idle Bow: 

Uustain’d with blood, his cover’d chariots Stand j 
immortal couijsers along the strand; 

But the brayp chkfs tlr ii^lorio^ liihdenlqr^^ > 
And, wtthdenng the 4amp. r^uirM their lord, 
Now, like a deluge, ooveriug silharbund, 

The shining armies swept along ^e gri>undj 
Wifi; as a flood of fire, when s^rms arise, 

Bloats the wide field, and biases to/^e t^es. 

Sarth groan'd beneath them; as when imgry Jove 
Surls down the forky Hghtnmgfrom e^^^, * 
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On Arim^ ^ when he the thunder thrtjws. 

And fires Typhceus with redoubled blows,^ 

Where Typhon, press’d beneath the*bum|ng load, 

Still feels tne fuij of ih* avenging god. 

But various Iris, Jove’s commands to bear, 

Speeds on the wings of winds ttough liquid air; 

In Priam’s porch the Trojan chief’s ime founA, 

The old consulting, and tne youths arouikd.,* 

Polites’ sha]^, the monarch’s son. she ch'ose, , 

Who from -^setes’ tomb observ’d the foes, ' V 
High on the mound j from when^in prospeTot lay 
The fields, the tents, the navy,^^ the bay. • 

In this dissembled form she hjsiip to bring 
Th* unwelcome messate to the Phrygian king: 

‘ Cease to consult, mj^.time for aotiou calls, 

* War, horrid wi^, approaches to your walls! 

* Assembled armies oft have I beheld, 

**But ne'er till now such numbers charged a field. 

* Thio^i^as autumnal leaves, or driving sand, 

* The moving squadrons blacken all the strand. 

* Thou, goduke Hector! all thy force employ, 

‘ Assemble all th’ united bands of Troy ; 

* In just array let every leader call 

* Ihe foreign troops * this day demands them alL* 

The voice divine the piighty chief alarms; 

The council breaks, the wamors rush to arms. 

The gates unfo|ihng pour forth all their train, 

Kations on n^ms fill the dusky plain, 

Men, ste§dg, asef chariots, shake^nc trembl^g ground; 
The tumult thickens, find the skies resound. * 

Amidst the pltnba in sight of Ilion S^ds 
A rising mount, the work of h^an hands ; 

(^niis for Mwinne's tomb th’ immortals know, 

Though call <1 IJateia in the w orld below;) 

Beneath their chiefs in martial order here 
TTi’ auxiliar tr<^8 and Trojin hosts appear. * 

The godlike H^tor, high above the rest, 

' Shakes nis huge spear, and nods his plumy crest r ^ 
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The wind or the original is jirima. ^rom HemetV E»'K*Aj9i/*ois. 
Virgil seenots to hure fornj<w his : * 

Insijme Jovis imperiis iaipdsta Tjpbaeo; Mn. ix. 716; 
which has l^en adopted by Orid, Y*deritw FlaccUi, end other Latin poets. 
Arima or is generally supposeil to have boon a district or range of 
mountains (n Asia Minor; hut Virgil otidka his Inatimc an isLsnd on tlie 

mast of CampSBl:^* ‘ 
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In throngs around his natVe hands appear, 
wAnd groves of lances in the air. 

Divine ASneas brings the Dardan race, 

Anchises’ son, bv Venus’ stol’n einbraco, 

Bom in the shades of Ida's secret grove, 

IpA'inortal mixing the queen nf lovej) 

’ArchUochns and Acumas divide 
The warrior’s toils, *anS combat by his side.j 
Wh(hJ (air Zeleia's wealthy valloys till, 
jjast by ®iJbot of Ida’s sa^ed hill j 
or drink. jEsepus, of thy -sabb flood; 

Were led bytPandarus, of ^&Wood. 

To whom his art Apollo deign’d ^hew,^ 

Graced with the present of his shafts anc 
From rich Apspsus and Adrestia’s towers, 

High Teroe’s summits, and Pityea’s bow'ers; 

From these the congregated troops obey 
Young Amphius and Adrastus’ equal sway j 
Old Merops’ sons; whom, skill’d in fates to come, 
The sire forewarn’d, and prophesied their doom: 
Fatgjirgpd them on! the sire forewarn’d in vain, 

'* They rush’d to war, and perish'd on the plain, 
irom Practius’ stream, Percote’s pasture lands, 
And Sestos and Abydos’ neighbouring strands, 
Fi’om ^at Arisba’s a alls and Selle’s coast, . 

‘ Asms Hyrtacides conducts liis host: 

High on ids car he shakos the flowing reins, 

His ficj^ .coursers thunder o’er the plains. 

Thoneroe Pelasgi next, in War renown'd, 

Mi^rch from Larissa’s eveif^fertile ground; 

In equal arms their broths^ leaders shine, 
Hijniothous bold, and Pylons the divine. 

IVext Acami^s and Pyroiis lead their hosts 
In dread array, from Thracia’s wintry coasts; 
Ht)tifld4he*bl^ realms whinfe HeHesponttia roars, 
<And Boreas beats 'the hoarse-reffdUnding shores. 
With great Kuphemus the (Dicotdans move, 

. Sjimng from Trtexeniaa CeiiB, loified by dove. 
i^rf^hmeS tlie Ffisonian troops attend, 

Skill’d m the tight their crookeoLWws to bend; ^ 
From Axius’ ample bed he leads them on, 

Axius, that laves the distant Amydon, 

Axius, that swells with all his neighbouring riUs, 
And wide around the floating region Alls. 

.. The Papblagonians Pylspmcnes rules, , * 

' Where rich Henetia breeds her savage mmes, 
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'WWe E^hmus’ rkmg cliffs are seA, 

Thy groves of box, Cytonis! ever green; 

And where jiEgialus and Oromua lie/ 

And loi^y Sesamus invades the sky; 

And where Tarthenius, roll’d thro^ j3aQ}u of flowen, 1040 
Itedeots her bordering |>alaoe8 and bowery ’ ^ 

Here march'd in arms the Halmonian bV^d, 

Whom Odius and J^istrophns command# • 

From those i^ar regions where the sun rennes 

The ripening silver in Alybean mi^s. ^ 104& 

There, m^hty CShromis led theJ^sian train, 

And augur Ennomus, inspire(yi^mn, 

For stern Aclfilles loi^’d head. 

Boil'd down Seamandei^with the vulgar dead. 

Fhoroys and brave Ascanius here unite 1050 

Th’ Ascanian Phrygians, eager for the fight. 

► Of those who round Masonia’s realms reside, 

Ur whom the vales in shade of Tmolus hide, 

Mestloe and Antiphus the charge partake; 

Bom on the bonks of Gyges’ suont lake. 1055 

There, from the fields where wild Mteander fiows, 

High Mycale, and Latmos’ shady brows, 

And proud Miletus, ^ame the Garian throngs, 

With mingled clamours, and with barb'rous tongues. 
Ampliimachus an^ Eaustes guide the train, 1060 

Haustes the bold, Amphimachus the vain, ^ ' • 

Who, trick'd with gold, and ^ttering on his ear, 

Bode like a wCpiui to the field of wnr. 

Fool tha1#he was 1 by fierce Achi^es slain, .• 

The river swem him to the briny iigain: .BMA* 

There whelmU with waves the ^uay warrior lies; 

The valiant victor scisM Ihe goSien prise. 

The forces'last in fair array succeed, , 

Which blameless 'Glaucus and Saipedon lead i ' 

The warlike bands that disti^t Lyeia yields, 

Whore gu% Aahthus foams alsng the fields.^^ 

If we look upon this Catalogao with an aye to anoient learning, it 
may be ohi|rrc'd,.that bowever fitbulous the otb» parts of Homer’s 
may be, acearding to the nature of Epic poetry, this account ^i£^e people, 
priuccB, and countries, is purely hiHionoat founded on the realtmaBuctiona 
of those titSes, and by for tbe most valuable piece of history and geography f 
left us eonc^ing the state of Cheece in tout early period. Greece was ^ 
then divided into several Dynasties, which our author has enurneratod 
under tlveirfrespeetive princesand his division Wm looked upon so exact, 
toat we areWa of many controversies concerning the boundaries of Gre¬ 
cian oittos, which httVe^^en decided upon the attthority*ofithis piece. Bus-. 
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* « 

tathius !ia8 collected t^g^etber tbo following inetancee. The city of Oalydon 
was adjudged to the JStolians notwithatanding the pretenaions of .^olia, 

' because Homer had ranked it 'bmong the towns belonging to the former. 
Sestos was given to those of Abydos, upon the plea that he had said the 
Abydonians were possessors of Sestos, Abydos, anu Arisbe. Wljen the Milo- 
and people of Priene disputed their claim toMycale, a verse ofHoraor 
•arried it in favour of 11^ Milesians. And the Athenians were put in pos- 
session of Salamis by another which was cited by Solon, or (as some think) 
interpolated by him foh that purpose. Nay, in so high estimation has the 
catali^u^ijj^n held, that (as Po^Jjyry has written) there have been laws in 
•some natioSl^or tlie youth to l^rn it by heart, and particularly Cerdias, 
*^hom Cuperas do Apophth. ii^mer. takes to be Gcrcydus, a lawgiver 
of the Mcgalopblitans,) made it countrymen. 

Put if we consider the catalogue pmlljjuispo^cal, it '^ill not want its 
beauties in that ligiit. Ztapin, who wasTOB^f the-most superslitioun 
admirers of our author, rockous it among thos^ parts which had particularly 
charmed him. We may observe first, what an air of probability is spremi 
over the whole poem by the particularizing of every nation and people con-w 
cerned in this war. Secondly, what an entertaiiung scene he presents V 
us, of 60 many countries drawn in their liveliest and most natural colours, 
while M'c wander along with him amidst a beautiful variety of towns, 
havens, forests, vineyards, groves, mountains, and rivers; and aro ])er- 
potu allik amused with his observations on the different soils, pn^dio ts, 
'6ituuTi^nB,"or prospects. Thirdly, what a noble review ho passes Uftore , 
us of s(» mighty an army, drawn out in order, troop hy troop; which, had/ 
the number only been told in the gross, bad never filled the reader witli so *' 
great a notion of the importance of the action. Fo^thly, the description 
''MtL'tffc differing arms and manner of fighting of uie soldiers, and 
various attitudes ho has given to the commanders; these leaders, tlie 
greatest part ore either the immediate sous of gods, or descendants of 
gods; ami how great an idea must we have of a war, to tht^ waging of 
whicii srt many domi-^tds and lierSes are assembled! i^’ifthly, the several 
.'irtiul compliments he paid by this means to Lis own country in general, 
.;uil many of his contemporaries in particular, by a celebration of the gene¬ 
alogies, ancient seats, and dominions''of the great men of his time. Sixthly, 

, the agreeable mixture of narrations from passages of history or fables, 
'with which he anflise,S and rc]iev(^ ns at proper intervals. And lastly, the 
aduny?d>lejujiig|ient wlierewith he intro^jeea this whole catalogue, just at 
^ the posture of affairs in4li<! army rendered suvh a review (it 

^shsCluto necessity to the Grcjeks; and in a pause of action, while each wi: 
etVeshiug himself to prepare for the ensuing battles, 
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BOOK m; 

THE ARGUMENT. 

THS DUEL OF MENELAUS A^D ‘PABIS. 

The armies being ready to engage, a single combat is agreed bitween 
Menelaiis and Paris (by the interventira of Hector) for determ ina. 

tion of the war. Iris is sent to ca)^|elena to‘bchold^e fight. 
leads her to the walls of Troy, Prium sat wittf> his counsellors, 

observing th# Greeiuu leaden^^tim ^ne plain below, to whom Helen 
gives au account of them. The kings on either part take 

the solemn oath foi the conditions of the conibut. The duel ensues, 
wherein Paris being overcome, is snatched away in a cloud by Venus, 
and transported to bis apartment. Sbe then calls Helen from the walls, 
»and brings the lovers together. Agamemnon, on the part of the Gre¬ 
cians, demands the restoration of Helen, and the pcrtormance of the 
articl(%. 

Tlie tbree-and-twentieth day still continues throughout this book. The 
scene is sometimes in the field before Troy, and sometimes in Tfoy 
itself. * 


\ .Tnus by their leather's oare each martial band 
Mores into ranksMand stretebes o*er the land. 

With shonta the Trojans, rushing from afar, 
i^oclaim their nations, and provoke the war t 

> Of all the of the Tliad, there is scarce any more pleasing than 
the third, sit may be divided into fiv% puils, each .of which has a 
different from the other. The first contains what passed between the two 
armies, and the proposal of the combat between Paris and Mcnclaus : the * 
attention and suspense of these mighjpr hosts, which were just upon the 
point of joining battle, and the lofty manner of offering and accepting 
this important and unexpected challenge, have something in them wonder*' 
fully pompous, and of an amusing solemnity. Tlfe second part, which 
describes tiie behaviour of HeleSfem this juncture, her cqfftfeu.a''' '{fl’Rluthe 
old king and his counsellors, with xffl review of theberocs from'tbe 
menu, js an episode entirely of- another sort, which excels in the nat uraf 
and pathetic. The third consists of the ceremonies of the oath Q^h^h, 
sides, and .the preliminaries to the combat; with the Aeejy^ul retrial 
of Priam, Who, in the tenderness oC a parent, withdraws frointhfe sight of 
the duel. These particular's detain the reader in expectation, and heighten # 
his impatientih for the fight itself. The fourth is the description of the N 
duel, an exact piece of painting, where wc see every attitude, motion, and 
action of the combatants particularly and distinctly, and which concludes 
with a surmising propriety, in the rescue of Paris by Venus. ^ The machine 
(ff that goddess, whidu fiiakcs the fiftli part, and Whose (Md is to reconcilf.^ 
PHrikand Helena, is aamirable in e'^ory circumstance: fue remonstrance^' 

— V ^ ^ 

m V # w a 



B. III.] THn AIRIES JK£ CONFBONTEI). 

• '* 

So when inclement winlers vex the plain 
«With piercing frosts, or tlvdc-deRconding rain, 

To warmer seas the cranes embodied fly, 

With-noise, and order, through the mid-way sky; 
Tp^pigmy nations wounds and death they bring. 
And all the war desce:5ds upon the wing. 

‘But silent, breathing''rage, resolv’d, and skill’d 
By mutual aids to a'd^ubtful field, » 

Swiff ucNkdi the Greeks; wm rapid dust around 
i^ arkeningN^es from the labour’d ground. • 

^us from hi| flaggy wings*w^|^ Notus sheds 
A night of vapours round tht m.^^tain-head8, 
Swift-gliding mists tlie dusky 
To tliieves more grateful than the midnight shade; 
Wliile scarce the swains their feeding flocks survey. 
Lost and confiis’d amidst the thicken’d day: 

So, wrapt in gathering dust, the Grecian tran, 

A moving cloud, swept on, and hid the plain. 

Now front to front the hostile aimies stand. 
Eager of fight, and only wait command: 

Whgjij54<4 the van, before the sons of fame 
'*Whom Troy sent forth, the beauteous Pms came 
In form a god! the panther’s speckled hid^ 

Flow’d o’er his armour with an easy pride; . 

,*Hjgj5tnded how across his shoulders flung, V 
His sword beside him negligently hung; \ 
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sword beside him negligently hung; 

she Uolila with the goddess, the reluctance with whiefe^sAe ohm her, the 
reproaches she casts upon Paris, and*tho fattery and conrtsbipVith which 
iio so.sooh wins her over to him., Helen (the main cause of this war) was 
not to be made an odious character; she is drawn by this great master with 
the finest strokes, as a frail, but not iia an abandoned creature. She has pw- 
petual struggles of virtue on one side, and softnesses which overcome them 
bn the otiicr. Oar author has been remarkably careful to tell ns this; 
whenever he but slightly names her in the foregoing part of his work, she 
ia iftpr^sffat the same time as rep^jij^t; and it is thus we see her at 
^(?.rgtf'ttt her first appearance In the present book; which is one of the 
"'shortest of the whole Iliad, but in recorapiense has beauties almost in every 
»lirp, *4«d most of them so obvious, that to acknowledge them we nped only 
to rea<l t 

» The given of Paris’s and dress, is exactly correspond¬ 

ent to his character; you see him endeavouring to mix the micgentleman 
with the warrior; and this idea of him Homer takes care fo keep up, by 
lescribiiig him not without the same regard, when he is arming to cn-7 
counter Menelaus afterwards in a close fight, as he shows here where he iu' 
^ut preluding and flourishing in the gaiety of his heart. And when |je 
-tells us, in thntj^latc, that he was in danger of Iw^ strangled by the strap 
of his hehi)ct,ne takes notice that it was embroidered. Pope. 
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Two pointed Rpears Ue shook with gallant grace, 

And glared the bravest of the Grecian<race. 

Ai thus, witli glorious air and proud disdain, 

He boldly stalk’d, the foremost on the plain, 

Him Menelaus. lov’d of Mars, espies, , 

\\ ith heart elated, and with joyful eyes t 
* So joys a lion, if the branchiiig deer ^ * 

Or mountain goat, hili bulky prize, » 

In vain the youths oppose, the mastiF«bay, 

The lordly savage rrads the pantina^prey. • ^ 

Thus, fond of vengeance, with a^^:Ji6u8 bound, 

In clanging ams he leaps uj^-cW ground 
From his high chariot'^Jid*i*^PPt‘oachmg near, 

Tlie beauteous champion views with marks of fear, 

Smit witli a conscious sense, retires behind '45 

«And shuns the fate lie well deserved to find. 

AV when some shepherd, from the rustling trees 
Shot forjth to view, a scaly serpent sees ; 

Trembling and pale, he starts with wild affright. 

And, all confus’d, precipitates his flight: §0 

So from the kin^ the shining warrior flies, 

And plung’d amid the thickest Trojans lies. 

■ i As godlike Hector lees the prince retreat,* 

1^0 thus upbraids kirn with a generous hea]t: 

‘ tJnhappy Paris!jput to women brave I * 

* OT^airly form’d^and only to deceive! 

‘ Oh, lia,^t thguJdicd when first thou saw’st the light, 

* Or died at least before tliy nuptial rite! 

‘ A better fate, than vainly thus to boast, 

* And fly, the scandal of tW Trojan^host. • 

* Gods 1 how the scornful Ureeks exult to see 

* Their fears of danger undecoivefl in thee I 
‘ Thy figure promised with a martial air, 

* But ill thy soul supplies a ^rm so fair. 

-"H «■ '4 

* This is the first place of the poBtti where Hector makes a figTirc.-sfpd U!, 
he is not the chief hero of the Iliad, he is at least the most antiul^e. 
He has no other blemish than that ho fights in an unjust cause, 

Homer has been careful to tell us ho would not do^ i^ iis opinhur 
were followed. But since ho cannot prevail, the affection hoSiars to his 
parents and kindred, and his desire of defending them, incites him to do 
his utmost fof their safety. It may be added, that Homer having so many 
,jf Greeks to celebrate, makes them shine in their turns, and singly in their 
several books, one sucoeeding in the absence of another: whereas Hector 
ajppears in every battle the life and soul of bis party, and the constant 
hnlwarli^ainst every^nemy; he stands against Agamemnon’s magu^ 
nimity, Djomed’s bruveiT-. Ajax’s strength, and Achilles' fw* 



B. III.] EECI*^:)B BE^OACHES BABIS. 

* In fcSraiGr days, in all gallant pride, 

‘ When thy tall ships triupiphant stemm’d the tide, 

‘ Wlien Greece beheld thy painted canvas flow, 

‘ And crowds stood wondering at the passing show j 

* Say, was it thus, with such a baffled mien, 

, 'Ton met th’ approac^ies of the Spartan queen, 

* Thus from her rcfilni eonvey’d the beauteous prize, 

‘ And both her wariikt^^rds' outsliin’d in Helen’s eyes P 
‘ Tl»s 4f*od, thy foes’ drft^it. thy own disgrace, 

‘ Thy faftij;r’a grief, and of thy race ; 

%This deedljpcaJls thee to tl|\j»wmer’d fight; 

‘ Or hast them injur’d whonru^i dar’st not right P 
‘ Soon to thy cost the field woul^l^jkotjjpo kno^ 

‘ Thou keep'st the consort of a bra^"lw. 

‘ Thy graceful form instilling soft desire, 

‘ Thy curbng tresses, mid thy silver lyre, 

* Beauty and youth, in vain to these you trust, 

‘ When youth and beauty shall be laid in dust: 

‘ Troy yet may wake, and one avenging blow 
‘ Crimh the dire author of his country’s woe.’ 

His^^jjence here, with blushes, Paris breaks: 

‘ ’Tis just, my brother, what your anger speaks 

* But who like thee can boast a soul sedate, 

‘ So firmly proof to all the Bhocks of fate P 

‘ Tby^orce, like steel, a temper’d hardness slisws, 

^ Still edged to wound, and still untired with I^owb, 

® Like steel, uplifted by some strenuous swain, ^ 

‘ With falling woods to strow tlie wasted plain.' ‘ 

‘ Tky gifts I praiso; nor thouiiespise the charms • 

‘ With which a lover golden Venus arms; 

‘ Boft moving speech, and pleasing outwai^ show, 

‘ No wish can gain them, but the gods bestow. 

‘ Yet, wouldst tliou have the proficr’d combat stand, 

‘ The Greeks and*Trojans seat on either hand; 

‘ jrhifla,1et-a mid-way space our hoaM divide, 

‘ As^d oii that stage of war the Vvtosc be tried: 

‘ By Paris tliere the Spartan king be fought, 

' Fcr. beauteous Helen and the wealth she brought; 

‘ And wb'iiiJkis riv^ll can in arms subdue, 

' His b6 the fair, and his the tre^ure too. 
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* Tbesetts and Menelaus. ^ This speech is a farther epening * 

)f the true character of Paris. Ho is master of civility, no less well-bre^ » 
’/i his own sex than courtly to the other. The reproof of Hector was of 
levcre nature, yet he receives it as from a brother and a friend, with co¬ 
lour and mod^ty. Pope. 
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‘ * Hua with a lastinff your toils may cease, 106 

* And Troy possess her rertile fields in^cace; 

‘ Thus may the Greeks review their native shore, 

* Much fam’d for jjenerous steeds, for beauty more/ 

He said. The challenge Hector heard with joy,* 

Then with his spear restrain’d tlie youth oV Troy, lUr 

* Held by the midst, athwart; and near the foe 
Advanced witli stepSfmajestically slow• 

While round his dauntless head the Qi^ians pom* 

Their stones and arrows in a mingl^shower.. 

Then thus the monarch great A^oes cried; Ho 

* Forbear, ye warriors ! lay tha^fiartS aside; 

* A parley Hector aslct^^L^i^^ge bears; 

‘ W^e know him by the \^ibus plume he wears.* 

Aw’d by his high commalid the Greeks attend. 

The tumult sdence, and the fight suspend. 120 

•■^While from the centre Hector rolls his eyes 
On either host, and thus to bolli applies: 

‘ Hear, aJll ye Troiau, all ye Grecian bands! 

‘ What Paris, author of the war, demands. 
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‘ Your shining sw'ords within the slieath restrain, 125 

^ * And pitch your lances in the yielding plain. 

Here, in the midst, in either army’s siglit, 

•**^e dares the Spartan king to single fight; 

‘^Jid wills, that l^lcn and the ravish’d spoil, 
caused the Cutest, sliall reward the toil. 

‘Le^ the bmve triumpnant victor grace, 

* And dining hittons part in leagues of peace,* 

He spoke ^ in still suspense on dither side * 

Each army stood. The Spartan chief replied: 

* Me too, ye warriors, heav, whose fatal right 

* A world engages in the toils of fij^ht- 

* To me the lalmur of the field resign; 

* Me Paris injur’d; all the war be mine. 

* Fall he that must, beneath Idig rival's arms, 

' And live'the rest secure of ftum^ harms. 

* Two lambs, devoted by your country’s rite, 

* To Earth a sable, to the sun a white, 

* Prepare, jp IVojans! while a ^hird we bring 
^ Sel^t to’Jove, th* inviolable king. 

* Let reverend Priam in the truce engage, 

JiAnd add the sanction of cemsiderate age; 

4 » Hector stays not to reply to his brother, but runs away with the cbal- 
immediately. He looks upon all the Trojans as disgraced by the lata 
of l^aris, and thinks not a moment is to be lost to retein the honour.-' 
of nis country. Pops. 
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* His’soiiB are faitliless.SieadloDg in debate, 

< ‘ And youth itself an emuty wavering state : 

* Cool age advances venerably wise, 

* Turns on all hands its deep-discerning eyes ; 160 

‘ Sees what befell, and what may yet befall, 

. ' 'ConcludoH from both, and best provides for all.’ 

The nations hear, i/cith rising hopes possess’d, 

And peaceful prospeitedawn in every Ibreast. , 

Withip lb*? the^ 05^ their steeds abound, 153 

And fr^j,'^ their chariots i^ed on the ground: 
h^ext all, ikbuckling the Ah mad they wore, 

Jjaid their Bright arms aloh^^ sable shore. 

On either side the meeting hosUs^^ seen • 

With lances fix’d, and close the s^'iS^^fetween. 

Two heralds now% despatch’d to Trov^ invite 
The Phrygian monarch to the peaceml rite; 

Taltliyhius hastens to tlie fleet, to bring 
The lamb for Jove, th’ inviolable king. 

Meantime, to beauteous Helen, from the skies 
The various goddess of the rainbow flies: 

‘(Like fair Laodic6 in form and face, 

Tue loveliest nymph of Priam’s royal race). 

Her in the palace, at her loom she found,; 

The golden w'ch her own sad story crown’d.® 

Tho'Trojan wars she weav’d, (herself the prtee,) 

And the dire triumphs of her fatal eyes. \ 

To whom the goddess of tlie painted bow; ^ ^ 

‘ Approach, and view the wondrous scene belpV! 

‘ ]£ach hardy Greek, and valiant Trojan knight, < 175 

* So dreadful late, and furious for the fight, 

; Kow rest their spears, or lean upon their shields; 

* Ceas’d is the -war, and silenl^ all the fields. 

* Paris alone and Sparta's king advance, 

^ In single fight 4;o toss the beamy lance ; ISO 

i Eaah raet in arms, the fate of coyibat tries, 

Thy love the motive, and thy charms the prize.* 

This said, the niany-colour’d maid inspires 
Hev husband’s love, and wakes her fonner fires; 

Her cop.Tj.^, parents, all that once were dear, 185 

Bush^o her thought, and forced tender tear. 

O’er her fair face a snowy veil she threw, 

And, softly sighing, from the loom withdrew. 

Her handmaid Clymen5 and .£thra wait 

Her sil^t footsteps to the Scscan gate. 190' 

® This is a very apecahle fiction, to repre^t' Helena we|viDg ift a 
large veil, or piece of tapestry, the story of tfij^'rojan war. Pops 
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‘There Bat Ihc seniors of the Trojan ; 

(Old Priam's chiefs, and most in i^naiii's grace;) 
The king the first; Tliymcetes at his sicfc; 
Lampua and (%tin8, long in coumjil tried; 
Pantlms, and Hicetiion, once tlio strong; 

And next the wisest of the reverend throng,' 
Antenor grave, and sage Ucalegon, 

Jjcan’d on the walls, and bask’d before the 
, (’liiefs, wdio no more irf bloody figlits em^o, 
f But, wise through time, ajid narrative/cith age, 

A bloodless race, 

These, wlien the‘Spartan 

In secret own’d resisllesi 

'i'hey cried. ' wonder, saich celestial charms 

‘ For nine long years have set the world in amis ! 

‘ TJ^hat wiuiiing graces ! vihat majestic mien ! 

‘ She moves a goddess, and she looks a queen, 
‘Yet henctf, oh heaven! convey that fatal face, 

* And from destruction save the Trojan race.’ 

The good old Priam welcomed her, and cried, 

‘ Approach, my ehild, and grace thy falln^^r’s side, 
“ "'ee on the plain tliy Gfecian spouse ap]>enrs, 
jhe friends and kindred of thy fomier years, 
crime of thine ofir present suflerings draws, 
.thou, but hea^m’s disposing will, the cause; 
ThcTfijjjJs these amiies and this force employ. 
The hosJSc gods cqnspiro the fate of Troy. 

‘ But lift tlmo*ejes, and say, what (Sreek is he,.< 

‘ (Par as from hence these aged orbs can see.) 

‘ Around whose brow such martial graces shine, 

‘ So tall, so awful, and almost divina? 

‘ Though some of larger stature tread the green, 

' None match his graudeur and exalted mien ; 

' He seems a monarch and his j»untry’B pride.’ 
Tims ceas’d the king, and thus the^air replied; 

‘ Before thy presence, father,. I appear 
‘ With conscious ^ame and reverential fear. 

‘ Ah I had I died, ere to these walls I fled, 

J False to my country, and my nitptial bed. 
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1 This is one of the most just and natural images in the world. I'iie 
^^jlrrulitv so common to old men, their delight in associating with eacli 
the feeble sound of their voices, the pleiisurc they take a 8»m- 
sbiofr day, the effects of.detuy in Ihoir chilliness, leanness, and scarcity of 
blood, are circumstancelu'xactly paralleled in this comparison. J*opa. 



B. 111.1 HELEN bERCBlBES '»fIE (3^RECIAN CHIEFS, 

\ V 

■ My brothers, friends, and danfjfhter left beliind, 

‘ PalsL* to tlieni all, to Parjs only kind ! 

‘ For this 1 mourn, till grief or dire disease 
‘ M'astc the fonn whose erime it was to please I 
‘The king of kings, At rides, you surrey, 

‘ M^i’eat in the w'ar, and great in arts of sway :* 

!M'y brother once, .before my days of shame : 

* And oh ! that still*hc?>Jnpre a brother’s nan^* !* 

W4l4iiiwonder Priam viT^mI the godlike man, 
’^Extoll’d th{‘Jia]:>py,prince, ^d thus began; 

"it) blest Alices! born to j^fmerous fate, 

‘ Sueeessful monarch of a n^hCjj,,state! 

‘ How vast thy empire ! Of yon 
‘ Wliat numbers lost, w’hat numbers yetTremaiu 1 
‘ Tn Pliijgia once were gallant armies kiiown, 

‘ In ancient time, when Otreus fill’d the throne ; 

‘ When godlike Mygdoii led their troops of horse, 

‘ And I, t^ join thcih, rais'd the Trojaai force : 

‘ Against the manlike Amazons we stood, 

‘ And Sangar's stream'^ ran purple with tlxeir blopd, 

‘ 1bjt fiij^inferior those, in martial grace 
‘ And strength of numbers, to this Grecian race.’ 

This said, once more he view’d the warrwr-train; 

‘ Wluit.’s he, whose arms lie scatter’d on the plain P 
‘ BroaJris his breast, his shoulders larger spreld, 

* I'hough great Atrides overtops his head. \ 

‘ Hor yet appear his care and conduct small; | 

‘ From rank to rank he moves, and orders all. • 

* The stately ram thus measures o’er the ground, • 
*Andr master of the flocks, surveys them round.* 

.Then Helen tlius: ‘ Whom your discerning eyes 
‘ Have singled out, is lihacus the wise: 

.* A barren island boasts his glorious birth; 

* His fame for wisdom fills the spacious earth.’ 
.Ant*auor«took the w'ord, and thusjbegan: 

* Ttlysolf, O king! have seen tlirffc wondrous man; 

* Wlien, trusting Jove and hosjntable laws, 

‘ To Troy ho came, to plo-ad tlie Grecian cause ; 

* (Great HrLcilaus urged the same request:) 

‘ My hdlise w^as honour’d w’ith cadh royal guest: 

‘ I knew their persons, and admired tlieir parts, 

Both brave in arms, and both approv’d in arts. 
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* This was the verso which Alexander the Groat preferred to all others 
m Homer, and which he proposed as the pattern of his own actions, as 

.including wbutev^ can be desired in a prince. l^p€. ^ * 

• A river of Asia Minor, flowing through Galatj^f Phrygia, and ISithyniu. 
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‘Erect, the Spartan most en^^aged our view,^® 

‘ Ulysses seated greater reverence drciv. 

‘ Wnen Atrens’ son harangu’d the list’nin^-; train, 

* Just was his sense, and his expression plain, 

‘His words succinct, yet full, without a fault; 

* He spoke no more than just the thing he ought. 

‘But when Ulysses rose, in thought profound, 

* His modest eyes ha fix’d upon me gro^d ; / 

* As one unskill’d or dumb, he seem'd^ star'd, 

‘Nor rais’d his head, nor stretch’dJws sceptred han^ 

* But when he speaks, what cloci:^^j?^flow8 ! 

* Soft as the fi^cces of descendfi^ snows, 

‘ The copious accents easy art; 

‘ Molting they fall, and sink into the heart! 

‘ Wondering we hear, an'fi, fix’d in deep surprise, 

jk* Our ears refute the censure of oiu* eyes.’ 

^ The kin^ then ask’d, (as yet the camp he view'’d,) 

‘ What chief is that, with giant strength endued, 

‘ WhoB^ brawny shoulders, and w’hose swelling chest, 

* And lofty stature, far exceed the rest f 

‘Ajax the great,’(the beauteous queen replied,) 

‘ Himself a host: the Grecian strength and pride, 
r See! bold Idomeneils superior tow'ers 
(^Amidst yon circle of his Cretan powers, 
peat as a god J t saw him once before,* 

^ Menmuspn the Spartan shore. 

* TnCThi|t I knoi(", and could in order name; 

‘ All valmjjt chiefif, and men of mighty fame. 

‘ Yet two arb wanting of the numerous train,** 

‘ Whom long my eyes have sought, but sought in vain 

* Castor and Pollux, first in martial force, 

* One bold on foot, and one renovfu’d for horse, 

‘ My brothers these; the same our native shore,. 

* One house contain’d us, as one mother bore. • 

* Perhaps the chiefs, from wiiWiko toils at case, 

‘ For distant Troy refus'd to sail the seas : 

‘ Perhaps their sword some liobler quarrel draws, 

‘ Ashamed to combat in their sisters cause.’ 

So spoke the fair, nor knew' ^er brothers’ doom, ^ 

"Wrapt in the cold embraces of the tomb ; 

Adorn’d with honours in their native shore, 

Silent they slept, and heard of wars no more. 

r 10 This, as Pope has well observed, is perfectly well managed. It wus 
tit, that on such ^ occasion, Mcnelaus should remain unnoticed, yet 
Helen was not the prom person to notice him ; the p?et therefore env 
ploys Anienor to give bil^ bis just eulogium Cow^. 
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• \ C 

Meantime, the heralds, through the crowded town, 316 
Bring the rich wine^nd destin'd victims down. 

Idacns' arms the golden goblets press'd, 

Who thus the venerable king address’d: 

* A^ise, O father of the Trojan state 1 

'I'he nations call, thy joyful people wait, 320 

’ * To seal the truces and end the dire debate. 

* Paris, thy son. aild S^q^rta’s king advance^ 

*Iu^YlTlaflur’d lists lo toss ‘Jie weighty lance; 

* ‘ And who^^is rival shall irkarms subdue, 

"^llis be theldanie, and his^th'»^treasure too, 325 

‘ Thus with a lasting league oui\ toils may cease,^ 

‘ And Troy possess her fertile fiel'u: in j^ace: 

‘ So shall the Greeks review their native shore, 

‘ Much fam’d for generous steeds, for Beauty more.’ 

AN'ilh grief he heard, and bade the chiefs prepare 330 

To join nis milk-white coursers to the car: 

He mounts the seat, Antonor at his side j 

The gentle steeds through Scsea’s" gates they guide: ' 

Next from the car, descending on the plain, 

Am’d 'te Grecian host and Trman train 335 

Slow they proceed : the sage Ulysses then 
Arose, and with him rose the king of mea. 

On either side a sacred herald stands ; 

The wmh they mix, and on each monarch’s hhnds 

Pour the full urn ; then draws tlie Grecian l<JlKd imO 

His cutlass, sheath’d beside his ijoiidcrous swwd; 

' From the sign’d victims crops the curling liair, 

' The Walds port ft, and the jA’inces share 
Then loudly thus before th' attentive bands 
Ho calls the ^ids, and spreads his lifted hands: 345 

* O first and greatest powci^! whom all obey, 

‘ Who high on Ida’s holy mountain su ay, 

‘ Eternal Jove! and you bright Orb that roll 
,>Frdin eafet to west, and view froril*pole to pole! 

‘ Thou mother Earth! and all ye living Floods! 360 

* Infernal Furies, and 1'artarean gdds, 

* WIio rule the dead, and horrid woes prepare 

* For peijiir'd kings, and all who falsely swear! 

‘ Hear, and be*witness. If, by. I*aris slain, 

* * Great Menelaus press the fatal plain; • 355 

" It should be Setpan, i.e, left-hand gates, ss in B. vi. 491.^ * 

Each prince received a portion, that each might share in the obli«i 

f Ration of the ceremony It was afterwards, when fire was used, thrown 
nto the fire; iS««o fire was used, as on the pr^nt* occasion, as in*R. 
XIX. 261, it was probably thrown on the groiij^ with the libation. 
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‘ The dame and treasures let the Trojan’teej^ 

‘ And Greece retnniing plough the watery m&p. 

‘ If by my brother’s lance the Trojan blcem 

* Bo his the w'ealth and beauteous dame dejfroed: 

* Th’ appointed tine let Ilion justly pay, \ 360 

‘ And age to age record the signal day. 

^ Tills if the Phrygians shall refuse to yield, . 

* Arms must revenge,^nd Mars decide t4^iffie][d.' 

With that the chief the tender victi^'slein^ 

And in the dust tJieir bleeding bodicarthrew: ^ 36S 

The vital spirit issued at the wound<^ /' 

And left the members quivoring^n tne wound. 

From tlie same Wi lbijyy[ijjjBJ«^ie raiiifped wdne, 

And add libations to the pow’rs divine. 

While thus their prayers United mount the sky: 370 

' Hear, mighty Jove ^ and lu‘ar, yo gods on high ! 

* Jknd may their blood, who first the league conlbund, 

‘ Shed mie this wine, disdain the thirsty ground ; 

‘ May all'their consorts serve promiscuous lust, 

* And all their race be scatter’d as the dust!’ 375 

Thus either host their imprecations join’d, 

^Thich Jove refus’d, and mingled with the wind. 

I Tbe rites now finish’d, reverend Priam rose, 

'Xnd thus express’d a heart o ercharged witli woes; 

‘Ve Greeks and Tifojans, let the chiefs engage, 38t) 

‘ Bq^pare the weykness of my feeble age: 

‘ In ylHifti^r walls /hat object let me shun, 

‘ Nor vie^the danger of so dear a son. 

’ Whose arms shall conquer, and vSiat prince ehall fall, 

* Heaven only knows, for heaven disposes all.’ 

Tliis said, the hoary king no longer stay’d, 

But on his car the slaughter’d victims laid 
Then seiz’d the reins his gentle steeds to guide, 

And drove to Troy, Antenor at his side. 

Bold Hector and Ulysses witw dispose o9Q^ 

The lists of combat, and the ground enclose; 

Next to decide by sacred lots prepare, 

Wlio first shall lance his pointed spear in a«f. 

The people pray with elevated hands, 

^d words uke these arc heard Ihro* all the bauds ? S95 

* Immortal Jpve! high heaven’s superior lord, 

lofty Ida’s holy mouut ador’d! 

f ** Priam carries home the lambs with him, that ho may send them 
round the city for the information of those not present at the ceremony; 
(oi it wa% customory for^he natives of a place to use of the. 

victims sldn in coiihrinat\i of a sworn treaty. Cmvper, 
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I «P 

‘ T^Tjof’cr involv’d us iii this dire debate, 

‘ ()li tfive that nutlio’* of tin* war to fate 
‘ And sliadcH eternal ’ h*t division cease, 

‘ And joyful nations j.oin in loaj^iies of pea<*e.* 

Witli eyes averted;Hector hastes to turn 

• The lots of fi^li^, and shakes the brazen urn. 

Theji, Paris, thine lea])’d forth; by fatal chance 
Ordain’d the first to ednrl the mighty lance. 
Boihwrniics sat, t~Ae con.’-'ut to survey. 

Beside each cliicf lis azun. armour lay, 

'Jlnd round ' ho lisL the generous coursers neigh. 

Tin* beaut,eons warrior no^^‘ afrjvs for fight, 

Tn gilded arms magnificently ^ , 

Tlie imrple ciiishes clasp his tliighs aroimd, 

Willi flowers adorn’d, with silver bnehles bound : 
lycaon's'^ corslet his fair body dress'd. 

Braced in, and fitted to his softer breast; 

A radiant baldric, o’er his slnuilder tied, 

Sustain’d the sword that glitter'd at his side: * 

.TIis youthful face a polish’d helm o’erspread ; 

The w»jving horse-hair nodded on his head: 

His jigur’d shield, a shining orb, he lakes. 

And ill his hand a pointt‘d javelin shakes. 

With equal speed, and tir’d by ('onal charms, 

Tin* oj.artan hero sheatiis liis limbs in arins.^ 

Now round I lie lists tli’ admiring-annies st ^nd, 

Witli javeluis fix’d, the Greek and Trojan baL\i. 
Amidst the dreadful vale the chiefs advanee,, 

All pale with ragt, and shakt*thc tJireat’ning lancu 
The Trojan first his shining javelin tlirew: 

Full on Atrides’ ringing shii'ld it flew, 

]>ic*rced tho brazen orb, hut with a bound 
Leaji'd from the buckler blunted on the ground. 
Atndes then liis'inassy lance prepares, 

Hu act tc throw', but first jirefers ^s prayers : 

* Give me, m’eat Jove ! to punish lawless lust,*® 

* And lay the Trojan gasping in the dust; 

‘ Destroy th’ aggressoi*, aid my righteous cause, 

‘ Avemge the breach of hospitable laws ! 

‘Let Ihis example future times^i*eclaim, 

‘And guard from WTong fair friendship's holy nau\e.’ 
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** His brother’s. 

Ilomor puts a prayer in the month of Menelaus, hut none in Puris’s, 
Meneluus is the person injured and innocent, and jn»»y thenforc a])|il;i tn 
Jove for jusLiefst hut Faria, who is the criminal. <’eniainssih'nt. ’tipondunm^ 
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'IfTe laid, and, pois’d in air, tke javelin s^t; 
Through Paris’ shield the forceml weapon ^ 

His corslet pierces, and his garment rends. 

And, glancing downward, near his flank de/cends. 
The wary Trojan, bending from the blow, 

Eludes the death, and disa]:)point8 his foe : 

But fierce Atrides'’ wav’d his sword, and struck * 

, Full on his Ciisque; the crested lie^piet shj^k t 
The brittle steel, unfafthful to his hand/fr f 
Broke short: the fragments glitter’d jfn the s^d 
Tlie raging warrior to the spacious skies yT 
liais’d his upbraiding voice, and aifj^r^eyes : 

‘ Then is it vain*in Jore himsejlf fo trust P 
‘ And is it thus the gofS^SStSt the just P 
‘ When crimes provoke uSf heaven success denies; 

‘ The dart falls hormloss, and the falchion fiios.’ 
F^jrious he said, and toward the Grecian crews 
{Seiz’d by the crest) th’ unhappy warrior drew; 
Struggling he follovr’d, while th’ embroider’d thong, 
That tied his helmet, dragg’d the chief along. 

Then had his ruin crown’d Atrides’ joy. 

But Venus trembled for the prince of Troy : 
iseei) she came, and lj>urst the golden band; 
dTeft an empty hehncL in liis hand, 
e casque, enragei^ amidst the Grtjcks lie thi'cw j 
Ttil Greeks with smiles tlie polish’d trophy view. 
Thed^«^^nce mor^he lifts tlto deadly dart, 

In thirst^vengeance, at his rival’s heart. 

The queen of Love her favour’d ehufupion slirojids 
(For gods can all things) in a veil of cjouds. 
liais’d from the field the panting youth she led, 

And gently laid him on the bridal hed, 

With pleasing sweets his fainting sense renews, 

And all the dome perfumes with heavenly dews.. 

Meantime the brightest of tjkje female kind, 

The inatcliless Helen, o’er I he walk reclin’d. 

To her, beset with Trojau beauties, came, 

In borrow’d form, the laughter-loving dame. 

(She seem’d an ancient maid, well skill’d to cull 
The snowy fleece, and wind the iwisicd v iKa- ! 

The gofldess softly shook her silken v 

Ti^ shed perfumes, and whiap‘>ing tiiuh aadross’d; 

‘ Haste, Imppy nymph! for thee thy Paris calls, 
Safe from the fight, in yonder lofty wails, 

Fair as a god 1 with odours round him spread 
He lies, had waits tho\|aa the well>known bed 
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- Not lHi.e a warrior partril from the foe, 

* But some gay dancer inUJio public show.* 

She spoke, and Helen’s'secret soul was mov’d; 
She scorn’d the cliainpioii, but the man she lov’d. 
Fair Venus’ neck, lier eyes that sparkled fire, 

.^d breast, reveal’d the queen of soft desire. 

Slruck with her preseiice, straiglit the lively red 
^Forsook her cheek ; an^ trenibling thus she said : 

‘ I'he.n is it still thy plea&ure to deceive ? • 

‘ And woman’s frailty always to believe P 
‘ Say, to new nations must T cross the main, 

‘ Or carry vrars to some soft Asian plain H 

* For whom iinist Helen break her second vowP 
‘ What other Paris is thy darling now' P '' 

* Left to At rides (victor in ilie strife) , 

* An odious conquest and a captive wife, 

* Hence lei me sail: and, if thy Pavis bear 
‘ My absence ill, let Venus ease his care. 

‘ A hand-maid goddeSvS at his side to wait, 

‘ Ilenoun(;e the glories of thy lieavcnly state, 

‘ *Be fix’d for ever to the Trojan shore, 

* His spfluse, or slave; and mount the skies no more. 
^For me, to lawless love no longer led, 

scorn the coward, and detest his ted ; * 

‘ Kl^ ' should I merit everlasting shame, 

* And keen reproach from every Phrygian dame: 

* III suits it now the joys of love to know, 

'.Too deep my anguish, and too wild w'oe.’ 

Then thus, inoe’i.s’d. the Paj^hian queen replies: 

‘ Obey the no’* ..r from w hoip thy gloi*ies rise : 

‘ Shouh^ v euus leave thee, every eharm must fly, 

‘ from tiny cheek, and lai^guish iti thy eye. 
•K^case to provoke me, lest 1 make tl^^ more 
‘ The world’s aversion, tlian their lovi before ; 

* Now the bright prize for whieJi n^i|.»/kiiid engage, 

‘ Then, the sad victim of the publicprtige.’ 

At this, the fairest <>f her sex oljiw’d, 

And veil’d her blusTies iW-a g sj^k e i /tuiiidc ; 

Unseen, and silent, from thewuii she moves. 

Led by the goddess of the smiles and loves. 

^riv’d, and enter’d at the palace gate. 

The maids officitms round their mistress wait : 

Then all, dispersing, various tasks attend ; 

The queen and godcless to the prince ase.end. 

Full m herJParis’ sight the queen ol’ love , 

Had placed the beauteous progeny of Jove'j 
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Where, as he yiew’d her charms, she t‘ij’rn’d away 
Her glowing eyes, and thus began to ^y: 

‘ Is this the chief, who, lost to sense of shame, 

* Late fled the field, and yet survives his fame P 

* Oh hadst thou died beneath the righteous sword 635 

* Of that bravo man whom once I ctul’d my lord! ^ 

‘ The boaster Paris oft desired the day 

* With Sparta's king to meet in single fr^ : 

‘ Gro now, once morc^hy rival’s rage ex!6tc, 

‘ Provoke Atrides, and renew the fight: 540 

‘ Yet Helen bids thee stay, lest thou unskill’d 
‘ Sliouldst fall an easy conquest on the field.’ 

The Prince Replies : ‘ Ah cease, divinely fair, 

*Tfor add reproacheslo the wounds I bear; 

‘ This day the foe prevaii'd by Pallas' power; 545 

‘ We yet may vanepush in a happier hour; 

‘ There want not gtals to favour us above; 

‘But let tlie business of our life,be love : 

‘ These softer moments let delights em])loy, 

‘ And kind embraces snateb the hasty joy. 550 

‘JS'ot thus I lov’d thee, wheu from Sparta’s shore 
‘ My fori‘’d, my willing, heavenly prize I bore, 

* When first entranced in Cranail’s'^ isle I lay, 

‘ Mix’d with thy soul, and all dissolv’d away !’ 

Thus having spoke, th’ enamour’d Phrygian boy 555 

Rush’d to the bed, impatient for the joy. 

Him Helen foUov^ ’d slow wdtii bashful ehams, 

And clasp’d the blooming hero in her arms. 

"WTiilc those to love’s delicious auntiire yields* 

The stern Atrides rages round the tu'ld : 5fin 

So some fell lion whom the w'oods obey. 

Roars through the desert,/.nd demands his prey. 

Paris he seeks, impatient igui<'stroy. 

But seeks in vain along tiufctroops of Troy*; . 

Even those had yielded to t!*o brave 
The recreant w arrior, liateMv^s the grave. 

Then speaking thus, the kjng(Qf kings ar/v‘’« 

* Ye Trojans, Hardans, all our Ifeil^Ja^VArToes ! 

* Hear and attest! from lieav’n w'ith conquest (srown’d, 

‘ Our brother’s arms the just success have found • 57'' 

* Be therefore now the Spartan wealth restor’d, 

* Let Argive‘Helen own ner law'ful lord; 

** An island of which the situation is iinccrtaiu. Some suppose tliut 
Athens is meant, havmg^hcen so called from Crantius, one ofits tingb. 
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‘ Th’ appointed fine let Ilion justly pay, 

* And ago to ago record this signal day.’ 

He cea^d; nis army’s loud applauses rise, 576 

And4lfe long shout runs echoing through the skies. 


BOOK IV. 

THE ARGUMENT 

THE BBEACH OP THE TEUCE, ANP THte FIEST BATTLE. 

Tie Gods deliberate in emmoil concerning tlieiTrojan war: they agre^,*. 
upon the* eoutinuatioii of ir„ and Jupiter aends down Minerva to biyiktlu* 
truce. She persuades Panclarus to aim an jin-ow at MonelaiiayCrlio is 
wouiuled, but cured, by Muebaon, In tbo utinn time some o^^be Tro¬ 
jan troojts atla^ the GreeLs. Agamemnon 'is distinguislic^n all the 

* j^ts of a good^eiKral; be reviews tbo tro^is, and exhorts the leaders, 
•BofftHby praises, and others by reproofs, l^stor ia,.f)f(rticularly cele- 

brattioTor bis military discipline. The battlVjoiMf'mid great numbers 
are slain oh both sides. J jJT 

The same day\mntinues through last book; as it dues 

also tbrougb\he two foUownig^ui almost toVbe end of the seventh 
book. Tho sceive is wholly iiohe field before Twy. 

Akd now Olympw^Bhiu)ufgf«*gatcs^twffdd ; \ 

The gods, witli Jpve7Ttefi^3^ their thrones of gold: 

IraiMortal Heh^, fresh witn blriom divine, * 

Tl»e golden goblet crowns wHh purple wine: 

While the full bowls flow rcund, the jiow ers employ 6 

Their careful eyes on long^coiitiended 'froy. 

. "WTieu Jove, dispos’d toVignipt Salurnia’ii spkeu, 

Thus wak'd the fury of his jufemAl queen: 

‘ Two powers divine the son ofAircitis aid, 

»»^^iporial Juno, and the maid: 10 

* But high ill heaven thev sitTand gaze from far, 

‘ The taiiuwspectators ofliis deeds of war. 

‘Not tlu;5^ftir Venus helps her favour’d knight, 

‘ Thewffit^jn ofT>leasures shares t|Ie toils of fight, 

‘ Each danger w^ards, and, constant in her care, 16 

‘ Saves in the moment of the last despair. 

‘ Her act has rescued Paris’ forfeit life, 

‘ Though great Atrides gain’d tho glorious strife. 

* Then say, yo po^yc^s I what signal issue wajta 

* To this deed, and finish all the Fates P SfiU 
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‘ Sliall heaven by ijcaco the bleediu.i' kin^jdoms spa^’Ot 
‘ Or rouse the b'uriea, and awake tlic war P 
‘ Yet, would the gods for huiaan good provide, 

* Atridcs soon micht gain bis beauteous bride, 

‘ Still I*riam> v; alls in peaceful honours grow, 25 

' And through his gates the crowding nations flow.’ 

Tims while lie spoke, the queen of heaven, enraged, 

And queen of war, iugclose consult engaged : 

Apart they sit, their deep designs employ, 

And meditate the future woes of Troy. 110 

rijougli fioeret anger swell’d Minerva’s breast, 

The prudent, gqddess yet her wrath suppress’d; 

But -Jimio, impotent oitf passion, bix)ke 
Her sullen sileiute, am; with Tury spoko: 

. ‘ Shall tlieu, O tyraat M* th’ ethereal reign! 35 

MySpclioines, my labpurs. and my hopes, be vain P 
Ilavo,!. for thfs, shook JHori with alanns, 

Assembled nations, setf two worlds in arms P 
To sprcjn? the war, I flow from shore to shore; 

Th’ immort 4, coursers ^^carce the labour bore. 40 

At length ripe * mgcaiiee o’er their heads impciids 
But Jove himself'v’^tj'taithlesa race defends ; 

Xjotli as thou art ^aw'ess lust, 

I^^ot all the gods ar/partial and\njust.’ f 

The sire whose tl^imdcr shakes tm) cloudy skiy,, 45 

5ighs from his inmost\{uil, and thus replies: / 

Oh lasting mn^ur! oli'i isd.i.latu*ii,'t« ^ 

To PliTj'gia’s luonareh and the PluTofatr statei! 

What higl* offluieo has fir'd tho Vrife (if JoveP 

Can wretched mortals harm the pcAx crs above P 50 

That Troy and Troy’s u hole race th< u would'st confound, 

And yon fair-structures level wKh tip ground ? 

Haste, leave the skies, fulfil thy stoAi desire, 

Burst all lu'r gates, and wrap fu^'^walls in fine! 

Let Priam bleed! if yet thbu Vhirst for more, 5-5 

‘ Bleed all his sons, and Ilion floal.with gore, 

‘ To boundless vengeance tho wide realm bo given 

* Till vast destniotion glut the queen of heaven! 

‘ So let it be, and Jove his pt*ace enjoy, 

* When heaven no longer hears the name of Tro^, *>0 . 

‘ But should this arm preiyai'e to u'rcak our hate 

*Oa thy loved realms, whose guilt demands their fate, 

‘ Presume not thou the liiled bolt to stay, 

Eeniember Troy, and give the vengoanee way. 

* For know, of air the numerous towns that rise 55 

'Beneath the roUuig sun, and starry skies, 
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‘ Which f^ods have raised, or earth-bom men enjoy; 

‘ None fields bo dear to Jove as sacred Troy. 

‘ TVomdriids merit more distinguish’d grace 
" Thfn godbke Priam, or than Priam’s race: 

‘ Still to our name their hecatombs e^irc, 

‘.And altars blaze with unextinguish’a fire.* 

At this the goddess roll’d her radiant eyes, 

Tlicn on tlie 'nmnderer fix’d them, and regies: 

‘ Three towns are June s on the Grecian plains, 

•More dear than all th’ extended earth contains, 
‘Mycena;, Argos, and the Spartan wall; 

‘ These thou may’st raze, nor I forbid their fall: * 

‘ ’Tis not in me the vengeance to remove;] 

* ‘ The crime’s suflicient that they sh/ire myllove. 

• Of power superior, why slioula I coniplain ? 

‘ Pesent I may, but must resent in vain./ 

‘ Yet some distinction Juno might require, 

‘ Sprung with thyself from one celestial sire, 
i\^oddess born to share the realms ab#ve. 

‘•Amteyl’d the consort of the thundcrinj Jovt 
‘ I^or tuoKa wife and sister’s right deny\ ^ 

* Let both consent, and both by tow M cc img j|y ; 

‘ So shall th^ods our joint dy^es otSe^V 

‘ Ahd heaven shall act as weJnreet the way^ 

‘ See ready Pall^waits thy high comman^, 

‘ To raise in ams^e GrcA^Aad Pkeygistn bandu; 

‘ Their sudden friendfehij/^by her arts may ceasp, 

‘ And the proud Trojans fiarst imfringo the peace.’ 

The sire of men, and mTOorch of the sky, 

Th’ advice approv’d, and Bade Minerva fly, 

> Dhlsolve the league, and »1 he^ arts employ 
To make the breach the fawhless act of Troy. 

Fir’d with the charge, she^attlong urged her flight 
And shot like lig htning from Ojjinjius’ height. 

Asf the red comet,'trtnii SaljUn/us sent 
_To fright the nations withamre portent, 

IfA faim si^ to armies on the plain, 

Or trembyng sailors on the w'intry main,) 

, Witlywi'Cjjpmg'glories glides aJon|[ in air, 

And shakes the sparkles from its'blazing hair; 

Between both armies thus, in open sight. 

Shot the bright goddess in a trail of light. 

With eyes erect, the gazing hosts admire 

The power descending, and the heavens on fiye J 

‘ Tke^^sfls,’ (they cried), ‘ the gods this signal sent, 

}' And fate now labours with some vast event: 
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* Jore seals the leagiie, or bloodier scenes prepares; 

‘ Jove, the OTeat arbiter of peace and Trara !’ 

They said, while Pallas through the Trojan throng 
(In shape a mortal) pass’d disguis'd along. 

Like bold Laddocus, her course she bent, 

Who from Anteiior traced his high descent. 

Amidst the ranks Lyeaon’s son she f<nind, 

The warlike Pandaru?, for strength renown’d ; 

W'hose squadrons, led from blacK ..ISsepus’^ flood, 

With flaming shields in martial circle stood. 

To him the goddess : ‘ Phrygian I canst thou hear 

* A well-tim’d dbunsel with a willing enr P 

' What praise were thipe, could’st thou direct thy dart, 

* Amidst his triumph, ^toihe Spartan’s heart P 

* Vririt gifts from Troj^, from I*aris, wouldst thou 
‘ Thy^Y^untry’s foo, the Grecian glory, slain P 
‘ ThcnVf izo ih’ occasioi^, dare the mighty deed, 

‘ Aim at ^ps breast, amrinay that aim succeed! 

‘ But first, \ ^ speed the address thy vow 
‘ To Lycian PhH^is wi^!h the silver bow, 

‘ And swear the ihrUiugs of thy flock to pay 
‘On /clia's- altars, 

lie heard, and maoylfi^ie in1>^ion pleas'd, 

TTis polish’d bow w^ hasty rashn'tss seiz’d. , * 
’Twas form’d of horn,,and smooth’d with artfuj. wil; 

A mountain go^"resign tv tli^^i^wa^^poil, 

"Who pierceu long since beneath his ar^v^M^'bled; 

The stately‘quarry on the cliffs la§^ detd, 

And sixteen palms liis brow’s large hoitours spread 
The Avorkmjm join’d, and shap’d the Ifendod horns, 
And beaten -gold each taper point adolns. 

This, by the Greeks unseen, the warjCor bonds, 
Screen’d by the shields of his s/rn^Cinding frignds. 
There meditates the mark, acidj^^rouehing low, 

Fits the shani arrow to the wellbov». 

One, from a Jiiindred feather’d deaths ho chose, 

P’ated to wound, and cause of futpro woes. 
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* A qver running from Mount I.4a into tho Propontis., * * A town 

of Troas, near Mount Ida, sec vor. lol. Both'tlielioiins\xypether 

made this length, and not oftoh, as Madame Dacier renders it. Pope. 
As the Greek psilm was somethirig wore than three inches, the bow, if 
made of the two horns joined and uneurtailed, would be more than eight 
feet long; and Pope thought this would bo an unmanageable size. But, as 
Clarke pbsei vch, t.hi'. wjiole length of the horns may not here have been 
used. It is certainly probable that Homer meant that each Aor^.^os six- 
teen palms in length. 
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Thci# otters ^ws with Ifec.atombs to crown 
Apollo’s altars in bis native town.'* 

IS^owniitli full force tlio yielding horn lie bends, 
Vaysi^fo an areli, and joins the doubling ends ; 

CldBp to bis breast be strains the neiwe below, 

Till tbe barb’d ])oint approa(;b tbe circling bow ; 

Tb’ impatient weapon wbizzes on tbe w^iug; 

Soiind.s tbe tougb born, and tw^angs the quivering string. 

I5at tbee, Atrides! in Ibat dangerous wur 
Tbe gods forget not, nor tby guardian power. 

Pallas assists, and (weaken’d in its force) 
lliverts the weapon from its destin’d course : 

So from ber babe, when slumber seals bis ^e, , 

The watchful inofber wafts tb’ envenom "jd fly. 

Just where bis belt with golden buckles I join’d, 

Whoi'e linen folds the double corslet bn'Jl, 

She turn’d tbe shaft, wbitb, hissing from above, 

Pass’d the broad b<!li. and llivougb thereorslct -drove ; 
The folds it pierc'd, tbe plaited linen ihre, 
jUid raz’d tbe skin, and drew the pu^c gore. 

' A& 'xheu some stately trappings are d*creed 
To grfce a monarch on bis bounding sieed, 

A nymplL in Caria. or MicdniaJ^d, . 

Stains tb^ure ivory with 
With equal lustre various jtoloui’s vie, k 
Tbe shining ^^tencss, and the Tyrian : 

So, gi*eat Atrip'S! sbew’d.t by sac red »blood, 

As down tby snovtiF distiircrfhe streamaB.g flood. 
With horror seiz’d, tliA king of men descried 
The shaft infix’d, and the gushing tide : 

I'lor leas the Spai*tan fAar’d, before be found 
‘The shining barb appeir abpve tbe wound. 

Then, with a sigh lliatmoav d bis manly breast. 

The royal brother thus llk»gi|ef express’d. 

And grasp’d bis band; wbfi.qalUbo Greeks around 
' Wlib rctujjrtTd ibe plaintive sound: 

‘J&iracar as life ! diSWrTor this agree 

* Tbe Bolt'mn truce, a fatal truce to thee 1 
‘ Werf; Uiou e^os’d to all tbe hostile train, 

figCt f'AT Greece, and coiug^uer to be slain P 

* The race of Trojans in tby ruin join, 

* And faith is scorn’d by sill the perjur’d line, 

* Not thus our vows, confirm’d with wine and gore, 

* 'J iiOBO bands we plighted, and those oaths we swore, 

* SbalJ all be vain; when heaven’s revenge is slow, 




vVo but prepai'es to strike tlic fiercer blow. 

* Zebu, ver. 131. 
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‘ The day shall come, the ^reat avenging day, 

* Which Troy’s proud glories in the dust shml 

‘ When Priam’s powers and Priam’s self shall fau, 

* And one prodigious rain swallow all. 

‘ I see the god, already, from the pole, ‘ ,^00 

‘ Bare his red arm, and bid the thunder roll j 
‘ I see th’ Eternal all his fury shed, 

» ‘ And shake his aegis o’er their guilty head. 

* Such mighty woes on perjur’d princes wait; 

* But thou, alas! deserv’st a happier fate. 205 

‘ Still must I mourn the period of thy days, 

‘ And only mourn, wit hout my share of praise P 
‘ T)epriA’’’d of tliep, the heartless Greeks no more 
‘ Shall dream of conquers on the hostile shore ; 

‘ Troy seiz’d of Hchui, imd our glory lost, 

* j^^^ties shall mould*>r on a foreign coast; 

'Some proud Tro|au thus insulting cries, 

‘ (And sj^-urns the dust where Menelaus lies,) 

‘ Such i£'e tlie trophies Greece from Ilion hringb, 

‘ And Rueh'ihe conquest o?,her king of kings! 

* Lo his proud\'^ss€ds scatter’d o’er the mam, 

* And unroveng’a7ti;' mighty brother slain.* 

‘ Oh, ere that dii*o dis^'ce shall ^last iny fame, 

- ‘ O’erwhelm me, eart h monarch’s shame.* 

lie said: a leader’s jPad a brother v,^fears ^ ^ 

Possess his soul, which thus the Spartem cheers: /' 

‘ Let not thy words the ^*arm th oi G i^eece abatn;' 

‘ The feeble dart guiltless ofnrflateV^^w^ 

‘ Stiff with the rich embroider’d wor|t ar^nd, . * 

‘ raried belt ropell’d the Hying W'OijnS.’ 

To whom the king: ‘ My brother and my friend, 

‘ Thus, always thus, may hcaTcn thy^life qefend! 

* Kow seek some skDful hand, whose po^rful art 
‘ May stanch th’ effusion, and cxtracyK© dart. , 

‘ Herald, be swift, and bid Macjia^doring 
‘ His speedy succour to the SpartaiLking; 

‘ Pierc (1 with a w'inged shaft, (the deed-OT’Troy.) 

‘ Tlie Grecian’s sorrow and the Dardan’s joy.’ 

W’‘ith hasty zeal the swift Talthybius flies; 

Tlirough the thick flies he darts hvi searching eyes, 

And finds Machaon,where sublime he stands 
In arms encircled with his native bands. 

Then thus: ‘ Macliadn, to the king repair, 

* His wounded brother claims Ihy timdy care; 

‘ Pierced by some Lycian or Dardanian dow, 240 

* A grief t(t us, a triumph to tihe foe.’ 
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B. IV.] ENEBGT OF AGAMEMNON. 

The heavjf tidings eritved ftie godlike man j 
Swift to Lis Bucconr through the ranks he ran: 

The dau^less king yet standing firm he found, 

And ajif^e chiefs in deep concern around. 

Wilt ro to the steely point the reed was join'd, 

The shaft he drew, but left the head behind. 

Straight the broad belt, with gay embroid’ry graced, 

He loos’d : tlie corslet from his breast unbraced; 

' Then suck’d the blood, and sovereign babji infus’d, 
Which Chiron gave, and -dSaculapius us’d. 

Wliiie round the prince the Greeks employ their care, 
The Trojans rush tumultuous to the wrar; 

Once more they glitter in refulgent arms, ^ 

Once more the fields are fill'd with dire alarms. 

Nor had you seen the king of men appear 
Confus’d, inactive, or surprised with mar; 

But fond of glory, wdth severe delight, 

His heating bosom claim’d the rising fight. 

No longer with his warUko steeds he stay’d, 

Or,press’d the car w’ith polish’d brass '/nlaid, ^ 
•IhT* left Eurymedon the reins to guide; 

The fit-ry coursers Snorted at. his side. 

On foot tlirough all the martial ranks he, •'Jbves, 

And these encourages, and tbose i 

* Brave men!’ he cries, (to ^ach who bololy dare 
Urge their swift steeds to face the coming war,) 

‘ Your ancient valour on the foes ap^irove; 

‘ dove is with Greece, and let us' trust in Jov\ 

‘ Tis not for un, ][)ut guilty IVoy, to dread, • 

‘ Wliose crimes sit heavy pu*her perjur’d head: * 

' Her sons and matrons Greece s^l lead in chains, 
‘And her dread warriorA strew the mournM plains.’ 

Tlius with new ardou^ he fhe brave inspires; 

Or tons the fearful with reproaches fires: 

‘ Shame to your* country, scaanlal of your kind! 

Bom to thrwLt 2 -yp,^Srcll de^^drve*to find; 

*WJjyHsmnd yo gazmg round the dreadful plain, 
“t^repar’d for bnt doom’d to fly in vain P 
‘ Confus’d and panting, thus the hunted deer 

* iwho ^Ues, a victim to hjs few. 

* must ye wait the foes, and still retire, 

* yon tall vessels blaze with Troian fire P 

* Or trust ye, Jove a valiant foe, shall chase, 

* To save a trembling, heartless, dastard race P’ 

^is said, he stalk'd with ample strides along, 

Tj.n Crete’s brave monarch and his martiak throng; 
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High at their head he saw the chief appear, 

And bold Meriones excite the rear. 

At this the king his generous joy express’d, 290 

And clasp’d the waiTior to his armed breast: 

‘ Divine TdomencTW I what thanks we owe 
‘ To wortli like thine P what praise shall we bestow P 
‘ To thee tlu» foroniost honours are decreed, 

‘ Pirst ill tlie fight, and every graceful deed. 295 

For this, in banquets^when'the gi'ncrous bowls 
‘ Eestore our blood, and raise the wai'riors’ souls, 

‘ 'Though all the rest w’ith stated rules w'o bound, 

‘ TJnmix’d. unmeasur’d are thy goblets crown’d. 

' Be still thyself in anna a mighty name; 300 

‘ Maintain tliv honours, and enlarge thy fame.* 

To whom the Cretan thus his speech address’d: 

* Secure of mo, O king! cohort the rest; 

‘ Ffftf to thy side, in every toil I share, 

‘ Thy firm associate in the day of W'ar.® 305 

‘ But let the signal be this moment given f 

* To mix in fight is all I ask of heaven. 

‘ The field S'lith^.prove how per;)uries succeed, 

* And chains or dc'^sth avenge their impious deed.’ 

Charm’d with this'Vat, the king his course pursues, 310 
And m'xt the troops or aithe» iSjkx views : 

In one firm orb the bands were rang’^ around, 

A cloud of heroes blacken’d aU the ground. 

Thus fj'om the lofty promontory’s brow 

A swain surveys U?e gathering StxJTIn below; 315 

Slow from the maia*the heavy vapours rise, ^ • 

Spread in dim'streams, and sail alodg thi^ skies,' 

Till black as night the swelling tempest ^ow s, 

'The cloud condensing as the west-wmd Mows: 
lie dreads th’ impending storm, and drives his flock • 320 

To tli(‘ close covert of an arching wick. 

Such, and so thick, th’ embattled squadrons st6od, 

With spears croet, a moving ircfii w«od; - 

A shady liglit was shot from glimmering slIiieldB, 

And their brown arras obscur’d the dusky fields. 

^ Tt was then looked upon as the highest mark of honour to.be njllottni 
tlio best portion of moat and .wine, ana to be flowed an exemption 
the laws of the feast, in drinking wine unraingled and without stmt. 'J'lits 
eustoin was niucli more ancient than the time of the Trojan war, and we 
find it practised in the banquet given by Joseph to his brethren in iCgjr’pt, 
Gen. xliii. “ And he sent messes to them from before him, but Benjamin's 

meas was fiye times so much as any of theirs." Fepe, v 

1 * ♦ 
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B. IV. J MEBITS OB 27BRTOB. 

* O Iferoes! Ivorthy siicfj a dauntless train, 

* Wliose godlike virtue ■vrc but urge in vain,’ 

(Evclainiyj 4 (i.Jie king,) ‘ t^Iio raise your eager bands 
‘ 'VVith^^|l*eat examples, more than loud command. 

‘ Ah^ould the gods but breathe in all tlie rest 330 

‘ Such souls as burn in your cxaltcjd breast! 

‘ Soon should our arms witJi just success be crown’d, 

‘ And Troy’s proud walls lie smoking on the ground.’ 

Then to the next the general bends his ccAtrse; 

(His heart exults, and glories in his force;) 335 

There reverend Nestor ranks his Pylian bands. 

And wiih inspiring eloquence commands ; 

With strictest order sets his train in arms, 

Tlie chiefs advises, and the sohliers warms. 

Alastor, Cliromius, Haimon, round him wait, 340 

Bias the good, and Pelagon tlio great. 

Tlie horse and chariots to the front assign’d, 

'Tlie foot (the strength of war) he rang’d behind: 

The middle space susj)ccted troops supply, 

Enclos’d by ^th, nor left the power to lly; 345 

TTe*givo8 command to curb*the fiery steed, 

JNor cause confusion, nor the ranks exceed; . 

‘ Before the rest let none too raslily ride j 
‘ No strength nor skill, but just in time, be tried: 

‘ The charge once made, no warrior turn the rein, 360 

* But fight, or fall; a firm, embodied train. 

‘ Ho wh^om the fortune of the field shall cast v 
‘ Prom forth his chariot, mount the next in hasj;^; 

‘ Nor sock unpractis’d to direct the car, i 

‘ Content with javelins to provoke the war. 355* 

‘ Our great forefathers held this prudent course, 

‘ Thus rul’d their ardour, thus preserv’d their force, 

‘ By laws like these immortal conquests made, 

‘ And earth’s proud tyrants low in ashes laid.’ 

So spoke the inaster of the martial art, 360 

Jrffd toucTiS? wrih transport great Atridea’ heart. 

‘ Oh! A atlst thcii strength to match thy brave desires 
^^XtwTnerves to second what thy soul inspires 1 
‘ But wasting years that wither human race, 

‘ Exhaust thy spirits, and thy arms unbrace. 365 

‘ What once thou wort, oh ever mightst thou be! 

‘ And age the lot of any chief but thee.' 

Thus to the experienc’d prince Atrides cried j 
He shemk his hoary locks, and ihu»replied: 

* Wellinight I wish, could mortal wish renew . 370 * 

* That strength which once in boiling youth i knew 
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* Such as I was, when Ereuthalion ® slain 
^Beneath this arm fell prostrate on tlie plain. 

‘ But heaven its mfts not all at once bestows, , 

* Tliese years with wisdom crowns, witli action those: 375 

‘The field of combat fits the youiif^ and bold, 

* The solemn council best becomes the old; 

* To you the glorious conflict I resign, 

‘Let sage advice, the palm of age, be mine ’ 

He said. With foy the monarch luartrh’d bi'fore 380 

And found Menestlieus on the dusty shore, 

With whom the firm Athenian phalanx stands ; 

And next Ulysses, with his subject bands. 

Bemote theirVorecs lay, notr knew so far 

The peace infring’d, nor heard the sounds of war; 385 

The tumult late begun, \hey stood intent 

To w'atch the motion, dubious of th’ event. 

The king, who saw their squadrons yet unmov'd, 

With hasty ardour thus the chiefs reprov’d: 

‘ Can l^teus' ’ son forget a warriors part, 

* And fear?iQlysacs, skill’d in every art f ' 

‘ Why stand you distant, and the re^t expect 

‘To mix in combat .which yourselves neglect P 
‘ !Prom you ’twas hop’d among the first to dare 
‘ The sliock armies, and commence the war. 396 

‘ For this your names arc call’d before the rest, 

‘ To share the pleasures of th^ genial feaat: 

* And can you, ^^licfs 1 w'ithout a blush survey 

‘ Whole troops before you labouring in the fray P 

* Say, is it thus those honoui’s yoh requite P ' 400 

’ * The first in banquets, but the last In fight.* 

Ulysses hoard: the hero’s warmth o’erspread 
His cheek with blushes; and, set ere, he said: 

‘ Take back th’ upjust rcproaclii! Behold we stand 
‘ Sheath’d in bright arms, and but expect command. 405 

‘ If glorious deeds afford thj soul delight 

* Behold me plunging in the tliickest 

‘ Then give ihy warrior-chief a warrior’s due, 

‘ Who dares to act whate’er thdu dar’st to view.* 

Struck with his generous wrath, the king replies 

* Oh great in action, and in codncil wise ! 

‘ With ours, thy care and ardour are the same, 

* Nor ^d I to cenumand, nor ought to blame. 

* Sage ns thou art, and learn'd inliuman kind, 

*FbrgiW the transport of a martial mind. 416 

* H 

• ‘ ^ 

• See B. vii vcr. 167, wg. 
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B. IT.] ^i!A.aAMEMNOK EXH0BT8 DIOIUBD. T$ 

‘ Haste *t.o the %ht, secure* of just amends ; 

‘ The (rods that make, shall keep the worthy, friends.' 

Ho saidj.tpd pass’d where great Tydidcs lay, 

His and chariots wedg’d in firm array; 

(The ^rlike Sihenelus attends his side;) 420 

To whom \\ith stern reproach the monarch cried: 

‘ Oil son of Tydeus ! ’ (lie Avhose strength could tame 
'flit* bounding steed, in arms a mighty name,) 

‘ (?,aii8t tliou, remote, the mingling hosts des^, 

‘ With hands inactive, and a careless eye P 425 

‘ Not thus thy sire the fierce encounter fear’d ; 

‘ SctI first in front the inatcldess prince appear’d: 

* Wliat glorious toils, what wonders they recite, • 

‘ Who view’d him labouring thro’ the ranks of fight! 

' I saw him once, when, gath’ring martiaUpowers, 430 

‘ A peaceful guest ho sought Myceme’s towers; 

' Armies he ask’d, and armies had been given, 

‘Not w'o denied, but Jove forbade from heaven; 

‘While dreadful comets glaring from afar 
‘ ffarpivam’d the horrors of the Theban war. 436 

iJJftrst, sent by Greece from where Asopus ® flows, 

‘ A fearless envoy, he approach’d the foes; 

‘ Thebes’ hostile w^alls, unguarded and alone, 

‘ Dauntless he enters and demands the throne. 

* The tyrant,® feasting with his cliiefs he found, 440 

’ And dar’d to combat all those chiefs around; 

‘ Dar’d and subdu’d, before their haughty lord; \ 

‘ For Pallas strung his arm, and edged his sword. ‘ 

‘ Stung with the sn4me, wilhin l^ie winding way) 

‘ To bar lus passage fifty warriors lay 446 

‘ Two heroes led the secret squadron on, 
f Majon the fierce, and hardy L^ophon; 

‘ 'Ihoso fifty slaughter’d in the glqonw vale, 

‘ He spar’d but one,to bear the dreadful tale, 

‘ Such IVdeuB was, and such his montial fire; 450 

:^d8! h ow the son degenerates from the sire! ’ 

No words the godlike JHiomod return’d, 

BUj^^Mard respectfub and in secret bum'd: 

Not so fierce. Capaneus’ undaunted son; 

Stem»as flis sirey tlie boaster thus begun: 455 

® A river near Thebes, running into the Euripus. Trdeus was sent 
I'orward as on ambassador to the city by the Argives and tneir allies, who 
were prraaring to besiege it. ® Eteocles, who had deprived his 

brother wlynices of the throne. Tydeus was engaged with the Argives 
in endea/ouring to reinstate Polyniees. 1^ ambush, to kill him “ 

as be vas returning. * 



76 THE ILUD. 

‘ What needs, O monarch, this invidious praiJ 3 , 

•Ourselves to lessen, while our sires you raise ? 

' ‘ Dare to be just, Atridcs! and confess 

* Our valour equal, though our fury less. 

‘With fewer troops wo storm’d the Theban 460 

’ * And, happier, saw the sevenfold city fjill. 

' * In impious acts the guilty fathers died; 

* The sons subdued, for heaven wus on their side. 

* Far more than heh's of all our parents’ fame, 

‘ Our glories darken their diminish’d name.’ 46^ 

To him Tydides thus; ‘ My friend, forbear, 

^ Suppress thy passion, and the king revere: 

* His high coheern may well excuse tliis rage, 

* Whose cause we follow, and whose war we w’agc j 

* His the first praise, wiere liion’s towers o’erthrown, 470 

‘ And, if we fail, the chief disgrimo his ovrn. 

‘ Let him the Greeks to hardy toils excite, 

* ’Tis ours to labour in the glorious fight ’ 

He spoke, and ardent on the trembling ground 
Sprung his car; his ringing arras resound, ^ 41^6 

Dire was the clang, and dreadful from afar, 

Of arm’d Tydides rushing to the war. 

As wlien the winds, oscmiding by degrees,*® 

First move the whitening surface of the seas. 

The billows float in order to the shore, 480' 

The wave behind rolls (m the wave before; 

Till, with the gicowijig storm, the deeps arise, 

Foam o’er the locks, and tlmnder to the skies: 

So t-o the fight tne thick battalions thi'ong, *' 

Shields urgM on shields, and mon drove men along. 485 

Sedate and silent move the numerous bands; 

Ho sound, no whisper, but tlieift chief's commands. 

Those only heard; wdih awe ti^ie rest obey, 

J As if some god had snatch’d their voice away. 

Hot so tlie Trojans; from Hioir host ascends 4fl0 

A general shout that all the region rends, 

, As when the fleecy flocks uimuraber’d stand 
In wealthy folds, and wait the milker’s hand, 

, The first Theban war, of which Agamemnon sp^oke ia th^e preceding 
iineg, wae seven-and-twenty yeara'bfcfote the war of Troy. Sthon«U?8 bcrt>- 
speaks of th^ second Theban wax, which happened ten years after the first; 
when the eons of the seven caxitains conquered the city, before which their 
fathers were destroyed. This is the first battle in Homer, 

and It is worthy of observation with what grandeur it is described, and 
raised'by one circnpistance above another, tifi all is involved in s^irrorand 
tumuli. Fope, *' 
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THB FISST BATTLB COMMENCES. 77 

Tke hollow-vafts mcessant bleatiiif? fillip, 

The lambs reply from all the ncighb’ring hills: 495 

^^ueh clas^ciflrs rose from various nations round, 

, ’tvM the murmur, and confus’d the sound. 

Each host now joins, and each a god inspires, 

' These Mars incites, and those Minerva tires. 

Pale Flight around, and dreadful Terror reign ; 600 

' And Discord raging bathes the purple plain: 

I Discord ! dire sister of the siaughttjriiig pofrer, 

' Small at hei; birth, but rising every hour; 

M%ile scarce the skies her horrid head can bound. 

She stalks on earth, and shakes the world around; 505 

The nations bleed, where’er her steps she turns; • 

* The groan still deepens, and the combat burns. 

Now shield with shield, with helmet helmet clos’d. 

To armour armour, lance to lance oppos’d, 

Host against host with shadowy squadrons drew', 610 

Tlie sounding darts in iron tempests flow. 

^ictors and vanquish’d join promiscuous cries, 

J^d'shriUiug shouts and d 3 !mg gwaus arise; 

'"With streaming blood the slippery fields are dyed, 

And slaughter’d heroes swell the (Ireadful tide. 515 

As torrents roll, increas’d by numerous rills, 

: With rage impetuous down their echoing hilJs ; 

Rush to the vales, and, pour'd along the plain, 

Roar through a thousand channels to the main; 

The distant shepherd trembling hears tho sourri: 620 

So mix botlrlloaiq, and so their cries rebound,, * ' 

The bold Antildchus the slihighter led, » 

The first wh5 struck a valiant 'Irojan dead: 

At great Echepolus the lance arrives, 

Raz'd bis high crest and throilgh his helmet drives ; 626 

^ Warm’d in tho brain the brazen weapon lies, 

I And shades etemUl settle o’er his eyes. 

^0 sinkk a tow’er tliat long aasault4?liad stood 
of force and fire, its walls besipear’d with blood. 

the bold leader of th^AUalitian throng 630 

aeiz’d to despoil, and dragg'd the corpse along: 

Rut, w'hilef'he Strove to tug th’ inserted dart, 

.^"^lior’s javelin reach'd the heir’s heart. 

His flank, unguarded by his ample shield, 

Admits .the lauee: he falls, and spurns the field; * 635 

The nerves unbraced support his limbs no more; 

The Joul comes floating in a tide of gore, 

IS Elphenor. 
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Trojans and Greeks now ^t3ier round! tho slain;l 
The war rene'vss, the warriors bleed again; 

As o’er their prey rapacious wolves engage, $40 

Man dies on man, and all is blood and rage. 

In blooming youth fair Simoisius fell. 

Sent by great Ajax to the shades of heU: 

Fair Simoisius, y\ horn his mother boro 

Amid the flocks, on silver Simois’ shore ; 545 

Q^he n 3 rmph, descending from the hill^ of Ido, 

To seek her pHrenls ou hia flowery side, 

Brought fortii the babe, their common c*are and joy,' 

And thence from Simois nam’d the lovely boy. 

Short was his date! by dreadful Ajax slain 650 

lie falls, and renders all tlw’ir cares in vain! 

So falls a poplar, that imwatcry ground 

Hais’d high tlio head, with stately branches crown’d; 

(F'eU’d by some artist nith his shining steel, 

To shape the cirtde of the bending wheel;) 665 

Cut dovin it lies, tall, smooth, aud largely spread, 

^\ ith all ils^lieauteous honours on its head; 

There, left a subject to the wind and rain, 

And seoreli’d by suns, it withers on the plain. 

Thus, pierecd by Ajax, Simoisius lies 
Stretch’d on the shore, and thus ueglected dies. 

At Ajax, Aiitiphus his javolin threw; 

The pointed lance with erring fury flew, 

And Leueus, lov’d by wiso Vlysses, slew. 

He'* dro])s the conise of SimOi‘>ius slain, 

And sinks a breatUless carcass on Hie plw'n. 

This saw' Ulysses, and, with mef enrag’d* 

Strode where the foremost of the foes engag’d; 

Arm'd with his spear, he meditatei the wound, 

In act tf) throw ; but, cautious, look’d around. 

Struck at Ids sight the IVojans backvrard drew? 

And triuiibliiig heard the javelin as it flew. 

A chief stood nigh, w'ho from Abydos (‘ame, 

Old J’riam's son, Demucoou was liid name; 

The weapon enter’d closo above his ear, 

Cold throo^li his temples gUdes^the whkzing spear; 

With piercing shrieks the youth*rcsign8 his breath, 

His pye-bnll.'i darken with tho shadi^s of death; 

Ponderous he'falls; his clanging arms resound; 

And his broad bucikler riu^s against the ground. 680 

Seiz’d with a^ght the boldest foes appear; 

B’en godlike Hcctoy |ooms himself to fear; 

Lcdlsui, who was attempting to drag off the body of SimoMas 
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B. IV.] I^SpOLLO ENCOBEAGES the TEOJAM8. 

Slow lit^ffavc the rvsi iumuItTioiia fif'd; 

The Greeks wilL shouls ureas oii, and spoil tho dead. 
JBut nioel)i«'»Htow from iJion’s toweririjaf hei{>ht 
reveal’d, and animates the right. 

‘ Trojans be bold, and foreo vitli force oppose; 

‘ Your foaming steeds urge headlong on Ino foes ! 

‘ Nor are their bodies rocks, nor ribb'd with steel; 

* Your weapons enter, and yoiir strokes they feel 
‘ Have you forgot \\lmt seem’d your dread U*foivP 
‘ 'Jhe great, the fi(*ree Achilles fights no moro.’^^ 

-j^oilo thus from Hit 11*8 lofly to’wera, 

Arrffv’d in terrors, rous’d the Tndan pon'orB: 

Wliile M ar’s fierce goihh'ss fires the Grecian foe, • 

And shouts and thunders in the fields below. 

Tlien great Diores fell, by doom div ina; 

In vain Ins. valour and illu drious line. 

A broken rock tbe force of J'iinis threw; 

(Who from cold .<1finus led tlio Thracian crew;) 
hhill on his ankle dropp’d tlio ponderous stone, 

KArsblhe strong nerv(‘s, uiul crash’d the solid bone: 

he tumbles on the evinusou sands, 

Bcmre his helpless friends, and native bauds, 

And spreads for aid bis unavailing hands. 

The foe rush’d furious as ho pants for breath, 

And thrnugJi bis navel drove the pointed death: 
t Ilia gushing entrails smok’d upon the ground. 

And the warm life enme issuing from the wound. 

S lj«»hlJhoiis at the comjiieror sent, 

breastVbove the pup it went, t 

ngs w'as fix’d th? winged wood, 
ag ill his heaving bosom stood: 

3 dying chief, appr'saehing near, 

..Jfli’ JEtolinn warrior tugg'd fiia w’ighty sjiear: 

Then sudden wav’d Iris Ihuning faultOuon round. 

And gash’d his belly with a gnaBtly*wouud. 

coriise now’’ breathless on the bloody plain, 

^ ^oil his nims the victor strove m vain; 
TSe’^Thraeian bauds against tho victor press’d; 

A grov p^of hmees glitter’d at his breast. 

Stewi-Tlioas. glaring with revmig^'fid eyes, 

In sullen fury slowly quits the ]tri»e. 

Thus ft‘ll two heroes, one'* the pride of I’liraee, * 
And one' tho leader of ih’ Epeiau roue; 

yAmor from time to time puts his readers in mind of 
dutjiig biB absence from tbo war, JJaeu/r, ^‘^Tirus. 


5d5 


690 


695 


600 


605 


610 


615 ' 


C20 


625 

Acbiil^i I 
•v JJiores. 



80 


THE ILIAD. 
t 

Death's sable shade at once o’ercast their eyes. 

In dust the vanquish’d and the victor lies. 

With copious slaughter all the Helds are red, 

And heap’d with growing mountains of the dead. 

Had some brave chief this martial scene beheld. 
By Palhis guarded through the dreadful field, 
Mi"ht darts be bid to turn their ^ints away, 

And sw'ords around him innocently‘play, 

The war’s whole art'with wonder had he seen, 
And counted heroes where he counted men. 

So fought each host, with thirst of glory fir’d, 
And crowds on crowds triumpliantly exph’d. 


OBSEltVATIG^NS ON EOMER'S BATTLES. 

,It maybe necessary, at the opening of Homer's battles, to giro some 
explanatory observations upon them. When we reflect that no less than 
the compass of twelve hooks is taken np in these, wo shall have reason to 
wonder by what method the author could prevent descriptions of such a 
length from being tedious. It is not enough to say, that though thb satT- 
jeet itself be the same, the actions are always different; that we have nersr- 
distinct combats, now promiscuous fights, now single duels, now general 
engagements; or that the scenes are perpetually varied; we are now in 
tho fields, now at the fortification of the Greeks, now at the ships, now at 
the gates of 'J'roy, now at the river Scamander : but we must look further 
into the art of the poet to fiud the reasons of this astonishing variety. 

We first observe that diversTty in the dmigh of his warriors, whioh he 
has supplied by the‘vastest fertility of invention. Tbeso he distinguishes 
several ways: sometimes by tho churtwters of the v.iJ.'’ age, office^ 
profession, nat^n, family, One la It blooming yoUth, wliose tac''er'di 8 - 

suaded him from the war; one is apne«f,*whose piety could not save'!‘im; 
one is a sportsman, whom Diana taught in vain; one is tho native of a '*111' 
distant country, who is never to returnc one is descended from a noble Im . 
which ends in his death; one is miule remarkable by his boasting; anothei 
by his beseeching; and another, wlio is distin^islicd no way else, is 
marked by his Jtabit, and tho sing^jilurity of his armour. 

Sometimes he varies these by the BQverel postures in which his Woes 
represented either fighting or falling. Some of these are so exceedingly 
exact, that one may guess, from the very position of the combatant, wljpj^ 
abottts the wound'will light: others so verypemliar and moommon, that 
they could only be tbe etfect of an imagination which had searched through 
all tbe ideas of nature. Such is that*picture of Mydoo in tbe fifth* bCmk, ' 
whose arm being numbed by a blow on the elbow, drops the reins, that 
trail on the;grdund; and then being suddenly struck ou the temples, falls ' 
headiong fiW the chariot, in a soft and deep place, wliere he sinks up to 
the shoiHdeifs in the sands, and continues a while Wd by the weight of 
armour,, with his legs quivering in tho air, till he is trampled d^n by 
lusborsea * ’ , ' 
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AnotlioT cAise^f this Tari^ty is ilie diffr^rence of the wounds that ^re 
givea in the Ilitu : they are by no means like the wounds dcscriiied by 
most other poet|(f which are commonly made in the self-same obvious places , 
heart aud^ad servo fur all those in general who understand no ana- 
sometimes, for variety, they kill men by wounds that are no 
where mortal but in their poems. As the whole human body is the subject 
of these, so nothing is more necessary to him who would describe them 
well, than a thorough knowledge of its structure, even though the poet is 
not professedly to write of them as an anatomist; in the same manner as 
an exact skill in anatomy is necessary to those pamters that would exed 
in drawing the naked body, though they are not to make every muscle as 
visible as in a«book of chirurgery. It appears from so many passages in 
Hcnicr, that he was perfectly master of this science, that it would be need¬ 
less to cite any in particular. , 

It may be necessary Co take notice of some customs of mtiquity relating 
to the arms and art military of those times, which are proper'to be known, 
in order to form a right notion of our authorVdescriptious of war. 

That Homer oopi^ the manners and customs of the age he wrote of, 
rather than of that he lived in, has been observed in some instances. As 
that he nowhere represents cavalry or trumpets to have been used in the 
Trojan wars, though they apparently were in bis own time. It is not there- 
fnjm iTQposible but there may he fopnd in his works some deficiencies in the 
aot^f war, which are not to be imputed to his ignorance, but to bis 
judgment. 

Ihrsfs had not been brought into Greece long before the siege of Troy, 
They were originally eastern animals, and if we find at that very period so 
great a number of them reckoned up in the wars of the Israelites, it is the 
less a wonder, considering they came from Asia. The practice of riding 
them was so little known in Greece a few years before, that they looked 
upon the f^sntaurs who first used it, as monsters compdunded of men and 
horses, Nestor. ipJhe first Iliad, says he had seen tuese Centaurs in his 
youth, a^ftilypoeteS^ the second i^said to have been bom ox the day that 
his f&tyn expelled them from Pelion to the dbsei^ of JEltliica. They bad no 
otbc/^e of horses than to draw their chariots in battle, so that whenever 
H^er speaks of fighting fnm a h^ss^ taming a horse^ or the like, it is 
c^stantly to be understood of fighting from a chariot, or taming horses to 
mat service. This was a piece of deeforum in the poet; for in his own 
..ime they were arrived to such a perfection in horsemanship, that in the 
fifteenth fiiad, ver. 822, we have a simils Taken from an extraordinary feat 
activity, where one man manages four horses at once, and leaps from 
the back of one to another at full speed. 

'‘'If we consider in what high esteem among warriors these noble animals 
roust have been at tbetr first coming into Greece, we shall the less wonder 
,at th^frequen^ occasions Homer has taken to describe and celebrate them. 
It is not so strange to find them set almost upon a level with men, at the 
.time when a horse in the prizes wm of equal value with a eaptm* 

The chariots were in all probability very low. For we frequently find 
in the Iliad, Uiat a person who stands erect on a chariot is killed, ^nd 
sometimes by a stroxe on the head,) by a foot soldi^ with a sword. This 
may ^her appear from the ease and readinesa with which they flight or 

O 
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3 iount on every oocaeion, to facilitate which, the chariots iwere made open 
behind. That the wheels wore hut small, may be guess^V' a custom 
they had of taking them off and setting them on, as they V:^e laid by, or 
made use of. Htme in the fifth book puts on the wheels of Tuik^^s charhd 
when she calls for it in haste : and it seems to be with allusion to the«^amh 
practice that it is said in Exodus, ch. xiv., Ths Lord took off iheir eJutriot^ 
wheels, so that they drove them heamly. The sides were also low; for who¬ 
ever is killed in his chariot throughout the poem, constantly fulls to the 
ground, as having nothing to support him. That the whole machine was 
very small and light, is Evident from a passage in the tenth ^liad, where 
Diomed debates whether he shall draw the chariot of Rhesus out of the 
way, or carry it on his shoulders to a place of safety. All the particulars 
agree with the representations of the chariots on the most ancient G^.ek 
coins ; where tht to{)6 of them reached not so high as the backs of the 
horses; the wheels ere yet lower, and the heroes who stand in them are 
seen from the knee upwards^ 

I'here were generally two persons in each chariot, one of whom was 
wholly employed in guiding the horses. They used indifferently, two, 
three, or four horses: from whence it happens, that sometimes when a 
horse is killed, the hero continues the fight with the two or more that re¬ 
main; and at otlter times a warrior retreats upon the loss of one ; not that 
he bad less courage than the other, but that ho has fewer horm^s. . ^ 

Their swords were all broad cutting swords, for we find they never st^b 
but with their spears. The were used two ways, either to push with, 
or to cast from them, like the missive javelins. It seems surpnstug, that 
a hian should throw a dart or spear with such force, as to pierce tlirough 
both sides of the armour and the body (as is often de6cnl)eu in Homer) : 
for if the strength of the men was gigantic, the armour must have been 
strong in proportitpi. Some solution might be given for this, if we ima¬ 
gined the armour was genendly brass, and the weapons pointed with iron; 
and if we could fancy that Homer called the spears apd'*<^''j,vds brazen, iu 
the same maflner that he calls the reiils of a bridle only the or¬ 
naments about them. Jiut there are pas^ges where the point of tue^spear 
is cxpresslv said to be of brass, as in the description of that of HcctY in 
Iliad vi. i'ausuniiis (Lnconicis) takescit for granted,'that the arms, as wcU 
offensive as defensive, were brass, lie says the spear of Achilles was k^t 
in his time in the temple of Minerva, the top and point of which were 
of brass; and the sword of Merjones, in that of .^sculapius among the 
Nicomedians, was entirely of the same metal. But be it as it Ivill, th^ 
are examples even at this day of such a prodimous force iu casting darts, 
almost exceeds credibility* The Turks and Arabs will pierce througji 
thick plailks with darts of hardened wood; which can only be attrTbul^ 
to their being bred (as the aucients were) to that exerejse, and to the 
strength and agility acquired by a Constant practice of it. •' » 

We may ascribe to the same cause their power of casting simies of a vast 
weight, whicn appears a common practice in these battles. J t is an error.' 
to imagine this to be only a fSetitious embeUisbmentof the poet, which was 
one of the exercises of War among the ancient Greeks and Orienmls. St. 
Jerome tolls us, it was an old custom in Palestine, and in use iq^is own 
time, tft have round stOncs of a great weight kept in the castles vil¬ 
lages, for the youth to try their strength with 
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BOOK V. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

THE ACTS OP PIOMED. 

Diomed, assistttd by Pallas, performs wonders in this day’s battle. Pan- 
darus wounds biin with au arrow, but the poddess cures him, enables 
him to discern {^ods from mortals, and prohibits him from contending 
with any of the former, excepting Venus. JEneas joins Pandarus to 
>l^ppose him, Pandarus is killed, and .di)n<;as in great danger but for the 
assistance of Venus; who, as she is removing her s^n from the fight, 
is wounded on the hand by Diomed. Apollo seconds her in his rescue, 
and, at length, carries off JSneaB to Troy, where he is healed in the 
temple of Perguinus. Mars rallies the Trojans, and assists Hector to 
make a stand. In the mi'an time .Xiieas is restored to the field, and 
they overthrow several of the Greeks; among the rest Tlepolemus is slain 
by Sarpedon. Juno and Minerva desrend to resist Mars; the latter in¬ 
cites Diomed to go against that god; ho wounds him, and sends him 
groaning to heaven. 

•The first buttle continues through this book. The scene is the sjime as in 
the former. 

But Pallas now Tydidea* soul inspires, 

Fills with her force, and v arms with all her fires, 

Above the Greeks liis deathless fame to raise. 

And crown her hero with distinguish’d praise. 

High on his helm celestial lightnings pmy, 5 

Ills boamv emits a hving ray ; 

Tlr’mi-i^aried hme incessanff streams supplies, 

Lijj/ihe red star that fires *th’ autumnal skies, 
hen fresh he rears his radiant orb to sight, 

' bath’d in Ocean shoots a^kcener light. 10* 

h glories Pallas on the chief bestow’d. 

Such, from his arms, the fierce effulgence flow’d: 

Onw^ she drives him, furious to Engage, 
r‘‘Where the fight bums, and where the tniekest rage. 

The sons of Dares first the combat sought, 15 

•f A ifrealthy priest, hut rich witliout a fault; 

In "VOthMinls fane the father’s days were led; 

The sous to toils of glorious batQe bred; 

These, singled from their troops*, the fight maintain,; 

* I These from their steeds, Tydiaes on the plain. 20 

Fidrce for renown the brother chiefs draw near, 

And first bold 'Phegeus casts his sounding spear, 

W^h o’er the warrior’s shoulder took its sourse, 

1 spent in empty air its erring force. 
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Not 80 , Tydides, flew thy lance in vain, 

But pierc'd his breast, and stretch’d him on the 
Seiz’d with imusual fear, Idieus fled, 

Left the rich chariot, and his brother dead; 

And had not Yulcan lent celestial aid. 

He too had sunk to death’s eternal shade; 

But in a smoky cloud the god of lire 
* Preserv’d the son, in pity to the sire. 

The steeds and chariot, to the navy led, 

Increas’d the spoils of gallant Diomud. 

* Struck with amaze and shame, the Trojan crew 
Or slain, or fled the sons of Dares view'; 

When by the blood-stain’d hand Minen'a press’d 
The god of battles, and this speech address’d: 

* Stern power of war! oy whom the mighty fall, 
‘ Who bathe in blood, and shake the lofty wall! 

* Let the brave chiefs their glorious toils divide j 
‘ And whose the conquest mighty Jove decide; 

* While we from interdicted fields retire, 

‘ Nor tempt the wrath of heaven's avenging sire. 

Her words allay ih’ impetuous warrior’s neat, 
The god of arms and martial maid retreat; 
Remov'd from fight, on Xanthns’ floweiy bounds 
They sat, and listen’d to the soumM. 

Meantime, the Greeks the Trojan race pursue. 
And some bold chieftain every leader slew: 

First Odius falls and bites the bloody sand, 

His death ennobled by Atrides' hand; 

■ As he to flight his wheeUng car aefc^^ss’d, 

The speedy javelin drove from baek to breast 
Jn dust the might^THalizonian lay, 

His arms resound, the spirit wrings its way. 

Thy fate was next, 0 rhasstus*! doom'a to feel 
' The great Idomeneus’ protended steel j 
Whom Boras sent (his son and only joy) ‘ 

From fruitful Tam4‘ to the fields of Troy. 

The Cretan javelin reach’d him from afar, 

And pierced his shoulder as he mounts his car i 
Back from the car he tumbles tp the ground. 

And everlasting shades his eyes surround. 

Then died^camaudrins, ei^ert in the chase. 

In woods and wilds to wound the savage race; 
Diana taimht him all her sylvan arts, 
iTo bend tjhe bow, and aim unerring darts $ 

* A town of Lydia, 
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But fainlY tire Diana’s'arts rfe tries, 

Tke fatal‘laiwe arrests liim os he flies ; 

From Meim^us’ arm the weapon sent, 

•'^Hifough his broad back and heaving bosom went: 
Down sinks the warrior with a thundering sound. 
His brazen armour rings against the CTOund. 

Next artful Phoreclus untimely fell; 

Bold Merion sent him to the realms of hell. 

Thy father’s skill, O Phereclus, was thinef 
The graceful fabric and tlie fair desigTi; 
j^r. lov’d hy Pallas, Pallas did impart 
jw him the shipwright’s and the builder’s art. 
Beneath his hand the fleet of Paris rose, » 

The fatal cause of all his country’s woes; 

But he, the m^'^stic will of heaven unknown, 

Nor savr his country’s peril, nor his own. 

The hapless artist, while confus’d he fled, 

The spear of Merion mingled with the dead. 
Through his right hip, with forcefid fury cast. 
Between the bmdder and the bone it past; 

‘Prone on his knees he falls with fruitless cries. 
And death in lasting slumber seals his eyes. 

1 From Meges’ force the swift Ped^us fled, 


I Antenor’s offspring from a foreign bed; , 

Whose generous spouse, Theano, heavenly fair, 
Nurs’d the young stranger with a mothers care. 
How vain those cares ! when Meges in the rear 


Full in his nspe infix’d the fatal spear ; 
Swift tlsfough his crackling jaws uie wea 
An'?'’the cold tongue and gJrmning teetl 


tongue and gnhning teeth divides. 


ipon glided^ 
mvides. 


A'li^t of the stream, and honour’d as a god. 
OnMni, amidst the %ing numbei% foimd^ 
Eurypylus inflicts a deadly wound; 

On nis broad ^boulder fell the forceful brand, 
Thence glancing downward lopp’d his holy hand. 
Which, stain’d with sacred blo^ the blushing sand. 
Dawn'sunk the priest: the purple hand of death 
Clos’d his ilim eye, and fate simpress’d his breath. 

Thus toU’d the chiefs, in diflerent parts engag’d,' 
In eveiy quarter fierce Tydides rag’a. 

Amid tne Greek, amid the Trojan train, 

H^t through the ranks he thunders o’er t]^e. plain; 
N^ here, now there, he darts from place to place, 
i!.^ours on the rear, or lightens in their face. 


, amidst the fl^ 
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Thus from high hills tho torrents t^wift and strong 
Deluge whole fields, and sweep I he trees along ; 

Through ruin’d moles the rushing wave resounds, 

O'erwhelms the bridge, and bursts the lofty bounds; » 

\ The yellow harvests of tho ripen’d year, 

And iiatted vineyards, one sad waste ajmear! 

, While Jove descends in sluicy sheets of rain, 

\ And all the labours of mankind are vain. 

So rag’d Tydides, b«'undle88 in his ire, 

Drove armies batik, and made all Troy retire. 125 

With grief the leader “ of the Lycian band 
Saw the wide waste of his destructive hand: 

His bended bow against the chief he drew j 
Swift to tho mark the thirsty arrow flew, 

Whose forky point the hoJlow breastplate tore, 130 

Deep in his shoulder pierc'd, and drank the gore; 

Tho rushing stream his brasen armour dy’d, 

Wliile the proud archer tiius exulting cried: 

* Hither, ye Trojans, hither drive your steeds! 

‘ Lo! by our hand, the bravest Grecian bleeds. .135. 

* Not long the deathful dart ho can sustain; 

‘ Or PhcBDUs urg’d me to these fields in vain.* 

So spoke he, boastful ; but the winged dart 
Stopp’d short of life, and mock'd the shooter’s art. 

The wounded chief, beliind his car retir’d, 140 

The helping hand of Sthenelus requir’d; 

Swift fromhis seat he loap’d uiwn the ground, 

And tugg’d the weapon from iho gushing wound; 

When uius the king his guardian power addreas% 

Tho purple current wandering o’er ni& vest: sJ45 

‘ O progeny of Jove ! unconquer’d maid! 

‘•If e’er my godlike sire deserv’d thy aid, 

* If e'er I felt thee in the fighting field; 

* Now, goddess, now, thy sacred succour yield.. 

‘ Oh give my lance to reach the Trojan knight, 150 

* Whose arrow wounds the chief thou guard’st in fight; 

* And lay the boaster groveling on the shore, 

‘ That vaunts these eyes shall view the light no more.’ 

Thus prny’d Tydides, and Minerva heard, 

His nerves confim’d, h^ languid spirits cheer'd; ' ' ; \55 

He feels each limb with wonted vigour light; 

His beating bhsom claims the promis’d fight. 

* Be bold,’ (she cried,) ‘ in every combat uime, 

* War be toy province, thy protection mine; 


3 Tandarua. 



DIOMEDE SDPPOETED BY MINEHVA.. 


B. V.] DIOMEDE SDPPOETED BY MINEHYA.. 

‘ Hiisfa to theL fight, and'feveryVoe control j 
' Wake eachJpaiepual virluo in thy soul: 

‘ Strengtlij^^Us thy boiling breast infus'd by mo, 

«ll thy godjike father breathes in thee! 

‘ Fet more, from mortal mists I purge tby eyes, 

‘ And set to view the warring deities. 

‘ These see thou shun, through all th’ embattled plain, 

* Nor rashly strive whore human force is vain. 

* If Venus mingle in the martial band, 

‘ Her shaJt thou wound; so Pallas gives command.’ 

With that, the blno-ey’d virgin wing’d her flight; 
flke hero rush’d impetuous to the fight; 

With tenfold ardour now invades the plain, , 

Wild with delay, and more enrag’d by pain. 

As on the fleecy flocks, w'hen liunger c/uJs, 

Amidst the field a brindled lion falls ; 

If eUance some shepherd wdth a distant dart 
The savage w ound, he rouses at the smart. 

He foams, he roars; the shepherd dares not stay, 

Buk trembling leaves the scattering flocks a prey. 
Heaps fall on heaps ; he bathes with blood the ground, 
Then leaps victorious o’er the lofty mound. 

Not with less fury stern Tydides flew, 

And two bravo leaders at an instant slew; 

A 8 t 3 Tious breathless fell, and by his side 
His people’s pastor, good Hypenor, died; 

Astynous’ breast the deadly lance receives, , 
Hypenor’g shoulder his broad faulehiou cleaves. 

Those slain he left; and si)r)j.ng with noble rage 
Abas and Polyidus to engage; 

Sons of Eurvdamas, who, wise and old, 

Jould fates foresee, and mystic dreams unfold; 

The youths return’d not from the doubtful plain, 

A^ the sad father tried his arts in vain; 

NoNpystic dream could make the^ fates appear, 
Though now determin’d by TVdides’ spear. 

Young Xanthus next, and Thoon felt his rage. 

The joy and hope of Phronops’ feeble age; 

Vast wgs his wealth, and these the only heirs 
^ ^’his labours, and a fife o^ cares, 
fiolcl death o’ertakes them in Iheir blooming years, 
And leaves the father unavailing tears; 

To strangers now descends his heapy store. 

The race forgotten, and the name no more. 

Two sons of Priam in one chariot ride, 

Gtattering in arms, and combat side by side. 
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Ar when the lordly lion seeks his food 
Where grazing heifers range the lonely wood, 

Ho leaps aimibt them ’W’ith a furious bound, 

Bends their strong necks, and tears them to the ground: ‘ 
So from their seats the brother chiefs are torn, 

Their steeds and chariots to the navy borne. 

With deep concern divine ^neas view’d 
The foe prevailing and his friends pursued; 

Through the thick stosm of singing spears he dies, * 
Exploring Pandarus with careful eyes. 

At length he found Lveaon’s mighty son ; 

To whom the chief oi Venus’ race begun: 

‘ Where, Panviarus, are all thy honours now, 

‘ Tliy winged arrows and unerring bow, 

* Thy matchless skill, thytyet imrivall’d fame, 

‘ And boasted glory of the Lycian name P 

* Oh pierce that moHal! if we mortal call 

‘ That wondrous force by which whole armies fall; 

‘ Or god incens'd, who quits the distant skies 
‘ To punish IVoy for slighted sacrifice; 

* (Which oh avert from our unhappy state! 

‘ For what so dreadful as celestial hate P) 

‘ Whoe’er ho be, premitiate Jove with prayer; 

‘ If'man, destroy, if god, entreat to spare.’ 

To him the Lycian; * Whom your eyes behold, 

‘ If right I judge, is Biomed the bold. 

‘ Such coursers whirl him o’er the dusty field, 

‘ So towers his helmet, and so fiames his shield. 

* If 'tis a godi- he wears that chief’s-disguise; > ” 

' Or if that chief, some guardian of the skies, 

* Involv’d in clouds, protects him in the fray, 

‘ And turns unseen the frustrate dart away. 

‘ I wing’d an arrow, which not idly fell; 

‘ The stroke had fix’d him to the gates of heB;. 

‘ And, but some god, some anjity god withstands, 

‘ His fate was due to these unerring hands. 

' Skill’d in the bow, on foot I sought the war, 

* Nor join’d swift horses to the rapid car. 

‘ I'cn polish’d chariots I possess’d at home, , • 

‘ And still they grace Lycaon’s princely dome; 

‘ There veil’d m spacious coverlets they stand; 

‘ And twice ten coursers wait their lord’s command. 

‘ The good old warrior bade me trust to these, 

‘ When first for Troy I sail’d the sacred seas; 

^^n fields, aloft, the whirling car to guide, 

* And through the ranxB of oeath triumphant ridoi 
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* But,•rain youth, and yel to thrift inclin’d, 

' I heard his Jounsels with unheedful mind, 

‘ And thouflttt the steeds (your large supplies unknown) 

‘’liilfghfr fail of forage in the straiten’d town : 255 

‘ So took my bow and pointed darts in hand, 

‘ And left the chariots m my native land. 

‘ Too late, 0 friend! my rashness I deplore; 

' These shafts, once fatal, carry death no more. 

‘ Tydous’ and Atreus’ sons their points haKO found, 260 

‘ And undissembled gore pursued the wound. 

* In vain thfey bled: this unavailing bow 

‘ iSferves not to slaughter, but provoke the foe. 

‘ In evil hour these bended horns I strung, ^ 

‘ And seiz’d the quiver where it idly hung. 266 

* Curs’d be the fate that sent me to the field, 

‘ Without a warrior's arms, the spear and shield! 

‘ If e’er with life I quit the Trojan plain, 

‘ If e’er I see my spouse and sire again, 

‘ This bow, unfaithful to my glorious aims, 270 

‘ Broke by hiy hand, shall feed the blazing flames.* 

To whom the leader of the Dardan race; 

‘ Bo cahn, nor Fheebus’ honour’d gift disgrace.^ 

* The distant dart be prais’d, though here wc need 

* The rushing chariot, and the bounding steed. 275 

* Against yon hero let us bend our course, 

* And, hand to hand, encounter force with force. 

‘ Now mount my seat, and from the chariot’s height 

* Observe my father’s steeds, renown’d in fight; 

* Psaedis’d alike t6 turn, to stop, to chase, • 280 

* To dare the shock, or urgeHhe rapid race: 

* Secure with these, through fighting fields we go, 

‘ Or safe to Troy, if Jove assist the foe. 

* Haste, se^e the whip, and snatch the guiding rein; * 

‘ Thqwarrior’s fury let this arm sustain; 285 

‘ Or 1 ? to combat thy bold heart incline, 

' Take thou the «)ear, the chariot's care be mine.* 

* O prince!' (Lycaon’s valiant son replied,) 

' As thine the steeds, be thine the task to guide. 

* The Jmrsef, practis’d to their lord’s command, 290 

> gluJTflear the rein and answer to thy hand. 

^ Homer tells ns in the second book, ver. 834 of tbe ^atalogi^, that 
tbelmw and shafts of Pandarus were given him hy Apollo, Pope. 

* It is not meant, says I'opo, tliat one of tbe heroes should alight or 
Sescend from the chariot, but only that he should quit the reins to the 
inanagement of the other, and stand on foot upon t]^e chariot to fight from 
dience. 
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But if, uniiappy, we desert the ’ 

‘ Tliy voice alone can animate their flight: 

‘ Else shall our fat-es be number’d with the dead, ^ 

‘ And these, the victor’s prbe, in triumph led. 

* Thine bo the ^idance then; with spear and shield 
‘ Myself will charge this terror of the field.’ 

And now both heroes mount the glittering car j 
The bounding coursers rush amidst the war. 

Their fierce approach bold Sthonelus espied, 

Who thus, alarm’d, to great Tydides cri6d: 

‘ O friend! two chiefs of force immense I see, 

‘ Dreadful they come, and bend their rage on tliee 

* Lo the braveS'hoir of old Lycaon’s line, 

* And great ^ueas, sprung from race divine! 

* Enough is given to laiite. Ascend thy car j 

* And save a life, the bulwark of our war.’ 

At tliis the hero cast a gloomy look, 

Eiv’d on the chief -with scorn, and thus he spoke: 

‘ Me dost thou bid to shun the coming fight P 

* Me woidd’st thou move to base, inglorious flight ? 

‘ Know, ’tis not honest in my soul to fear, 

‘ Nor was Tydides bom to tremble here. 

‘ I liate the cumbrous chariot’s slow advance, 

* And the long distance of the flying lanee: 

* But while my nerves are strong, my force entire, 

* Thus front the foe, and emulate my sire. 

*Nor shall yon Steeds, that fierce to fight convey 

* Those threat’ning heroes, bear them both away; 

‘ One chiefleast beneath this arm shall die j 

* So Pallas tells me, and forbids to fly. 

* But if she dooms, and if no god withstand, 

* That both shall fall by one victorious hand; 

* Then heed my words ; my horses here detain, 

‘ Fix’d to the chariot by the straiten’d rein; . 

* Swift to jEneas’ empty seilt proceed, 

* And seize the coursers of ethereal breed, 

* The race of those, w'hich once the thundering god 

* For ransh’d Ganymede on Tros bestow’d, 

‘ The best that e’er on earth’s broad sorftce run 

* Beneath the rising or the sotting sun. 

* Hence great Anchiscs stole a breed, unknown 
‘By mortal mores, from fierce Laomedon; 

‘ Four of this race his ample stalls contain, 

‘ And two transport ./Eneas o’er the plain. 

* These, were the rich immortal prize our own, 

* Thro’ the wide world should make our glory known.' 
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* "F'? spoar may enter wliere the arrow fail’d.’ 

Ho said, then sliook the pondtTous lance, and flung ; 
On liis broad »hield the sounding'weapon rung, 

J^ierc’d the tough orb, and in his cuirass hung. 

* H(j bleeds! the pride of Oreece!’ (the boaster cries,) 

‘ Our triumph now the mighty w'^arrior lies !' 

‘ Mistaken vaunter !’ Diomcid replied ; 

‘ Th\f dart has err’d, and now my spear be tried : 

‘ ^ t^’seape not both; one, hoadluug frr)m his car, 

‘ With hostile blood shall glut the god of war.’ 

He spoke, and, rising, hurl’d his forceful dart. 
Which, driven by Pallas, pierced a vital ^art; 

Full in Ins face it enter’d, and betwixt 
The nose and eyeball the j)roud Lycian fix’d: 

Crash’d all his jaws, and cleft the tonmic w ithin, 

Till the bright point look’d out beneath the chin. 
Headlong he falls, his helmet knocks the ground ; 
Farth groans beneath him, and his arms resound; 

The starting coursers tremble with affright; 

The soul indippiant seeks the realms of night. 

To guard his slaughter’d friend, iEneas flies, 

His snear extending where the carcass lies; 

Watenful he wheels, protects it every w'ay, 

As the grim lion stalks around his prey. ’ 

O’er the fallen trunk his ample shield display’d, 

He liides the hero’with his mi^ty shade, 

And threats aloud: the Grreeks with longing eyes 
Behold at distance, but forbear the prize. 

Then fierce Tydides stoops ; and, from tlio ffclds 
-Heaved with vast force, a rocky fragment wields. 

Hot two strong men th’ enormous weight could raise, 
Such men as hvc in these degenerates days. 

He swung it round; and, gaih’riug strength to throw'. 
Discharged the ponderous ruin at the foe. 

Whete to the hip th’ inserted thigh unites, 

Full on the hone the pointed marble lights; 

both the tendons broke the rugged stone. 
And stripp’d the skin, and crack’d the solid bone. 

Sunk on his knees, and staggering with his pains. 

His falling bulk his bended arms sustains; 

Lost in a mzzy mist the warrior lies; 

rifodden cloud comes swimming o’er his eye®. 

There the brave chief, w ho mighty numbers sway’d, 
Opx)reBs’d had sunk to death s eternal shade; 
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But hearenly Venus, mindful of the Inve i 

Sho bore Anchises in th’ Idasan grove, V 

His danger views with anguish and despair, 

And guards her olFspring with a mother’s care. 
About her much-Wd son her arms she throws, 

Her arms whose whiteness match the falling snows 
Screen’d from the foe behind her shining veil, 

The swords wave harmless, and the javelins fail: 
Safe through the rusfiing horse, and f(‘atht!r’d flighf 
Of soundhig shafts, she bears him from the light. 

Nor Sthenelus, with unassisting hsnds. 

Eemain’d unh^pdful of his lord’s commands: 

His panting steeds, remov’d f^m out the war, 

He fix’d with straiten’d traces to the ear. 

Next, rushing to the Dardan spoil, detains 
The heavenly coursers with the flowing manes; 
These, in proud triumph to the fleet convey’d, 

No longer now a Trman lord obey’d. 

That charge to bold Deipylus lie gave, 

(Whom most ho lov’d, as brave men love the brave,) 
Then, mounting on his car, resum’d the rein, 

And follow'd vmere Tydides swept the plain. 

Meanwhile (his conquest ravish'd from his eyes) 
The raging chief in chase of Venus flics; 

No goddess she commission’d to the field, 

Like Pallas drea^ul with her sable sliieli 
Or fierce Bollona thundering at the wall, 

While flames ascend, and mighty ruins fall; , 

He knew soTt combats suit the lefid^r dame, 

New to the field, and still a foe to fame. 

Thro’ breaking ranks his furious course he bends. 
And at the goddess his broad lance extends; 
Through her bright veil the daring weapon drove, 
Th’ ambrosial veil, which al^the Graces wove: 

Her snowy hand the razing steel profan’d, 

And the transparent skin Mith crimson stain’d. 

From the clear vein a stream immortal flow'd, 

Such stream as issues from a wounded god; 

Pure enjanation! uncorrupted flood; 

Unlike oir ^oss, diseas’d, terrestrial blood: 

(For not tbe bread of man their life sustains, 

Kor wine^s inflaming iuice supplies their veins.) 
With tender shrieks tne goddess fill’d the place, 

»And dropp’d her offspring from her weak embrace. 
Him PhoSDUB took :*he casts a cloud around 
The fainring chief, and wards the mortal wound. 
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'Fhpif witli a voice that shookvaulted skies. 

The kifig insults the goddess as slip flies : 

‘ Ill with Jot 0 8 dau^ier bloody lights agree, 

‘ TJie field of combat is no scone for thee: 

* Go, let tliy own soft sex employ thy care, 435 

*Go, lull ihe coward, or delude the fair. 

‘ I'auglit by this stroke, renounce the war’s alarms, 

* And learn to tremble at the name of arras.' 

Tydides thus. The goddess, seiz’d with uread, 

Confus'd, distracted, from the conflict fled, 440 

To aitl her, sv^ ifl the winged Iris flow% 

Wi^t in a mist above the warring crew. 

The queen of love with Aided eluirins she found, 

Pale was her cheek, and livid look’d the wound. 

To Mars, VI ho sat remote, they bent tlit*rr way; 445 

Far on the left, with clouds involv’d he lay; 
lle.side him stood his lance, diatain’d with gord, 

And, rein’d with gold, his foaming steeds before: 

Low at Ills knee, she begg'd, with streaming eyoi, 

IJer brother’s car, to mount the distant skies, 450 

imd ahew'd the wound by fierce Tydides given, 

A mortal man, who dares encounter heaven. 

St(TJi Mars attentive hears the queen complain, 

And to her hand commits the g(dden rein: 

Hlu* mounts the seat, oppress’d with silent woe, 455 

Driven by tlie goddess of the painted bow. 

The lash resounds, the rapid chariot flies, 

And in a moment scales the lofty skies. 

There stopp’d the car, and tbeA* the coursers stood, ’ 

Fed by fair Iris with ambrosial food. 460 

Before her mother, Love’s bright queen appears, 

'O’crwlielm’d wdth anguish and dissolv’d in tears; 

She iscd her in her arms, beheld her bleed. 

And ask’d wbat god had WTought tl^is guilty deed? 

Then she: ‘ This insult from no god 1 found, 465 

‘ An impious mortal gave the daring wound! 

‘ Behold the deed of haughty Diomed! 

‘ 'Tv as in the son’s defence the mother bled. 

* The war .with Troy no more the Grecians wage; 

-4-?^ it with the gods (tli* immortaf gods) engage.* 470 

Dion4 then ; ‘ Tliy wrongs with patience bear, 

‘ And share those griefs infi^rior powers must share ; 

‘ Uiinumbcr’d woes mankind from us sustain, 

J And men with woes afflict llie gods again. 

‘ The mighty Mars, in mortal fetters bound,» 

* And lodg’d in brazen dqngeous under ground, 
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Full thirteeu moons imprisonM ^roar’d in vain; 

* Otus and Epliialtes* held the chain; 

* Perhaps liad perisli’d, had not llcrjiies* care • 

‘ PcstorM tlie jj;roaiiinsf god to upper air. 480 

‘ Groat Juno’s self has borne lier woiglit of pain, 

‘Th* imperial partner of the lieavenly reign; 

* Amphitryon’s son infix’d the deadly dart, 

‘ And lin'd with anguish her immortal lienrl. 

* E’en hell’s grim kiifg Aleides’ power confess’d, * 485 

* The shaft found entrance in his iron breast; 

‘ To Jove’s high palace for a cure he fled, 

* Pierc’d in his own dominions of the dead; 

‘ Where Pa'ont® sprinkling heavenly balm around, 

‘Assuag’d the glowing pangs ainl elos’d the wound. 490 

‘ Rash, impious man! td stain the ble-ss’d abodes, 

‘ And drencli his arrows in the blood of gods ! 

‘ But thou, (though Pallas urg’d thy frantic deed,) 

* AVhose spear ill-fated makes a goddess bleed, 

‘ Know thou, w'hoe’er with heavenly power eoiiteuds, 

‘ Short is his date, and soon his gloiy ends ; 

‘ From fields of death when late lie shall retire, 

* infant on his kuees shall call him siri‘. 

‘ Strong as tliou art, some god may yet be found, 

* To stretch thee pale and gasping on the gi'ound; r>iKj 

‘ Tliy distant wife, JEgial^ the fair, 

* Starting from sleep with a clistraeied air, 

‘ Shall rouse thy’slaves, and her lost lord deplore, 

‘ The brave, the great, the glorious, non no mori; !’^ 

This said? she wip’d from Venift^’ jvounded palm 
The saere didio c. and infus’d the balm. 

Juno and P^as with a smile survey ’d, 

■ And thus to Jove began the blue-ev’d maid: 

‘ Permit thy daughter, gracious ,tove ! lo iidl 
‘ How iLis miseliauee the Cyprian queen bid’el. 51<J 

' As late she tried v.itli passuon to inflame 

* The tender bosom of a Grecian dame, 

* Allur’d the fair with moving ihoughis of joy, 

‘ To quit lier country for some youth of 'lh'«)y ; 

* The clasping zone, with golden buckles bound. 515 

‘ Raz’d her soft luind with this’lameuied v>ouud.’ tvs,. 

* Two giants, who were ongagod in llu; war against the gods. They 
imprisoned Mars for carrying off Adonis, wiiu was put under thoir charge 
by Vonus. ® Apollo. 

’ ' Dionude died in Ualy. in voluntary exile from Argos, where, on his 

return fiom Troy, he found his wife living in adultery. 



i> V 1 


DTOMBDE liEPRESSEP Bt APOLLO. 


95 


Tbo ilire of cods and men Biipterior smil'd, 

A-nd, calling Venus, thus address’d his child : 

‘ Not these, O daughter, are thy proper cares, 

‘ Thee milder arts befit, and sorter u ars; 520 

‘ Svs eet smiles arc thine, and kind endearing charms j 
‘ To Mars and l^allas leave t he dei^s of arms.’ 

'I’hus they in heaven. While on the plain below 
^'he fierce Tydides charg’d his Dajdan foe, 
h'd with celestial blood pursued his ay. 

And fearless dar’d the threat'ning god of day ; 

Already in Ins hopes he saw him kul’d, 

TlioUgh screen’d behind Aj)ollo’s mighty shield. 

U'hrice, rushing furious, at the chief he struck; • 

His blazing buckler thrice Apollo shook: 530 

* He tried the fourth: when, breaking from the cloud, 

A more than mortal voice was hcjard aloud: 

‘ 0 son of Tydeus, cease ! be wise, and see* 

‘ How vast the difference of the gods and thee; 

‘ Distance immense ! botw^cen the powers that shine 535 

‘Above, eternal, deathless, and divine, 

‘ And mortal man ! a wretch of humble birth, 

A short liv'd reptile in the dust of earth.’ 

* So spoke the god who darts celestial fires j 
He dreads his fury, and some steps retires. 5-10 

Then Pheebus bore the chief of Venus’ race 
To Troy’s high fane, and to his holy place ; 

Latoiia there and Phoebe heal’d the wound; • 

With vigour arm’d him, and with glory crown’d 

Tliw done, the patron of the siivcr bow t 546 

A phantom rais'd, the same m sliapc and show 

With great Aeneas ; such the form he bore, 

And such in fight the radiant arms he wore. 

Around the spectre bloody wai's are wag’d, 

Aud Greece and Troy with clashing shields engag’d. 550 

Meantime on 11 ion’s tower Apollo ^ood, 

And. calling IMars, thus urged the raging god: 

‘ Stem power of arms, by whom the mighty fall, 

* Who bathe in blood, and shake th’ embattled wall! 

Xlii^e in thy wrath ! to hell’s abhorr’d abodes 655 

‘ .l)(.*spa,tch yon Greek, and vijiditfate the gods. 

* First rosy Venus felt his brutal rage; 

■ ‘ Me next, ho charged, and dares all heaven engage :* 

* The WTCitcli would brave high heaven’s immortm sire, 

* His tri])]e thunder, and his bolts of fire.’ 6GC 

The god of battles issues on the plain, , 

Stirs all the raiilts, and fires the Trojan train : 
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In form like Acamas, the Thraq^an guide. 

Enrag’d, to Troy’s retiring chiefs ho cried: 

* How long, ye sous of Eriara! will ye fly, 665 

* And unreveng’d see Priam’s people die P 
‘ Still unresisted shall the foe destroy, 

* And stretch the slaughter tci the gates of Troy P 

* Lo, brave -dSneas sinks beneath Ins wound, 

‘ Hot godlike Hector more in arms renown’d: 67,\ 

* Haste all, and take^the generous warrior’s part.* ^ 

Ho said; new courage sweU’d each hero's heiirt. 

Sarpedon first his ardent soul express'd. 

And, turn’d to Hector, these bold words address’d ; 

‘ Say, chief, is all thy ancient valour lost P 675 

* Where are thy threats, aud where thy glorious boost, 

‘ That, propp’d alone by Priam’s race should stand, 

* Troy’s sacred walls, nor need a foreign hand P 

* H ow, now thy country calls her wanted friends, 

* And the proud vaunt in just derigion ends. 580 

* Bemote they stand, while alien troops engage, 

* Like trembling hounds before the lion’s rage. 

‘ Far distant hence I held my wide command, 

‘ Where foaming Xanthus laves the Lyeian land, 

* With ample wealth (the wish of mortals) bless’d 685 

‘ A beauteous w^ife, and infant at her breast; 

* With those I left whatever dear could be; 

‘ Greece, if she conquers, nothing wins from me. 

‘ Yet first in fight my Lyeian bands I cheer, 

* And long to meet this mighty man ye fear ; 69f> 

* While Hector idle stands, nor bids the brave 

‘ Their wives, their infants, and their altars, save. 

‘ Haste, w^arrior, haste! presence thy tlireaten'd state; 

.* Or one vast burst of all-involvmg fate 

* Full o’er your tovrers shall fall, aud sweep away 595 

* Sons, sires, and wives, an undistinguish'd prey. 

* House all thy IVojans, urge thy q-ids to fight; 

‘ These claim thy thoughts by day, tby w'atch by night; 

‘ With force incessant the brave Greeks oppose; 

* Such care thy friends deserve, and such thy foes. 600 

Stung to the heart the generous Hector hears. 

But just reproof w ith decent silence bears. 

From his proud car the prince impetuous springs j * 

On earth he icajis ; his brazen armour rings. 

Two sbining spears are brandish'd in his hands; 605 

Thus arm’d, he animates his drooping bands, 

^ Bevives tbeir ardour, turns their stops from flight, 

Aud wakes anew the (tying flames oi fight. 
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They*turn, they stand: the Cheeks their fujy dare. 

Condense their powers, and wait the growing war. 610 

As when, on Ceres’ sacred floor, the swain 
Spreads the wide fan to clear the golden grain, 

And the light chaff, before the Iweczes borne, 

Ascends in clouds from off the hf^jy corn; 

Tlie grey dust, rising with collected Avinds, 615 

Drives o’er the barn, and whiteife all the hinds; 

"'Bsv-white A/vithdust, the Grecian‘host app(%.r8. 

From trampling steeds, and thundering charioteers 
The dusky* clouds from labour’d earth arise, 

AdH roll m smoking volumes to the skies. ^ 620 

Mars hovers o’er them with his sable shield. 

And adds now horrors to the darken’d ^eld; 

Pleas’d with this charge, and ardent to fuliil 
In Troy’s defence, Apollo’s heavenly will: 

Soon as from fight the bliie*ey’d maid retires, 625 

Each Trojan bosom with new warmth he fii’os. 

And now the god, from forth his sacred fane, 

Ih’oduced jEncas to the shouting train ; 

!Alive, unhami’d, with all his peers around. 

Erect he stood, and vigorous from his wound : 630 

Inquiries none they made; the dreadful day 
No pause of words admits, noijiuU delay 
Fierce discord storms, Apollo loud exclaims^ 

Fame calls. Mars thunders, and the field’s in fl#imea. 

Stem Diomed with either Ajax stood, C35 

And gfreat Ulysses, bath’d in hostile blood. ^ 

Embodied close, the labouring*Grecian train 
The fiercest shock of charging hosts sustain; 

U iraov’d and silent, the nmole war they wait, 

^ irenely dreadful, and as fix’d as fate. 640 

‘ o, when ih’ embattled clouds in dark array 
Along the skies their gloomy linos display, 

'When now the North bis boisterous rage has spent, 

And peaceful sleeps the liquid element, 

The low-hung vapours, motionless and still, 645 

Kest on Ibe smnmits of the shaded hill: 

‘Sjll the mass scatters as the winds arise, 

Dispers’d and broken, through tlie ruffled skies. 

Nor was the general wanting to his train; 

From troop to troop he toils thro’ all the plain: 060 

Ye Greeks, be men! the charge of battle bear; 

* Your brave associates, and yourselves revere! 

‘ Let glorious acts more glorious acts inspire,* 

* And catch from breast to breast the uohle fire! 
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* On valour’s side the odds of combat liej 

* The brave live glorious, or lamented die ; 

* The wretch who trembles in the field of fame, 

* Meets death, and worse than death, eternal shame.* 

These words ho seconds with his flying knee, 

To meet whose point was stronjl' Deicohn’s chance: 
yEneas' friend, and in his nativi place 
Honour’d and lov’d like Priam’^' royal race: 

Long had he fought, the furemest in the field ; 

But now the monarch’s lance transpierc’d his shield : 
His shield too weak the furious dart to stay, 

Through his broad belt the weapon forced its way ; 
The grisly wou^d dismiss’d his soul to hell. 

His arms around liim rattled as he fell. 

Then fierce jEncas, brandishing his blade, 

In dust Orsilochus and Crethon laid. 


Whoso sire Dibchma, wealthy, brave, and great. 

In well-built Phera) held his lofty seat; 

Sprung from Alpheiis, plenteous stream! that yields 
Increase of harvests to the Pylian fields : 

He got Orsilochus, Diodes he. 

Ana these descended in the third degree. 

Too early expert in the martial toil. 

In sable ships they left their native soil, 

T’ avenge Atridcs ; now, untimely slain, 

They fell with glory on the Plirygian plain. 

So two young mountain lions, nurs’d wdih blood 
In deep recesses of the gloomy wood, 

Bush iearlesr. to the plains, and up.controll’d 
Depopulate the stalk and waste the fold; 

Till, pierc’d at distance from their native den, 
O’erpower’d they fall beneath the force of men. 
Prostrate on earth their beauteous bodies lay, 

Like mountain firs, as tail and straight as they. 

Great Menelaus views with jfltying eyes. 

Lifts his bright lance, and at the victor flies j 
Mars urg’d him on; yet, ruthless in his hate. 

The god but urg’d him to provoke his fate. 

He thus advancing, Kesljor’s valiant son 
Shakes fen* his danger, and neglects his own; 

Struck with the thought, should Helen’s lord he slain, 
^^d all his country’s glorious labours vain. 

Already met, the threafning heroes stand; 

The spears already tremble m their hand; 

In ruw’d Antilochus, liis aid to bring. 

And fall or oonouer by the Spartan king* 
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Theib seen, the Bardan back'l^ard turn'd his course. 

Brave as he was, and shunn’d unequal force. 

I'lic breathless bodies to tlie Greeks they drew j 
Then mix in combat, anpl their toils renew. 

First Pj^la>menc8, great in battle, bled, 705 

Who, slieath’d in brass, the PajPilaeonians led. 

Atrides mark’d him where sublv^ie he stood; 

Fix’d in his throat, the javelin yrank his blood. i 

vhe faithful Mydon, as he turnli from fight 
His flying coursers, sunk to endless night; 710 

A brok(Jii rock by K eator’s son was thrown; 

Jfls bended arm receiv’d the falling stone ; 

From his numb’d hand tlic ivory-studded reins ® 

Dropp’d in the dust, are trail’d along the plains; 

Meanwhile his temples feel a deadly T^^ound j 715 

He groans in death, and ponderous sinks to ground: 

Deej) drove his helmet in the sands, and there 
The hejid stood fix’d, the quivering legs in air. 

Till trairiplcd flat beneath the coursers’ feet: 

The youthful victor mounts his empty seat, 720 

And bears the prize in triumph to the fleet. 

Great Hector saw, and, raging at the view, 

Pours on the Greeks ; the Trojan troops pursue ; 

He fires his host vrith animating cries, 

And brings along the fui'ies of the skies. 725 

Mars, stem destroyer! and Bellona dread, 

Flame iu the front, and tlnmdcr at their head: 

This swells the tmunlt and the rage of fight; 

'lhat shakes a spear that aas0^ a c&eadful light; 

Where Hector march’d, the god of battles shin’d, 730 

Now storm’d before him, ana now raged behind. 

Tydides paus’d amidst his full career; 

Then first the hero’s manly breast knew fear. 

As when some simple swam his c<jjt forsakes, 

And wdde thro’ fens an unknowm journey takes; 736 

If chance a swelling brook his passage Stay, 

And foam impervious cross the w’andorer’s w'ay, 

Confus’d he stops, a length of country past, 

Fyes the-rough waves, and, tir’d, returns at last: 

Amaz’d no less the great Tydides Stands; 740 

He’'stay’d, and, turning, thus address’d his bands,: 

‘ No w^onder, Greeks, that all to Hector yield 

* Secure of favouring gods, he takes the field; 

‘ His strokes they second, and avert our spears: ^ 

' Behold whore Mars iu mortal arms ^pcafs! 745 

‘ Hetiro then, warriors, but sedate andT wow f 

* Betire, but with your faces to the foe. B 2^ 
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* Trust not too mucli your unavailing might; 

' ’Tis not until Troy, but with the gods, ye fight.' 

Now near the Greeks the black battalions drew; 
And first, two leaders valiant lIe(dor slew : 

His force Anchialus and Mnesfches found, 

In every art of glorious war rer,.)wn'd: 

Ill the same car the chiefs to co'i-nbal ride, 

And fought united, and united c-led. 

Stiuek at ihc sight, thb mighty *Ajax glows 
With thirst of vengeance, and assaults the foes. 

His massy spear, with matchless fury sent. 

Through Amphius’ belt and heoving belly went: 
Amphius Apa'sus’’ happy sod possess’d, 

With herds abounding, ayd with treasure hless'd; 
13ut fate resistless from his country led 
The chief, to perish at liis people’s head. 

Shook with his fall, his brazen armour rung. 

And fierce, to seize it, conquering Ajax sprung; 
Around his head an iron tempest rain’d; 

A wood of spears his ample snield sustain’d; 
Benealh one foot the yet warm corpse he press’d, 
And drew his javelin from the bleeding breast; 

Ho could no more; the showering darts denied 
I o spciil his glittering arms, and plumy pride. 

Now foes on foes came pouring on tlie fields, 

With bristling lanpes, and compacted shields ; 

Till, in the steely circle straiten’d round, 

Forc’d ho gives way, and sternly quits the ground. 

Wliile thus they strive, Tiepoleidu8*the great, 
Urg’d by the force of unresisted fate, 

Bums with desire Sarpedon’s strength to prove; 
Alcides’ offspring meets the son of Jovo. 

Sheath’d in bright arms each adverse chief came on, 
dove’s great descendant, and kis greater son. 
Fropar’d for combat, ere the lance he toss’d, 

The daring Bhodian vents his haughty boast: 

‘ What brings this Lycian counsellor so far, 

‘ To tremble at our arms, not mix in war P 

* Know thy vain self; nor let thejr flattery move, 

‘ Wlio style thee son of cloud-compelling Jove. 
^ J Iow far unlike those chiefs of race divine! 

^IHow vast the difference of their deeds and thine! 

* Jove got such heroes as my sire, whose soul 
^No fear could daunt, nor earth nor hell control. 

Apiesus, or PcBsus, a town of Mysia. 



B. T.] Si-BPEDON WOUNDED BY TLEPOLEMUS. lOl 

« 

' Tro;f felt his arm, and jon ploud rampai’ts stond^ 

* Haia’d on the ruins of liia vengeful hand: 

* With six small ships, and but a slender train, 

* He left tibe town a wide deserted plain. 796 

* But what art thou, w^ho deedlesp look’st around, 

* While unreveng’d thy Lyoians ^fite the ground P 

* Small aid to Troy thy feeble fckjco can be; 

‘ But wert thou greater, thou mHst yield to me , 

3¥erccd by my spear, to endlea^darknese go! 800 

* I make this resent to the shades^olow.’ 

The aon'of Hercules, the Ehodian guide, 

TUhs hau^^hty spoke. The Lycian king replied: 

‘ Thy sire, O prince! o'eriurn’d the Trojan stffte, 

* Whose perjur’d monarch well deserv’d hi's fate; 805 

‘ Those heavenly steeds the hero sought so far, 

‘ False ho detain’d, the just reward of war: 

‘ Nor so content, the generous chief defied, 

‘ With base reproaches and unmanly pride. 

‘ But you, unworthy the high race you boast, 810 

, ‘ Shall raise my glory when tlw own is lost: 

‘ Now meet thy fate, and, by Sarpedon slain, 

/Add one more ghost to Pluto’s gloomy reign.* 

Ho said: both javelins at on instant flow : 

Both struck, both wounded, biit Sarpedon’s slew; ‘815 

Full in the boaster’s neck the weapon stood, 

Transfix’d his throat, and drank the vital blood; 

The soul disdainful seeks the caves of night, * 

And his seal’d eyes for ever lose the light. 

•Yet not in vam, Tlepolemi*, was thrown • 820 

Thy angry lance; which, piercing to the bone 
Sarpedon 8 thigh, had robb’d tbe chief of breath. 

But Jove was present, and forbade the death. 

Borne from the conflict by his Lycian throng, 

The wounded hero dragg’d the lat^pe along; 825 

(His friends, each busied in bis several pa^. 

Through haste, or daii^, had not drawn the dart.) 

The Greeks with slain ^cpolemus retir’d; 

Whose fall Ulysses view’d, with fury fir’d; 

PoubifuUif Jove’s great son he should pursue, 830 

Or p our his vengeance on %e lycian crew. 

HutTheaven and fate tbe first desi^ withstand, 

‘Nor this great death must grace Ulysses’ hand. 

* He alludes to the bistory of tho first destruction of Troy by Heiv 
cules, occasioned by Laomedons rt-fusiug that bcio the horses, which wer^ 
the reward promised him for the delivery of his daughter Ucsione. l*cpe. 
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Minerva drives him on the Lyciah train; 

Alastor, Cromins, Halins, strcvr’d the plain, 
Alcander, Prytanis, Noemon fell; 

And nnmbers more his sword ha<l sent to hell. 

Bat Hector saw; and, furiousaat the sight, 

Bush’d terrible amidst the niuris of fight. 

With joy Sarpedon view'd the Wish’d relief, 

' And faint, lamenting, thus implored the chief; 

‘ Oh, .suffer not theVoe to aw'uy 

* My helpless corpse, an uiiassistcd prey! 

* IfX unolesa’d. must see my son no more, 

* My much-lov’jd consort, anil my native shore, 

‘ Yet let me die in Ilioii’s sacrej wall; 

* Troy, in w hose cause I /ell, shall mourn my fall.’ 

He said, nor Hector to the cliief replies, 

But shakes his plume, and fierce to combat flics, 

Swift as a whirlwind drives the scattering foes, 

And dyes the ground with purple as he goes. 

Beneath a beech, Jove’s consecrated shade, 

His mournful friends divine Sarpedon laid: 

Brave Pelagon, his favourite chief, w^as nigh, 

Who wrcnrii’d the javelin from his sinewy thigh. 

The fainting soul stood ready wing'd for flight, 

And o’er his eyeballs swam the shades of night. 

But Boreas rising fresh, with gentle breath, 

Becaird his spirit,from the gates of death. 

The generous Gfreeks recede writh tardy pace, 
Though Mars and Hector tlmiider in their face; 

None turn their backs to mean igdhble flight, 

Slow they retreat, and, e’en retreating, fight. 

Who first, w'ho last, by Mars’ and Hector's hand, 
Stretch’d in their blood, lay gasping on the sand P 
Teuthras the great, Orestes the renown'd 
For managed steeds, and Tre«hus, press’d the ground; 
Next CEnomaus, and CEnops’ offspring died; 

Oresbius last fell groaning at their side : 

Oresbius, in his painted mitre gay. 

In fat Bmotia held his wealthy sway, 

Where lakes surround low Hyld’s watery plain; 
A^jj^nce and people studious of their gam. 

The carnage Juno from the skies survey’d, 

And, touch’d with ^ef, bespoke the blue-ey’d maid; 
‘Oh sight accurs'd! shall faithless Troy prevail, 

. * And shall our promise to our people fail P 
‘ How vain the word to Menelaus given 
* Bv Jove’a great daughter and the queen of heaven, - 



H. T.] FALLAS ABMB HEBSELF FOB BATTLE. 103 

I 

* Boneath Kis arms timt Priam’s towers should fall, 8$0 

* If warring gods for ever guard the wall! 

* Mars, red with slaughter, aids our hated foes: 

* Haste, let us arm, and force with force oppose! 

She spoke; Minerya burns lo meet the war: 

And now hearen*s empress cal^ her blazing car. 685 

At her command rusli forth steeds divine; 

Bich with immortal gold ilieii:|trappmgs shine. 

"fright Hebd waits ; oy Hebwfever young, ’ 

The whirling wheels are to the fcriot hung. 

On the bright axle turns the bidden Wheel 890 

9f sounding brass; the polish’d axle steel. 

Eight brazen spokes in radiant order flame; 

The circles gold, of uncomipted frame, 

Such as the heavens produce ; and rtund the gold 

Two brazen rings of work divine were roll’d, 895 

The bossy naves of solid silver shone j 

Braces or gold suspend the moving throne; . 

The car behind an arching figure bore ; 

Tlie bonding concave form'd an arch before. 

Silver the beam, th* extended yoke was gold, 9<J0 

And golden reins th’ immortal coursers hold. 

Herself, impatient, to the ready car 

The coursers joins, and breathes revenge and war. 

Pallas disrobes ; he^ radiant veil imtied, 

With flowers adorn’d, with art dirersified, 906 

(The labour’d veil her heavenly fingers wove,) 
h’lows on the pavement of tlie court of Jove. 

.Now heaven's dread arras ^er mighty limbs invent, 

Jove’s cuirass blazes on*her ample breast; 

Deck’d in sad triumph for the mournful field, 910 

O’er her broad shoulders hangs his horrid shield, 

Dire, black, tremendous ! round the margin roll’d, 

A fringe of serpents hissing guards the gold: 

Here all the terrors of grim waf appear. 

Hero rages Force, here tremble PlijAt and Pear, 915 

Here storm’d Contention, and Here Fury frown’d, 

And the dire orb portentous Gorgon crown’d. 

The n^sy aolden helm she next assumes, 

That^ead& nods with fouB o'ershading plumes: 

jSo vast, the broad circumference contains 920 

A hundred armies onli hundred plains.® • 

® The words in the original, observes Pope, are susceptible of two 
meanings, either that the helmet was sufficiently large to have covered the 
armies of a hundred cities, or that the armies ef a hundred cities were en- 



m 


I'HE ILIAD. 


The ffoddess thus Ih’ imperial car ascends; 

ShooK by her ann the rniirhty javeliU bends. 

Ponderous and huge; that, when her fui^ bums. 

Proud tyrdbts humbles, and whole hosts o’ertums. 925 

Swift at the scourge th' ethereal coursers fly. 

While the smooth chaanot cuts tlfe liquid sky: 

Heaven’s gates spontaneous opeifcto the powers, 

Heaven’s golden gates, kept by lip winged Hours; 
Commission’d in alternate watch fcey stand, 93p 

The sun’s bright portals^ and t^*^kies command, 

Involve in clouds th’ eternal gates of day. 

Or the dark barrier roll with ease away. i. 

The sounding hipges ring; on either side 

The gloomy volumes, pierc’d with light, divide, 935 

The chariot mounts, Wherewleep in ambient skies 

Confus’d, Olympus’ hundred heads arise; 

Where far apart the Thunderer fills his throne, 

O’er all the gods, superior and alone.* 

There witli lier snowy hand the queen restrains 910 

The fiery steeds, and thus to Jove complains; 

‘ O sire! can no resentment touch thy soul P 

* Can Mars rebel, and docs no thunder roll P 
‘ What lawless rage on yon forbidden plain! 

* What rash destruction! and what heroes slain! 915 

* Venus, and Phoebus with the dreadful bow', 

* Smile on the slaughter, and enjoy my W!>e. 

* Mad, furious power! whose unrelenting mind 

* No god can govern, and no justice bind, 

‘ Say, mighty father! sliall we scourge his prid^ 950 

‘ Ajid drive from fight th’ impetuous noftiicidc P’ 

To whom assenting, thus the Thunderer said t 

* Gp! and the great Minerva be thy aid. 

‘ To tame the monster-god Minerva knpws, 

* And oft afflicts his brutal breast with woes,’ 955 

He said: Satumia, ardent to^bey. 

Lash’d her white steeds along the aerial way. 

Swift dow'n the steep of heaven the chariot rolls, 

Between th’ expanded earth and starry poles. 

Far as a shepherd from some point on high, 960 

O’er the wide main extends his boundless eye; 

Thrqugh such a space of air, with thundering sound, 

At e^ry leap th’ immortal ooursers bound. 

graved upon it; and tho passage is translated, he adds, in suck a manner, 
tli^t it may be taken either wayi though the Icauraed are most inclined te 
the former sense. 
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Troy mow they reach’d, and touch’d those hanks diyine 
Wliere silm* Simois and Scanmiider join. 

There Juno stopp’d, and (her fair steeds unloos’d) 

Of air condens’d a vapour circuinfua’d: 

For these, impregnate with celestial dew, 

On Simois’ brink ambrosial herbj*^e grew. 

Thence to relieve the fainting /j^ve throng, 

Smooth as the sailing doves, thfe glide along. 

The bi'st and bravest of the G||||^cian bai^ 

(A warlike circle) round Tydidesllffe:^: 

Such w'as their look as lions bath’d inblood, 
Or^baming boars, the terror of the wood. 

Heaven’s empress mingles with the mortal crowcV 
And sliouts, m Stentor’s sounding voice, aloud: 

Stentor the strong, endued with brazer»lungs, 

Wliose throat surpass’d the for(*e of fifty tongues j 
* Inglorious Argives! to your ratjc a shame, 

‘ And only men in figure and in name ! 

‘ Once from the walls your timorous foes engaged, 

‘ While fierce in war divine Achilles raged; 

Now’, issuing fearless, they possess the plain, ^ 

‘ Noa^ win the shores, and scarce the seas remain.* 

Her speech new fury to their hearts convey’d; 

While near Tydidea stood th' Athenian maid 
The king beside his panting steeds she found, 

O’erspent with toil, reposing on the ground; 

Q’o cool his glowing w'ound he sat apart; >» 

(The w'ound inflicted by the Lycian dart;) 

Large drops of swTat from alljiis limbs descend, , 
Hciieath his ponderous shield his sinews bend. 

Whose ample belt, that o’er his slioulder lay, 

He eas’d; and wash’d the cloyed gore aw’ay. 

The goddess, leaning o’er the btmding yoke 
Beside his coursers, thus her silence broke ; 

‘ Degenerate prince! and not of*iydeus’ kind: 

‘ Whose little body lodged a mighty mind; 

' Foremost ho press’d in glorious toils to share, 

‘ And scarce refrain’d when I forbade the war. 

‘ AlonCT unguarded, once he dared to go, 

‘‘And feast enoircled by the Theban foe 
‘There braved and vanquish’d many a hardy knight} 
-^’^eh nerves I gave him, and such force in fight. ’ 

* Tliou too, no less hast been my constant care j 

* Thy hands I arm’d, and sent thee forth to war; 

See B. iv. vcr. 440. ' 
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‘ But thee or fear deters or sloth ^tains; • 

* No drop of all thy father warms thy TCins/ 1010 

The chief thus answer’d mild: * Immprt^ maid 1 
*I own thy presence, and confess thy aid. * 

* Not fear, thou know’st, withhpitU!.me from the plains, 

* Nor sloth hath soil’d me, but lliy word restrains: 

* From warring gods tliou had’« me turn my spear, 1015 

^ ‘ And Venus only found resista^e here. 

* Heuco, goddess! heedful of high commands, 

‘ Loth I gave way, and wjjg*^!four Argire bands: 

* For Mars, the homicide, these eyes beheld, 

* With slaughter red, and raging round the field.* 1#20 

Then thus Minerva: ‘ Brave I’ydidos, hear! 

*Not Mars himself, nor aught iinmortal, fear. 

* Full on the god impel t}ry foaming horse ; 

* Pallas commands, and PaUas lends thee force* 

* Bash, furious, blind, from these to those he flies/ 1025 

* And every side of wavering combat tries: 

' Large promise makes, and breaks the promise made; 

* Now gives the Grecians, now the Trojans aid.’ 

She said, and to the steeds approaching near, 

Drew from his seat the martial charioteer.^ 1030 

The vigorous power the trembling car ascends, 

Fierce for revenge ; and Diomed attends. 

The groaning aue bent beneath the load; 

So great a hero, and so great a gc>d. 

She ■snatch’d the feins, she lash’d with all her force, 1035 

And full on Mars impeE’d the foaming horse; 

But first to hide her heavenly visa^e^ spread 
Black Orcus’ helmet^* o’er her radiant head. 

Just then gigantic Periphas lay slain. 

The strongest warrior of th* -®toliaii train; 1040 

The god who slew him leaves his prostrate prize 
Stretch’d where he feU, and Tydides ffies. 

Now rushing fierce, in equal arms, appear 
The daring Greek, the dreadful god of war! 

Full at the chief, above his courser’s head, 1045 

From Mars’s arm th’ enormous weapon fied: 

Pallas oppos’d heir hand, and caus’d to glance 
Far from the car the strong immortal lance. 


II She removes Diomede’s charioteer from his scat, and takes his place'' 
herself. As everything that goes into the dirk empire of Pluto, 

^or dreus, disappears, and is seen no more, the Greeks from thence bor¬ 
rowed this figurative expression, “ to put on Pluto’s helmet,” that is to 
say, to become intisible.” Buatathius. Tojm. 



B. T,1 DIOMEDE WOUNtlS MABS. 

Then tRrcw the force of Ty<1eni]| warlike son; 

The javelin luHs’d ; the goddess urged it on ; 

Wliero the broad cincture girt Ins armour round, 

It pierc’d the god: his groin receiv’d the wound. 
Prom the rent akin the warrior tugs ^ain 
The smoking steel. Mars l)elJowa \vith the pain: 
Loud, as tl«e roar encountering ar^'iies yield, 

Wljtm shouting millions shako tlic' Uiuuderiug field. 
Both-armios start, and trembliug inze around; 

And earlh and heaven rebellow to 
As vapours blown by Ausfer’s siilfery’^ breath, 
Pre^ant udth plagues and shedding seeds of death, 
Beneath the rage of burning Sirius rise, 

Choke the parc*h’d earth, and blacken all the skies ; 
In such a cloud the god, from combat df!ven, 

High o'er the dusty whirlwind scales llie heaven. 
Wild with his pain, he sought the bright abodes. 
There sullen sat beneath the sire of gods, 

Shew’d the (jelestial blofxl, and with a groan 
Thus pour’d his plaints before th’ iramortjil throne: 

‘ Can Jove, supine, Higitimis facts survey, 

‘ And brook the furies of this daring day P 

* For mortal men celestial powers engage, 

* And gods on gods exert eternal rage. 

‘ From thee, O father I all these ills we bear, 

* And thy foil daughter with the shield and spear: 

‘ Thou gav’st that fury to the realms of light, ’ 

* Pernicious, wild, regardless of the right. 

*■ All heaven beside reveres tliy» sovereign sway, * 

* Thy voice wo hear, and tliy behests obey; 

* ’Tis hers t* otfend, and, e’en offending, share 

* Thy breast, thy counsels, thy distinguish’d care; 

* So boundless she, and thou so partial grown, 

* Well may we deem the wondrous ^irth thy own. 

‘ Now frantic Diomed, at her command, 

'Against th’ immortals lifts hie raging hand: 

‘The heavenly Venus first his fury found. 

Me next encountering, me he dar’d to wound; 
..’"T’anquiidij’d I fled: e’en I, the god of fight. 

From mortal n.adness scarce wis sav’d by flight. 

‘ Else hadst thou seen me sink on yonder plain, 
‘Heap’d round, and heaving under loads of slain; 

‘ Or, pierced with Grecian darts, for ages lie, 

* Condemn’d to pain, though fated not to die.* 

Him thus upbraiding, with a wrathfuJ look 
Jbe lord of.thunders view’d, and stern bespoke: 
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* To me, perfidious! this lamcniyig strain P 1096 

* Of lawless force shall lawless ]\iars complain P 

* Of all the gods W’ho tread the spangled skies, 

* Thou most unjust, most odious in our eyes! 

* Inhuman discord is thy dire delight, 

‘ The waste of slaughter, and llie rage of fight: 1100 

* No bound, no law, thy fiery temper quells, 

‘ And all thy mother^* in thy ^ul rebels. 

* In vain our tUreats-in vain O'ir power, wo use; 

* She give! th’ cxamp»r^y^,nfifacr sou pursues. 

* Yet long th’ inflicted pangs thou slialt not mourn, ' 1105 

‘ Sprung since thou art from Jove, and heavenly bom, 

* Else, 8m^t?i-J!rith liglitning, had’st thou hence been thrown, 

* Where chain’d on burning r^jcks the Titans groan.’ 

Thus ho who slnikcs ©'lympus wdth his nod; 

Then gavo to Psoon’s care the bleeding god. 1110 

With gentle hand the halm ho pour’d around, 

And heal’d th* immortal flesh, and clos’d the -vtound. 

As when the fig’s press'd juice, infus’d in cream, 

To curds coagnjates the liquid stream, 

Sudden the uuiHTfi^, the parts combin’d; 1115 

Such and so soon th' ethereal texture join'd. 

Cleans’d from the dust and gore, fair Hebe dress’d 
His mighty limbs in an immortal vest. 

Glorious he sat, in majesty restor’d, 

Fast by the tlirone of heaven’s superior lord. 1120 

Juno and Pallas mount the blest abodes, 

Their task perform’d, and mix among the gods.*^ 

Juno. ** The allegory of this whole book lies so open, is 

carried on with such closeness, and wound up with so much fulness and 
strength, that it is a wonder how it could enter into the imagination of any 
that these actions of Diomed were only a daring and extravagant fiction in 
Homer, as if he affected the marvellous at any rato. The great moral of 
it is, that a hrave mau should uofr contend against Heaven, but resist only 
Venus and Mars, incontinence and ungoverned fury. Diomed is proposed 
as an example of a groat and enterprising nature, which would perpetu> 
ally be venturing too far, and committing extravagancies or impieties, 
did it not suffer itself to be checked and guided by ^lincrva, or Prudence : 
for it is this Wisdom (as we are told in the very first lines of-lue Lowk'r 
that raises a hero above all others. ^J*ops, 
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BOOK VI. 

THE A11G?IMENT. 

THE EPISODES OF OLADCUS AND ];)10MED, AND OF UECTOB AND 

ANDEOMiCHE. 

Th« goA»Jjavinj[f left the field, tlx; Helenue, the chief 

augur of Ti*oy, commands Hceior to reuFra^ the city, in order to 
apijj^int a solemn procession of the qncen and the Trojan matrons to the 
temple of Minerva, to entreat her to remove T)iomt»d from tlm fight. 
The battle relaxing during the absence of Hector, Glaiicusand Diomed 
have an interview between the two armies; where, coining to the know- 
ledge of the friendship aud hospitalHy past between their ancestors, they 
make exchange of their arms. Hector, having performed the orders of 
llelenus, prevailed upon I’aiisto return to the battle, and taken a tender 
leave of his w'ife Andromache, hastens again to the field. 

The scene is first in the field of battle, between the river Simoi's aud 
Scauiaiider, and then changes to Troy. 

* 

Now heaven forsakes the fight; th* immortals yield 
To human force and human skill the field; 

Pai'k showers of javelins fly from foes to foc;g ; 

Now' ht're, now' there, the tide of combat flows; 

While Ti’oy’s fam'd streams,* that bound the deathful plain, 6 
On either side run purple to the main. 

Great Ajax first to conquest led the way. 

Broke the ihick ranks, and turn’d the doubtful day. 

"Thd Thracian Aoamas his faulcAion found, 

Aud hew’d th’ enormous giant to the ground; 10 

His thundering anu a deadly stroke impress’d 
Where the black horse-hair nodded o'er his crest: 

Fix’d in his front the brazen weapon lies, 

And seals in endless shades bis swinfming eyes. 

Next Teuthras’ son dislain’d the sands with blood, 16 

Axyhis, hospitable, rich, and good: 
iu fair Alisha’s walls (his native place) 

- Ho held his seat; a friend to human race, 
by tJie road, bis ever-open door 
Obliged the wealthy, and reliev’ef the poor. 

stern Tydides now he falls a prey. 

No friend to guard him in the dreadful day ! 

Breathless the good man fell, aud by his side 
His faithful servant, old Calesius, died. 

' Scamamlcr jiml Simois. 



no 


tHB ILIAD. 


"By great Euryalus was Bresus slain, , 26 

And next he laid Opheltius on fhe plain. 

Two twins were neai*, bold, beautiful, and young, 

From a fair Naiad and Bucolion sprung: 

(Laoraedon’s white docks Bucolion fed, 

That monarch’s first-boim by«a foreign bed j 3(' 

In secret woods he won the Naiad’s grace, 

And two fair infants crown’d fiia strong embrace:) 

Here dead they lay in aU theif: youtbfid charms; 

The ruthless victor fitpipp’dAheir shining arms. 

Astyalus by PolypdPttft fell} 35 

Ulysses’ spear Pidytes sent to hell; 

By Teu(;oi^^" shaft brave Aretaon bled. 

And Nestor’s son laid stern Ablerus dead; 

Great Agamemnon, leader of the brave, 

The mortal wound of rich Elatns gave, 40 

Wbo held in Pedasus his proud abode, 

And till’d the banks where silver Satnio® flow’d. 

Melanthius by Eurypylus was slain; 

And Phylacus from Leitus flies in vain. 

Unbless’d Adrastus next at mercy lies 4 5 

Beneath the Spartan spear, a living prize. 

Sear’d with the din and tumult of the fight. 

His headlong steeds, precipitate in flight. 

Hush’d on a tamarisk^s strong trunk, and broke 

The shatter’d chariot from the crooked yoke; 50 

Wide o’er the field, resistless as the wind, 

For Troy they fly, and leave tlieir lord behind. 

Prone on his face he sinks beside the wheel: 

Atrides** oW him shakes his vengeftil steel; 

The fallen chief in suppliant posture press’d 55 

The victor’s knees, and thus his prayer address’d : 

* Oh spare my youth, and for the life I owe* 

* Large gifts of pince my father shall bestow : 

‘ When fame shall teD, tha^-not in battle slain 
‘ Thy hoUow ships his captive son detain, 60 

* Hich lieaps of brass shall in thy tent be told, 

* And steel well-tcmper’d, and persuasive gold.’ 

He said: compassion tonch’d the hero’s heart; 

He stood suspended with the lifted dart: 

* A«|lver in Mysia. * Men elans. 

* Tbrs passAgo, where Agamemnon lakes away that Trojan's life whom 
Menelaus had pardoned, and is not blamed by Homer for so doing, must 
be asciibed to the uncivilised manners of those times, 'fhe historical 
books of the Old Testament abound in instances of tiio Hke oroelty to ooa- 
auered enenuOB. i'ope. 
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As pity*ploaded for his vailijuisliid prize, 66 

Stern Agamemnon swift to vengeance flies, 

And furious thus : * Oh impotent of mind! 

* Shall these, shall these, Atrides* mercy find P 

‘ Well hast thou known proud Troy’s perfidious land, 

* And well her natives merit at thy hand I 70 

‘ Not one of all the race, nor sex, ror age, 

* Shall save a Trojan from our boujidless rage: 

* lUorKghall perish whole, and burj *^,11.? 

* Her babes, her infants at the breast, bUuloall. 

‘ A dreadful lesson of exainpled fate, 76 

* To i^am the nations, and to curb the great.’ , 

The monarch spoke; the words, with warmth address’d, 

To rigid justice steel’d his brother’s breast. 

Fierce from his knees the hapless chief he -thrust; 

The monarch’s javelin stretch'd him in the dust. 80 

Then, pressing with his foot his panting heart. 

Forth irom the slain he tugg’d the reeking dart. 

Old Nestor saw, and rous’d the warriors’ ragei 
‘.Thus,* heroes! thus the vigorous combat wage! 

* No sou of Mars descend, for servile gains, 85 

* To touch the booty, while a foe remams. 

* Behold yon glittering host, your future spoil! 

* First gain the conquest, then reward the toil.’ 

And now had Greece eternal fame acquir'd, 

And frighted Troy within her walls retir’d; , 90 

Had not sage Heleuus her state redress’d, 

Taught by the gods that mov’d his sacred breast: 

Ifcctor stood, with great iElueas join’d, * 

The seer reveal’d the counsels 6f his mind ; 

‘ Ye generous chiefs! on whom th' immortalA lay 96 

* The earns and glories of this doubtfiil day» 

‘ On whom your aids, your country’s hopes depend 

* Wise to consult, and active to defeiH! 

‘ Here, at our gates, your brave efibrts unite, 

‘ Turn back the routed, and forbid the flight; ^ 100 

‘ Ere yet their uives’ soft arms tbe cowards gain, 

^ Th e spo rt and insult of the hostile train. 

commands have hearten’d every band, 

*'Ourselves, here fix’d, will make tbe dang’rous stand; 

‘ JWsB'd as we are, and sore of former fi^t,^ . 106 

* These straits demand our last remams of might. 

* Meanwhile, thou, Hector, to the town retire, 

* And teach our mother what the gods require: 

‘ Direct the queen to lead th’ assembled tram * 

•jGf'Troy’s cnief matrons to Minerva’s fane; 110 
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‘Unbar the sacred gates, and stck tlfc power 

* With offer’d vows, in Ilioii's topmost tower, 

‘ The largest mantle her rich wardrobes hold, 

* Moat priz’d for art, and labour'd o’er with gold, 

‘ Before the goddess* honour'd knees be spread; 

* And twelve young heifers to her altars led, 

‘ If so the power, aton’d by fervent prayer, 

‘ Our wives, pur infants, and our city spare, 

‘ And far avert Tyd^s’ yj^aite'ful ire, 

* That mows whole trOopS*, and makes all Troy retire. 

* Not thus Achilles taught our hosts to dread, 

‘ Sprung^il'migh he was from more than mortal bed j 
‘ >1 ot thus resistless rul’d the stream of fight, 

‘ In rage unbounded, a,nd unmatch’d in might.’ 

Hector obedient heard; and, with a bound, 

Leap’d from his trembling chariot to the ground j 
Through all his host, inspiring force, he mes^ 

And bids the thunder of the battle rise. 

With rage recruited the bold Trmans glow, 

And turn the tide of conflict on the foe: 

Fierce in J;he front ho shakes tw o dazzling spears i 
All Greece recedes,'and midst her triun^ tears; ‘ 
Some god, they thought, who rul’d the fate of wars, 
Shot down avenging, from the vault of stars. 

Tlien thus, aloud i ‘ Ye dauntlc^ss Dardans, hear 1 

* And you whom distant nations send to war; 

‘Be mindful of the strength your fathers boro ; 

‘ Bo still yourselves, and Hector, ask.** no more* 

* One hour demands me in the TrojUn w'all, 

‘ To bid our altars flame, and victims fall: 

‘liTor shall, I trust, the matrons’ holy train, 

‘ And reverend elders, seek the gods in vain.* 

This said, with ample strides the hero pass’d j 
Tlie shield’s large orb behihd hf^ shoulder cast, 

His neck o’ershading, to his ankle hung; 

And as he march’d the brazen buckler rung. 

Now paus’d the battle, (godlike Hector gone,) 
When daring Glaucus and great lydens’ son 
Between both armies met; th^ chiefs from far 
Obsj^’d each other, and had mark’d for war. 

Neafas they drew, Tydides thus began: 

‘ What art thou, boldest of the race of man P 

* Our eyes, till now, that aspect ne’er beheld, 

‘ Where fame is reap’d amid th’ embattled field.; 

Yet far before the troops thou dar’st appear, 

’ And meet a lance the fiercest heroes fear. 
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‘ Unhappy they, and bom of luolcless sires, 

‘ Who tempt our fury when Minerva fires! 

‘ But if from heaven, celestial, f hou descend, 

‘ Xnow, with immortals we no mire contend. 1(^ 

‘ I? ot long Ijycurgus view’d the golden light, 

‘ That daring man who mix’d with gods in fight; 

‘ Ba<U‘hu8, and Bacchus’ votaries, he drove 
‘ With brandish’d steel from I?ys«a’s'‘ sa^d grove; 

* Their c^&secraied spears lay scatter'd round, 165 

* With curling vines and twujted ivy bound; 

* Wliilc Bacchus headlong sought tJie briny 

' And Thetis’ arms received the trembling god. 

‘ Nor fail’d the crime th' immortals’- wrj\im to move, 

‘ (Th’ immortals bless’d with endless cjise above ;) 170 

‘ Popriv’d of sight, by their avenging doom, 

* Cheerless ho breath’d, and wander’d in the gloom; 

‘ TJicn sunk unpitied to the dire abodes, 

‘ A wretch accurs'd, and hated by the gods I 
.* I brkve not lieaven ; but if the fruits of earth 175 

* Sustain thy life, and human bo thy birth, 

‘ Bold as thou art, too prodigal of breath, 

* Approach, and tmter Ihe daj’k gates of death. 

* vVhat, or from whence I am, or who my sire,’ 

(Replied the chief,) ‘ can Tydeus’ son inquire? ISO 

‘ Like leaves on trees the race of man is found,®. 


‘ Now gi'ecn in youth, now withering on the ground: 

‘ Another race the following Bp|iiig supplies, 

•Tliey fall successive, and sfiecessivo rise; 

* So generations in their course decay, 185 

* So nourish these, when those are past away. 

‘ But if thou still persist to search my birth, 

* Then hoar a tale that fiHs me spacious earth: 

‘ A city stands on Argos’ mtmost Iround; 

‘ (Argos the fair, for warlikejstecds renown’d;) 190 

‘ iEolian Sisyphus, with wi^om bloss’d, 

‘ In ancient time the happy walls possess’d, 

^ Thig^j'.'tird Ephyr^ :]^J&lau(ni8 was Ids son; 

JjGreat GlaucuSj^fathcr of Bellerojphon, 

^ W jjtfcTer the^ns of men in beauty shin’d, 195 

‘ Dw’d for that valour which prc'serves mankind. 

* Then mighty Prmtus Argos* sceptre sway’d, 

* Whose hard commands Bellerop^n obey’d. 

“ A momilain in Thraco, of which Lycurgus was jcing. * “ As of 

the green leaves on a thick tree, some fall and some grow, so is the gciicra- 
f*9Aof flesh and blood; onecometh to an end, and another is born.” Kocle- 


nasticus, xiv. 18. The same city that was at’tenvards called Corral h. 
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* With direful jealousy the monareh 

' And the brave prince in numeroua tons engag'd. 200 

' For him, Antea bnm’d withdawlesa flame, 

* And strove to tempt him frori the paths of fame: 

* In vain she tempted the relentless youth, 

* Endued with wisdom, sacred fear, and truth. 

‘Fir’d at his scorn, tlic queen to Proetus fled, 205 

* And beeg’d revenge^r her insulted bed: 

‘ Incens’dne heard, rSteJviiTg on his fate; 

‘ But hospitable laws restrain’d his hate: 

‘ To LyciaJJje devoted youth he sent, 

‘ With tablets ileal’d, that told his dire intent. 210 

* Now, bless’d by eve^ power who guards the good, 

‘ The chief arriv’d at Aanthus’ silver flood; 

‘ There Lycia’s monarch paid him honours due ; 

* Nine days he feasted, and nine bulls he slew. 

‘ But when the tenth bright morning orient glow’d, 216 

‘ The faithful youth his monarch’s mandate mew’d: 

‘ Tbe fatal tablets, till that instant scal’d, 

‘ The deathful secret to the king reveal’d. 

‘ First, dire Chimsera’s conquest was enjoin’d; 

* A mingled monster, of no mortal kind ; 220 

‘ Behind, a dragon’s fiery tail was spread; 

‘ A goat’s rough body bore a lion’s head ; 

‘ Her pitchy nostrils flaky flames expire; 

‘ Her gaping throat emits infernal fire. 

‘ This pest he slaughter’d; (for he read the skies, 225 

And trusted heaven’s informing *prodigie8;) 

' Then met in arms the Solymtean crew,® 

' (Fiercest of men,) and those the warrior slew. 

‘Next the bold Amazons’ whole force defied; 

* And conquer’d still, for heaven waB|.oiL his side, 2il() 

‘ Nor ended here his toils v his Ljyian foes, 

‘ At his return, a treacherous ftmbum rose. 

With levell’d spears along the wint ing shore; 

‘ There fell they breathless, and retuih’d no more. 

* At len^h the monarch with repentant grief 2:^5 

‘ Confess’d the gods, and god-descended Vmef; 

His daughter gave, the stranger to detain, 

* Wi%half ^he nonours of his ample reign. 

The Lycians grant a chosen space of ground, 

With woods, with vineyards, and with harvests crown’d. 240 

* There long the chief his happy lot possess’d, 

‘ With tu'o brave sens and i^ne fair ^ughter bless’d: 

B The Solyrai were an ancient nation inhabiti ^ .^ha luoujntalnous perji 
of Ai.ia Minor. 
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* (Faur e’en in heavenly Wes jiher fruitful love 
‘ Crown’d with SarpodonE birth th’ embrace of Jove.) 

‘ Bat when at last, distracted in his mind, 245 

‘ Forsook by heaven, forsaking human kind, 

* Wide o’er th’ Aleian field* h(j dioBO to stray, 

‘ A long, forlorn, uncomfortable way 1 

* Woes neap’d on woes consum’d his wasted heart; 

* His beauteous daughter fell by Phoebe’s dart; 250 * 

‘ eldest-born by raging Mars was slg'Jb, 

* In combat on the Solymaian plain. 

* Hjppolochus surviv’d; from him I came, 

* The honour’d author of my birth and name; , 

* By his decree I sought the 'I'rojan town, 255 

* By his instructions ieam to win reno^; 

* 'Po stand the first in worth as in command, 

‘ To add now honours to my native land j 

‘ Before my eyes my mighty sires to place, 

‘ And emulate the glories of our racei’ 260 

He spoke, and transport fill'd Tydides’ heart; 

> In earl n the generous warrior fix’d his dart. 

Then friendly, thus, the Lycian prince address’d 
‘ Welcome, my brave hcreditaiy guest 1 

' Thus ever let us meet with kind embrace, .265 

‘ Nor stain the sacred friendship of our race. 

‘ Know, cliief, our grandsires have been guests of old, 

‘ (Eneus the strong, BoUerophon the bold; , 

‘Our ancient seat his honour’d presence grac’d, 

* Where twenty days in goni|l rites he pass’d. ^ 270 

"’TThe parting heroes mutulil presents left; * 

‘ A golden goblet was thy grandsire's gift; 

‘ (Eneus a belt of matchless work bestow’d, 

‘ That rich with Tyrian d^ refulgent glow'd. 

* (This from his pledge I llam'd, which, safely stor’d 
‘ Among my treasures, still adorn ray board: 

* For lydeus left me younl, when Thebe’s wall 

* Behcla the sons of (xTe(^ untimely fall.) 

‘ Mindful of this, in friendship let us |oin; 

* If heaven our steB 9,46 foreign lands mclinej 280 

\ * ffleflt in Aig os thou, and J in Lycia thme. 

Vjmmigh of Trojans tjp this lance shaJl yield, 

Tn the full harvest of yon ample field; 

• The Aleian field, or “ field of wandering,lay between the rivers 
Pyramiis and Fioartis, in Cilicia. Eel lerophon is said to have been con- > 
demned to wander there till ho died, for presumpfion in having attempted 
^ soar to heaven on his horse Pegasas. 

I 2 • 
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* Knouffh of Greek* Bhall dye thy f pear'witli gore; 

‘ Hut thou and Dioraed bo foes no more. 286 

‘ Now change we anna, and proTe to either host 
‘ We guard the friendship of the line wo boast.* 

Thus having said, the gallont^jliiefs alight, 

Their hands they join, their mutual faith they plight; 

Brave Glaucus then each narrow thought resign’d; 200 

fJove warm’d his bosom and enlarg’d his mind;) 
h\»r Diomed’s brass ail^, of mean device, 

For which nine oxen paJtt, (a vulgar pricse,) 

He gave his own, of gold divinely Avrought; ^ 

A hundredJjn^es the shining purchase bought.’® 293 

Meautimethe guardian of the Trojan state; 

Gr(‘at Heclor, enter’d at Jhe Scaean gate, 

Boneatli I lie beech-trees’ consecrated shades, 

The Troian matrons and the Trojan maids 

Around him Hock’d, all press’d with pious care 300 

For husbands, brothers, sons, engag'd in war. 

He bids the train in long procession go, 

And seek the gods, t* avert th’ impending woe. 

And now to Priam’s stately courts he came, 

Kais’d on arch’d columns of stupendous frame; 305 

O’er these a range of marble structure runs ; 

The rich pavilions of his fifty sons, 

111 fifty chambers lodged: and rooms of state 
Oppos’d to those, vi here Priam’s daughters sat: 

Twelve domes for them and their lov’d spouses shone. 310 
Of equal beau^, and of polish’d stone. 

Hither groatTlector pass’d, nor pars'd unseen * 

Of royal Hecuba, his mother queen.' 

(With her Laodice, whose beauteous face 

Surpass’d tlie nymphs of Troy's illustrious race.) 815 

Long in a strict embrace she held herfson. 

And press’d his hand, and tedder thup begun; 

‘ O Hector! say, what great'^occosibn calls 
‘ My son from fight, when Greece su^unds our walls P 
‘ Com’st thou to supplicate 1h’ almighty'power, 820 

‘ With lifted hands from Hion’s lofty towUr P^ 

* Stay, till I bring the cup with Bacchus crowned, 

< In Jove’s high name, to sprinkle on the ground, 

* And t^y dua vows to aU the gods aroun£ 

* Then witli a plenteous draught refresh thy soul, 326 

* And draw new spirits from the generous bowl; 

I ’® Glaaciu), it is observed, hearing Diomed speak of the libcralitv shown 
hy Bellerophon to CEacds, determined not to fall below the example of his 
ancestor, and thnefore consented to an exchange so very unequal. Cctcp^ 
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‘ Spftit as thou art jaborious fight, 

* The brave defender of thy country’s 

‘ Far hence be Bacchus’ gifts (the chief rejoin’d j) 

* Inflaming wine, pernicious to mankind, 

* Unnerves the limbs, and duUs the noble mind. 

* Let chiefs abstain, and spare the sacred juice, 

* To sprinkle to the gods, its better use. 

* By me that holy office were profan’d; 
meu it me, with human gore distain’d;, 

‘ To the.g:)uro skies these horrid hands to raise, 

‘ Or oiler heaven’s groat sire polluted praiee. 

‘ ^ou, with your matrons, go, a spotless train ! 

‘ And bum rich odoui’s in Mineiwa’s fane. 

* The largest mantle your fall wardrobes hold, 

‘ Most priz’d for art, and laboiu’’d o’cf with gold, 

* Before the goddess’ honour’d knees he spread, 

‘ And twelve yoimg heifers to her altar led. 

‘ So may the power, aton’d by fervent pinjrer, 

* Our wives, our infants, and our city spare, 

‘ And far avert Tydides’ wasteful ire, 

‘ Who mows whole troops, and makes all Troy retire, 

' Be this, O mother, your religious care ; 

* I go to rouse soft Paris to the war; 

‘ If yet, not lost to all the sense of shame, 

‘ Tlie recreant warrior hear the voice of fame. 

‘ Oh would kind earth the hateful wretch embrace, 

‘ That pest of Troy, that ruin of our race! * 

‘ Deep to the dark abyss miglit lie descend, 

Troy yet should flourish, a^d my sorrows end.’ • 

This heard, she gave command ; and summon’d came 
Each noble matron, and illustrious dame. 

The Phrygian queen to her rich wardrobe went. 

Where treasur’d odours ]fcreatli’d a costly scent. 

'I'hero lay the vestures of\no vul{fir art, 

Sidonian maids embroideild every part, 

Whom from soft Sidon ^uthful Paris bore, 

With Helen touching qp the Tyrian shore. 

Hero as the queen mplv’d with careful eyes 
The various the various dyes, 

: »*fcirthat shone superior far, 

^nd glow’d refulgent as the toorning star. 

Herself with this the long procession leads; 

The train majestically slow proceeds. 

Soon as to llion’s topmost tower they come, 

And awful reach the high Paliodian domesj 
'Autenor’s consort, fair Theano, waits 
As Pallas* priestess, and unbars the gates. 
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With hands uplifted, and implorinf; 

They fill the dome with supplicating cries. 

The priestess then the shining veil ^splays, 

Placed on Minerva’s knees, and thus sue prays: 

* Oh awful goddess! ever-dresdful maid, 

* Troy’s strong defence, unconquer’d Pallas, aid I 

* Break thou Tydides’ spear, and let him fall 
, ‘ Prone on the dust before the Trojan wall. 

* So twelve voung heifqra, guiltless of the yoke, 

‘ Shall fill tny temple w^i a grateful smoke. 

‘ But thou, aton’d by penitence and prayer, 

‘ Ourselves , our infanta, and our city spare !’ 

So pray’d tfi^ptiestess in her holy fane; 

So vow’d the matrons, but they vow’d in vain. 

While those apx>ear before the power w'ith prayers, 
Hector to Paris’ lofty dome repairs. 

Himself the mansion rais’d, from every part 
Assembling architects of matchless art. 

Near Priam’s court and Hector’s palace stands 
The pompous structure, and the town comn^ds. 

A spear the hero bore of wondi’ous strength, 

Of full ten cubits was the lance’s length ; 

The steely point with golden ringlets join’d, 

Before him brandish’d, at each motion shin’d. 

Thus entering, in the glittering rooms he found 
His brother-dbief, whose useless arms lay round, 

His eyes delighting with their splendid show, 
Bright’ning the shield, and polishing the bow. 

Beside him Helen vrith her virgins Itaads, 

Guides their rich labours, and mstrueta their hands. 

Him thus inactive, with an ardent look 
The prince beheld, and high resenting spoke: 

‘ Thy hate to Troy is this the time to slujw P 

* ^h wretch ill-fated, and thy tjountryls foe!) 

‘ Paris and Greece against us both coiwpire, 

* Thy close resentment, and their veugVul ire 

* For thee great Ilion’s guardian heroes i^ill, 

‘ Till heaps of dead alone defend her wall 

* For thee the soldier bleeds, the matron m^j^, 

* And wasteful war in all its fury burns. 

* Ungra^ful m^! deserves not this thy care, 

* Our trdems to Warten, and our toils to share P 

* ]^e, or behold the conquering flames ascend, 

* And all the Phrygian glories at an end.’ 

* Brother, ’tis just,’ (replied the beauteous youth.) 

* !niy free remopstraace proves thy worth and truth: 
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‘ Yet charge my abscnc;? leas, oh generous chief! 420 

‘ On hate to Troy, than consUious shame and grief. 

‘ Here, hid from human eyes, thy brother sat, 

‘ And mourn’d in secret his and THon’s fate. 

‘ 'Tis now enough: now glory sj)reads her charms, 

'And beauteous Helen calls her chief to arms. 425 

* Conquest to-day my happier sword may bless, 

* ‘ 'Tis man’s to fight, but heaven’s to give success. 

‘ But while I ann, contain thy ardent mind ; * 

‘ Or go, and Paris shall not lag behind.’ 

He said, nor answer’d Priam’s warlike son ; 430 

Yflien Helen thus witli lowly grace begun : 

' Oh generous brotlier ! if tlio guilty dame 
‘ That caus’d these w'oes deserves a sister’s name! 

* Would heaven, ere all these dreadful deeds were done, 

* The day that shew’d me 1o the golden sun 435 

‘ Had seen my death ! Why did not whirlwinds bear 

j* The fatal infant to the fowls of air P 
Why sunk I not beneath the whelming tide, 

^ Ajid midst the roarings of the waters died P 
‘ Heaven fill’d all my ills, and I accurs’d 440 

‘ Bore all, and Paris of those ills the worst. 

‘ Helen at least a braver spouse might claim, 

* Warm’d with some virtue, some regard of fame! 

‘ Now, tired with toils, thy fainting fimbs recline, 

‘ With toils sustain’d for Paris’ sake and mine: 445 

‘ The gods have link'd our miserable doom, . 

‘ Our present woe and infamy to come: 

* Wide shall it spread, and l|ist through ages long^ 

‘ Example sad ! and theme of future song.’ 

The chief replied; * This time forbids to rest: 450 

‘ The Trojan bands, by hostile fury press’d, 

‘ Demand their Hecjtor, and his arm require; 

* The combat urges, and ray souP,s on fire. 

‘ Urge thou thy knight to march where glory calls, 

* And timely join me, ere I leave the walls. 455 

*■ Ere yet I mjigle in the direful fray, 

* My wife, my infant, Jaim a moment’s stay; 

* This day (perhans the last that sees me here) 

* Demahas a pai cing,word, a tender tear: 

‘ This day some gooT who hates our Trojan land, 460 

‘ May vanquish Hector by a Grecian hand.’ 

Ho said, and pass’d with sad presaging heart 
To seek his spouse, his souI!s dear^^pi^^;, . 

At home he sought her, but Kd gOlighrin vain: • 

.She, with one maid of all her menwl train, 465 
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Had thence retir’d; and, with her aecoi^l joy. 

The young Astyanax,’^ the hope op Troy, 

Pensi's'e she stood on Ilion’s towery height, 

Beheld the war, and sicken'd at the sight; 

There her sad eyes in vain her lord explore, 470 

Or weep the wounds her bleeding country bore. 

But he who found not whom his soul desir’d, 

Wlioso virtue charm’d him as bt‘r beauty fir’d, 

iStood in the gates, and ask’d what way she* bent 

Her parting steps ? If to the faiuj she went, 47o 

Where late the mourning matrons made resort; 

Or sought her sisters in the Trojtin court P 
‘ Not to the court,’ (replied tli’ attendant train,) 

‘ Nor, mix’d with matrons, to Minerva’s fane : 

‘ To Ilion’s steepy tower ske bent her way, 480 

‘ To mark the fortunes of the doubtful day. 

‘ Troy lied, she heard, before the Grecian sword : 

• She heard, and trembled for her distant lord; 

‘ Distracted with surprise, she seem’d to fly, 

‘ Fear on her cheek, and sorrow in lier eye. ^85 

‘ The nurse attended with her infant boy, 

‘ The young Asiyauax, the hope of Troy.’ 

Hector, this beard, return’d without delay j 
Swift through the town he trod his former way. 

Through streets of palaces and walks of stale; 490 

And met the mourner at the Serpan gate. 

With haste to meet Jiim sprung the joyful fair, 

His blameless wife, Eetion’s ^vealthy heir : 

(CioiJian Theb4 great Eetion sway’d,^ 

And Hippoplacus’ wide-extended shade’;) 495 

The nurse stood near, in whose cm braces press'd, 

His only hope hung smiling at her breast, 

Wliom each soft cluirm and early grace'adorn, 

Fair as the new-born stai* that gilds the morn. 

To this lov’d infant Hector gave the name 500 

Scamandrius, from Seamander’s honour’d stream: 

Astyanax the Trojans call’d the boy, 

From his great father, the defence of Trojv 

Silent tlie warrior smil’d, and, pleas’d, resign’d 

To tender passions all his mighty mind : * ^ _ 505 

His beauteous princess cast a mournful look, 

'Hung on hi^hand, and then dejected spoke; 

Her bosom labour’d with a bodmg sigh, 

And the big tear stood trembling in her eye. 

The name lignifies the Chief of the City, Cowper. See ver. oD2. 
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‘ Tod daring princo! ah whither dost thou run P 610 

‘ Ah too forgctrul of thy wife aild koii ! 

‘ And think’st thou not how wretched w'e shall be, 

^ A widow I, a helpless orphan he! 

^ For pure such courage length of iife denies, 

^nd thou must fall, thy virtue’s aaerifico. 615 

‘Greece in her single heroes strove in vain; 

‘ Now hosts oppose thee, and thou must be slain! 

‘ Oh grant me, gods ! ere Hector meets his doom, 

‘ All I can ask of heaven, an early tomb! 

‘ So shall my days in one sad tenor run, 520 

‘ And ond wuth sorrows as they first begun. 

‘ No pai'cnt now remains, my griefs to sliare, 

‘No father's aid, no mother’s tender core. 

* ‘ The fierce Achilles wrapt our w^alls in fire, 

‘ Laid Theh<5 waste, and slew^ iny warlike sire! 625 

* His fate compassion in the vie.tor bred; 

‘ Stem as he was, he yet rever’d the dead, 

‘ His radiant arms preserv’d from hostile s^ioil, 

And laid him decent on the funeral pile; 

‘ Then rais’d a mountain where liis bones were burn’d ; 530 

‘ The mountain nymphs the rural tomb adoniM; 

‘ Jovo’s sylvan daughters bade tlioir elms bestow 
‘ A barren shade, and in his honour grow. 

‘ By the same arm my seven brave brothers fell; 

‘ In one sad day beheld the gates of hell; 635 

‘ While the fat herds and snowy flocks they fed* 

‘ Amid ihoir fields the hapless heroCs bled I 
‘ My mother liv’d to bear the v^^ctor’s bands, 

‘ The queen of Hippoplacia’s sylvan lands: 

‘ Bedeem’d too late, she scarce ^elield a^ain 540 

‘ Her pleasing empire and her native plain, 

* When, ah! oppress’d by life-consuming woe, 

/ She fell a victim to Diana's bow.‘® 

* Yet wltile my Hector still survives, I see 
‘ My father, mother, brethren, all, in thee. - 545 

‘ Alas! my parents, brothers, kindred, all, 

‘ Once more will perish if my Hector fall. 

* Thy wTfe, thy inrant, in thy danger share; 

‘ Oh prove a husband’s and a fattfor’s care! 

‘ That quarter most the skilful Greeks annw, 650 

* Where yon wild iig-troes join the wall of Troy: 


Sudden deaths of women were often imputed to Diana, see ver. 240 
Anticlea, ttMt^othcr of Ulysses, tells him, amo ng tl ^ shades, tliat she was 
not a viotim t^ians’s bow, Odyss. xi. 
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* Thou, firom this tower defend th’ important post t 

* There Agamemnon points his Ireadral host, 

* That pass TVdidea, Ajax, strive to gain, 

* And mere the vengeful Spartan fires his train. 556 

‘ Thrice our hold foes the fierfe attack have given, 

* Or led by hopes, or dictated from heaven. 

* Let others in the field their arms employ, 

* But sta^ my Hector here, and guardf his Troy.' 

The chief replied: ‘ That post shall be my care, 660 

* Nor that alone, but all the works of war. 

' How would the sons of Troy, in arms reno\vn’d, 

* And Troy’s proud dames, whose garments sweep the grouid, 

* Attaint the lustre of my foimier name, 

* Should Hector basely quit the field of fame P 565 

‘ My early youth was Ijfted to martial pains, 

* My soul impels mo to th’ embattled plains: 

* Let me be wremost to defend the throne, 

* And guard my father’s glories, and mv own. 

‘ Yet come it wiU, the day decreed by rates ; 670 

‘ (How my heart trembles while my tongue relates !) 

* The day when thou, imperial Troy! must bend, 

* And see thy warriors fall, thy glories end, 

* And yet no dire presage so wounds my mind, 

‘ My mother’s death, the ruin of my kind, 675 

‘ Not Priam’s hoary hairs defied with gore, 

‘ Not all my brothers gasping on the shore; 

‘ As thine, Andifomache! thy griefs I dread; 

‘ I see thee trembling, weeping, captive led I 

* In Argiv(f looms our battles to Qes^n, 580 

* And woes of which so large a part was thine! 

* To bear the victor’s hard comnn/mds, or bring 
‘ ‘ The weight of waters from Hyperia’s*® spring. 

* There, while you groan beneath the load of fife, 

' They cry, Behold the mighty Hector’s wife! 587 

‘ Some haugh^ Greek, who fives thy tears to see, 

* Embitters all thy woes by naming me. 

* The thoughts of ^lory past, and present shame, 

* A thousand meis, shall waken at the name t 

* May I lie cold before that dreadful day, 690 

* Press’d with a load of monumtenM clay! 

* Thy Hector, wrapp’d ia everlasting sleep, 

* Shall'neitlier hear thee sigh, nor see thee weep.' 

Thus having spoke, th’ iUustrious chief of Troj 
Stretch’d his fond arms to clasp the lovely boy. 696 

' fbbntain in Mefisenia. f 
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The babe dung crying to his nurge’s breast, 

Scar'd at the dazzling helm, and^odding crest. 
With secret pleasure each fond parent smil’i 
\ And Hector hasted to relieve his child; 

The glittering terrors from his brc%s unbound, 

A^d placed me beaming helmet on the ground, 
/Then kiss’d the child, and, lifting high in air, 

■ Thus to tho gods preferr’d a father’s prayer : 

* 0 thou! whose glory fills th’ ethereal throne, , 

* And all ye deathless powers! protect my son! 

‘ Grant him, like me, to purchase just renown, 

* To ^ard the Trojans, to defend the crown, 

* Agamst his country’s foes the war to wage, 

, ‘ And rise the Hector of the future age!, 

‘ So when, triumphant from successful toils, 

‘ Of heroes slain no bears the reeking spoils, 

‘ Wliole hosts may hail him with deserv’d acclaim, 

‘ And say, This chief transcends his father’s fame : 

‘ While pleas’d, amidst the general shouts of Troy, 
His mother’s conscious heart o’erflows with joy.’ 
He spoke, and fondly gazing on her charms 
Eestor’d the pleasing burden to her arms; 

Soft on her fragrant breast the babe she laid, 
Hush’d to repose, and with a smile survw’d. 

Tlie troubled pleasure soon chastis’d by fear, 

She mingled with tho smile a tender tear. ^ 
The soften’d chief with kind compassion view’d, 
And dried the falling drops, an^ thus pursued: 

‘ Andromache! my souJ’^ far better part, 

‘ Why with untimely sorrows heaves thy heart P 
*Ho hostile hand can antedate'my doom, 

’ Till fate condemns me to the silent tomb. 
i'Fix’d is the term to all the race of earth, 

/ And such the hard condition of our birth. 

* Ho force can then resist, no flight can save; 

‘ All sink alike, the fearful and me brave. 

‘ No more—but hasten to thy tasks at home, 

* There guide the spindle, and direct the loom: 

‘ Me glory Summons to the martjpl scene, 

‘ The field of combat is the sphere for men. 

‘ Where heroes war, the foremost place 1 claim, . 
‘ The first in danger as the first in f^e.’ 

Thus having smd, the glorious chief resumes 
His towQiT helmet, black with shading plumes. 

Hi|i princ^ parts with a prophetic 
UnwiUifig p^s, and oft reverts her 
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That stream’d at erery look: then, movinpj slow. 
Sought her own palace, and indulg’d her W'oe. 

There, while her l<*ars deplored the godlike man, 
Through all her train the soft infection ran; 

The pious maids their mingled sorrows shed, 

And mourn the living Hector as the dead. 

But now, no longer deaf to honour’s call, 

Forth issues Paris from the palace wall. 

In brazen arms that cast a gteainy ray, 

Swift through the town the warrior bends liis way. 

The wanton courser thus, with reins unbound. 

Breaks from his stall, and beats the trembling ground; 
Pamper’d and proud he seeks the wonted tides. 

And laves, in height of blood, his shining sides : 

His head now freed he tosses to the skies ; 

His mane dishevcll’d o'er his shoulders flies; 

He suuifs the females in the distant plain, ** 

And springs, exulting, to his fields again. 

Witli equw triumph, sprightly, bold, and gay. 

In arms refulgent as the god of day. 

The son of Priam, glorying in his might. 

Bush’d forth with Hector to the fields of fight. 

And now the warriors passing on the way. 

The graceful Paris first excus’d his stay. 

To whom the noble Hector thus replied 
‘ O chief! in blood, and now in arms, allied! 

‘ Thy pow(‘r in ^mr with justice none contest; 

* Know n is thy courage, and thy strength coufess’d. 

* What pity, sloth should seize a*lioiii so brave, 

* Or gomiko Paris live a woman’s .slave ! 

* My heart weeps blood at wlmt the Trojans say, 

’ ‘And hopes thy deeds shall wipe th<? stain aw'ay. 

‘ Haste then, in aU their glorious labours share; 

* For much they suffer, for thy sake, in w^ar. 

* These ills shall cease, whene’er by Jove’s decree 

* We crown the bowl to Heaven and Liberty: 

' While the proud foe his frustrate triumphs mourns, 

* And Greece indignant through her seas returns. 
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BOOK* TII. 

THE AEGEMEMT. 

THE SINGLE. COMBAT OF HECTOE AND AJAX. 

r > 

Tlic battle renewing with double ardour upon tho return of Hector, Mi¬ 
nerva is under apprehensions for the Greeks, polio, seeing her descend 
from Olympus, joins her near tlio Scaeau gate. They agree to put off the 
general engagement for that day, and incite Ileotor to challenge the 
Gr^ks to a single combat. Nine of the princes accepting the challenge, 
the^ot is cast, and falls upon Ajax. These heroes, after several attacks, 
are parted by the night. The 'I’rojaus calling a council, Antenor pro¬ 
poses the d<‘livcry of Helen to the Greeks, t<j which Paris will not con- 
6(!nt, but oflferB to restore them her nclics. Priam sends a herald to 
make this oifer, and to demand a truce for burning the dead, the last of 
which only is agreed to by Agamemiiou. When the funerals arc per¬ 
formed, the Greeks, pursuant to <h« advice of Nestor, ereota fortifleatiou 
to protect their fleet and camp, flanked with towers, and dofeiided by a 
ditch palisades. Neptune testifies his jealousy at this work, but is 
jmeified by a promise from Jupiter, liotli armies pass tho night in 
feasting, hut Jupiter disheartens the Trojans with thunder and other 
signs of his wratli. 

The three*and-twentieth day ends with the duel of Hector and Ajax; the 
next day the truce is agreed: another is taken up in the funeral rites of 
the slain; and one more in building the fortifleution before the ships; 
so that somewhat above three days is employed in this book. I'he scene 
lies wholly in the field. * 

So spedie the guardian of ths Trojan state, 

Then rush’d impetuous Ihrongh the Sccean gate. > 

Ilim Paris follow’d to the dird alarms 

Bpth breatliing slaughter, botfi resolv’d in arms. 

A’s w'lien to sttilers labourinl^ through the main, 5 

/That long had heav’d the weary oar in vain, • 

Jove bids at length th’ expected gales arise; 

The gales blow grateful, and the vessel flies: 

So welcome these to’Troy’s desiring train: 

The bands are rshecr’d, tho war aw alecs again. 10 

Bold. Paris first the work of death begun 
On great Menestheus, Arej'ithou^^ son; 
lining from tho fair Philomeda’s embrace, 

The pleasing Arn^ was his native iplace. 

Then sunk Eioncus to the shades below; 16 

Beneath his steely casqiie he felt the blow 
Full on his neck, from Hector's weighty » 

And roll’d,'‘With limbs relax’d, along tb? loxM. ‘ 
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By Glaucus’ roear the bold Iphinous bleeds, 

Bix’d in the shoulder as he moifnis his steeds ; 
Headlong he tumbles: his slack nerves unbound 
Drop the cold useless members on the ground. 

When now Minerva saw htr Argives slain. 

From vast Olympus to the gleaming plain 
Fierce she descends: Apollo mark'd her flight, 

Nor shot less swift from Ilion’s towery height: 
Kadi ant they met, beneatli the boechen shade; 
Wlien thus Apollo to the blue-ey’d maid : 

* What cause, O daughter of almighty Jove I 

* Thus wings thy progress from the rcjiuns above P 

* Once more impetuous dost thou bend thy way, 

* To give to Greece the long-divided day P 

* Too much has Troy already felt thy hate, 

‘ Now breathe thy rage, and hush the stem debate; 
‘ This day the business of the field suspend; 

* War soon shall kindle, and great Ihon bend; 

* Since vengeful goddesses confederate join 

* To raze her walls, though built by hands divine/ 

To whom the progeny of Jove replies ; 

‘ I left for this the council of the skies : 

* But who shall bid conflicting hosts forbear, 

* What art shall calm the furious sons of warP* 

To her the god: ‘ Great Hector’s soul incite 

* To dare the boldest Greek to single fight, 

* Till Greece, provok’d, from aU her numbers shew 

* A warrior worthy to be Hector's foe.’ 

At this agreed, the heavenly pdwers withdrew; 
Sage Helenus their secret counselij^ knew ; 

Hector inspir’d he sought: to him’address'd, 

* Thus told the dictates of his sacred bi'oast: 

‘ O son of Fiiam! let thy faithful ear * 

* Eeccive my words; thy ^end and brother hear! 

* Gro forth persuasive, and awhile engage 

* The wamng nations to suspend their rage; 

‘ Then dare the boldest of the hostile train 

* To mortal combat on the listed plain, 

‘ For not this day shall end thy glorious date; 

* The go^ have spoke it, and their voice is fate/ 

He ^id: the wamor heard the word wit^oy; 
Then Jith hi!i spear restrain’d the youth of T^roy, 
Held by the miast athwart. On either bund 
The squadrons part; th* expecting Trojans stand, 
Gwat Agamemnon l ^a th e Greeks forDcar ; 

They breathe, and husBTthe Tumult of the war, _ 
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Th’ Athenian maid, and glorious god of day, 

With silent joy the settling hosti survey; 

In form of vultures, on the beech’s height 
\They sit conceal'd, and wait the future fight. 

^ The throning troops obscure tlib dusl^ fields, 
Ji^rrid with bristling spears, and gleaming shield. 

^8 M hen a general darlcness veils the main, 

(kSoft Zephyr curling the wide watery plain,) 

The waves scarce heave, the face of ocean sleeps, 

And a still horror saddens all the deeps: 

'niii8|in thick orders settling wide around, 

At length com;^os’d they sit, and shade the ground. 
Great Hector hrst amidst both armies broke 
• The solemn silcoco, and tlieir powers bespoke; 

‘ Hear all ye Trojan, aU ye Grecian bands, 

* What my soul prompts, and what some god commands. 
‘ Great Jove, averse our warfare to compose, 

‘ O’erwhelms the nations with new toils and woes; 

‘ War with a fiercer tide once more returns, 

' ‘ Till llion falls, or till yon navy bums. 

‘ You then, O princes of the Greeks ! appear; 

‘ ’Tis Hector speaks, and calls the gods to hear i 

* From all your troops select the boldest knight, 

* And him, the boldest, Hector dares to fight. 

‘ Here if I fall, by chance of battle slain, 

* Be his my spoil, and his these arms remain; 

‘ But let my body, to my friends return’d, 

* By Trojan hands, and Xrojan fiames be bum’d. 

‘ And if Apollo, in whose ^fia i trust, ^ * 

* Shall stretch tout daring cl^^pion in the dust; 

mine the gioiy to despoi^he foe; 
jfon Phmbus’ temple I’llWwmsbestow; 

‘ The breathless carcass to your navy sent, 

' Greece on the shore shall xsaise a monument; 

' Which when some future mariner surveys, 

‘ Wash’d by broad Hellespont’s resounding seas, 

' Thus shall bo say, A valiant Greek lies there, 

By Hector slain, the mighty man of war. 

The stone shall tell your yanq]^h*d hero’s name. 

And distant ages l6am the yi^E’s fame.’ 

This fierce defiance Greece astonish’d heard, ^ 
Blush’d to refuse, and to accept it fear’d. 

Stem Menelaus tot the silence broke, 
ind, inly groaning, thus opprobrious spoke: 

^ Women of Greece I Oh scandaj of you’*raoe, 

' l^die iSbwud souls your manly forms disgrace, 
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* How groat iho shame* when every age shall know 

* That not a Grecian met this n^le foe! 

* Go then, resolve to earth from whence ye grew, 

* A heartless, spiritless, inglorious crew! 

‘ 13o \vliat ye seem, unanimateH clay! 

‘ Myself w ill dare the danger of the day. 

‘ Tis man’s bold task the generous strife to try, 

* But in the hands of God is vudory.' 

These words scarce spoke, with generous ardour press'd. 
His manly limbs in azure arms he th’ess’d: 

That day, Atrides! a superior hand 

Had stretch'd thee breathless on the hostile strand; ' 

But all at once, thy fury to compose, 

Tlie kings of Greece, a^ awful band, arose: 

E'en he their chief, great Agamemnon, press’d 
Thy daring hand, and this advice address’d: 

‘ "VYhithcr, O Menelaus ! w'ouldst thou run, 

‘ And tempt a fate w'hich prudence bids thee shun ? 

* (Iricv’d though thou art, forbear the rash design ; 

‘ Great Hector’s arm is miglitier far than thine. 

‘ E'en fierce Achilles learn d its force to feat*, 

‘ And trembling met this dreadful son of W’ar. 

‘ Sit thou secure amidst thy social band ; 

* Greece in our cause shall arm some powerful hand. 

‘ 'file mightiest warrior of th’ Acliaian name, 

* Though bold, and burning with desire of fame, 

* Content, the doiibtful honour might forego, 

* So gi*eat tho danger, and so brave the -oe.’ 

He said, eHxd turn’d his brothers vl^geful mind; 

He stoop’d to reason, and his ra^o design’d, 

No longer bent to rush on certain Inarms 
His joyful friends unbrace his azure'-arms. 

He, from whose lips difine persuasion flows, 

Grave Nestor, then, in gracefm act arose. 

Thus to tho kings he spoke: ‘ What grief, what shame, 

* Attend on Greece, and all the Grecian name ? 

‘ How shall, a,las ! her hoarv heroes mourn 

‘ Their sons degenerate, and their race a scorn; 

* Wliat tears shall down thy silver beard be roll’d, 

' Oh P(Jeus, old in arms, in wisdom old! 

‘ Once vith wjiat joy the generous prince would hear 

* Of cveiy chief who fou^t this glorious war, 

' Participate their fame, and pleas’d inquire 

* Each name, ea(;h action, and each hero’s sire P 

* Gods ! shoidd he se ADu^ wairiQrs trembling stand, 

* And trembling all before one hostile hand; . * ’ 
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* How would lie lift his aged arms on high, 

/^anient inglorious Grtjeee, audniog to die! 

' Oil! would to all th’ immortal powers above, 
‘Miiierv^a, Pha*biia, and almighty^ove ! 
t Years might again roll back, my youth renew, 

‘ 4iid give this arm the spring whieh once it knew : 

‘ Wb<‘u, fierce in war, where Jardan’s waters fall 
/ led my troops to Phea’s trembling wall, 

* And with th’ Arcadian spears my prowess tried, 

‘ Whore Celadon rolls down his rapid tide. 

' Thtyo Ereuthalion brav’d us in the field, 

‘ Proud, Areithous’ dreadful arms to wield; 

‘ Great Areitlious, known from shore to shore 
' the huge, knotted, u'ou mace he bo#e; 

‘ IVo lance he shook, nor bent the twanging bow, 

* But broke, with this, the battle of the foe. 

‘ Him not bv manly force Lycurgus slew, 

■ Whoso guileful javelin from the thicket flew, 

‘ Deep in a winding way his breast assail’d, 

‘ Nor aught the warrior’s thundering mace avail’d: 

' Supine lie fell; those arms wljich Mars before 
‘ Had given the vanquish’d, now the victor bore: 

' But uhon old age had dimm’d Lycurgus’ eyes. 

To Ereuthalion he consign’d the prize. 

Furious with this, he crush’d our levelVd bands. 
And dar’d the trial of the strongest hands ; • 

* Nor could the strongesjjj hands his fury stay ; 

‘ AU saw, and fear’d, nis tempestuous sway; , 

‘ Till I, the youngest of the host, appear’d, 

‘ And, youngest, met whom alf our army fear’d.* 
fought the chief; my armgilMinorva crown’d: 
'^rone fell the giant o’er a length of ground. 
f What then he was, oh were your Nestor now! 

‘ Not Hector’s self should want an equal foe. 

‘ But, warriors, you, that youthful vigour boast, 

‘ The flower of Greece, th' examples of our host, 

* Sprung from such fathers, who such numbers sway, 

* Can you^ Btafid trembling, and desert the day P’ 

His warin reproofs the listeiiiivg kings infli^e; 
And nine, the noblest of the Grecian name, 
"^started fierce ; but far before the rest 
The king of men advanc’d his dauntless breast; 

Then bold Tydides, great in arms, appear’d} 

And next his bulk gigantic Ajax rear’d. , 

Oiileus ^ow’d ; limmen was there^ 

And^eridn, dreadful as the god of war: 
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"WitH these Eiirypylufl and Th<^s stand. 

And wise Ulysses clos’d the da/lng band. 

All these, alike inspir’d with noble rage, 

Demand the fight. To whom^the Pylian sa^e: 

‘ Lost thirst of glory your brave sools divide, 

‘ What chief shall combat, let the lots decide. 

* Whom heaven shall choose, be his the chance to raise 
‘ His country’s fame, his own immortal praise.’ 

The lots produc’d, each hero signs his own; 

Then in the general’s hehn the fates are thrown. 

The people pray with lifted eyes and hands, 

And vows lilcc these ascend from all the bands: 

‘ Grant thou. Almighty! in whose hand is fate, 

* A worthy champion for the Grecian state. 

* This task let Ajax or Tydidcs prove, 

‘ Or he, the king of kings, belov'd by Jove.' 

Old Hestor snook the casque. By heaven inspir’d,' 
Leap’d forth the lot, of every Greek desir’d. 

This from the right to left the herald bears. 

Hold out in order to the Grecian peers; 

Each to his rival yields the mark Unknown, 

Till godlike Ajax finds the lot his own ; 

Surveys th’ inscription with rejoicing eyes, 

Then casts before aim, and with transport cries: 

* Warriors ! I claim the lot, and arm with joy; 

* Be mine the conquest of this chief of Troy. 

‘ Now, while my brightest arms my limbs invest, 

‘ To Saturpjs son be all your vow:s gjjdfess’d: 

‘ But pray in secret, lest the foes should hear, 

‘ And deem your prayers the meaSi effect of fear. 

‘ Said I in secret r No, your vo\t8 declare, 

* In such a voice as fills the earth ^d air. 

‘ Lives there a chief, whom Ajax ought to dread, 

‘ Ajax, in aU the toils of battle bred P 
‘ From warlike Salamis I drew my birth, 

* And, bom to combats, fear no force of earth.’ 

He said. The troops with elevated eyes, 

Implore the god whose thunder rends tne skies; 

‘ 0 father of mankind, superior lord I 
‘ Onihtfty Ida’s holy Mil ador’d ; 

* Who in tli^ highest heaven hast fix’d thy throne, 

* Supreme of gods! unbounded, and alone: 

* Grant thou, ^t Telamon may bear away 

* The praise and c^quest of this doubtful day ; 

‘ Or if illustrious Hector be thy care, 

* That both claim it, and timt both may 8ha«e.’ ’ 
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Now Ajax braced his dazzling onuoiir on; 

Shcaili’d in bright steel the giaSt warrior eOione: 250 

He moves to combat with majestic pi^e; 

So stalks in arms the grizly god ff ^race, 

\\Vb(‘n Jove to punish faithless men prepares, 
p And gives whole nations to the waste oi wars. 

Tlius march’d the chief, tremendous as a god; 255 

(■rrimly he smil’d : earth trembled as ho strode; 

His massy javelin quiverine in his hand, 

He stood, the bulwark of the Grecian band. 

Thraugh every Argive heart new transport ran; 

All Troy stood trembling at the mighty man. 260 

E’en Heiitor paus’d; and, with new doubt oppress’d, 

EcJt his great heart suspended in his brftast: 

’Twas vain to seek retreat, and vain to fear; 

Himself had challeng’d, and the foe drew near. 

Stern Telamon behind his ample shield, 2G5 

As from a brazen tower, o’erlook’d the field. 

Huge, was its orb, with seven thick folds o’ercast 
Of tough bull-hides; of solid brass the last. 

(The work of Tychius, who in Hyl5 dwell’d, 

And'all in arts of armoury excell’d.) 270 

This Ajax bore before his manly breast, 

And, threatening, thus his adverse chief address’d: 

‘ Hector! approach my arm, and singly know 
‘ ^Vhat strength thou liast, and what the Grecian foe. 

‘ Aclulles shuns the fight; yet some there are 
‘ Not void of soul, and m*" (kill’d in war: « 

‘ Let him, inactive on tho sea-beat shore, 

‘ Indulge his wrath, and aid o ir arms no more; 

‘ Whole troops of heroes Gre' ce has yet to boast, 

* And sends wee one, a sample of her host. 280 

Such as I am, I come to prove thy might; 

' No more-be sudden, and begin the fight.* 

‘ O son of Telamon, thy countiy’s pride! ’ 

(To Ajax thus the Trojan prince rephed,) 

‘ Me, as a boy or woman, would’st thou fright, 2So 

‘ New to the field, and trembling at the fight P 
‘ Thou meet’st a chief dcserving^f thy arms, 

‘ To combat born, and bred amidst* alarms: 

*'* I know to shift my ground, remount the car, 

‘ Turn, charge, and answer every call of war: 

‘ To right, to left, the dexterous lance I wield, 

* And bear thick battle on my sounding shieVl< 

* But open be our fight, and nold each blow ; 

* 1 st jai no conquest from a noble foe.* 


290 
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He said, and, rising high abora the field, 296 

Whirl’d the long lance against me sevenfold shield. 

Full on the brass descending fr:>m above 
Through six bull hides the furi^uB M'eapon drove, 

Till in the seventh it fix’d. Then Ajax threw; f 

Through He<*lor’8 shield the forceful javelin flew ; 30C) y 

His corslet enters, and his garment rendsi 
And, glancing downwards, near his flanlc descends. 

The \vai”y Trojan shrinks, and, bending low 
Beneath bis buckler, disappoints the blow. 

From their bor'd shields the chiefs their javelins drew, ^ 306 
Th(‘n close impeiuous, and the charge renew: 

Fierce as thr^ mountain lions bathed in blood, 

Or foaming boars, tlie terror of the wood. 

At Ajax, Hector his long lance extends; 

The l)lunt('d point against the buckler bends. ^ 310 

Bet Ajax, watchful as his foe drew near, ^ 

Drove through tlie Trojan targe tlie knotty spear; 

It reach’d his neck, with niatcliless strength impell’d; 

Spouts the black gore, and dims the shining shield. 

Yet ceas’d not Hector thus; but, stooping down, 315 

Tn his strong hand upheav’d a flinty stone, 

Black, craggy, vast: to this his force he bends; 

Full on the brazen boss the stone descends; 

The hollow brass resounded with the shock. 

.Then Ajax seized the fragment of a rock, 3S0 

Apjdied each nerve, and, swinging round on high, 

With force ^tempestuous let the rftiiki^: * 

The huge stone thundering through his buckler broke; 

His slacken’d knees received the lAimhing stroke; 

‘Great Hector falls extended on thk,i[eld, 326 > 

His bulk supporting on the shatter’d shield: 

Nor wanted heavenly aid: Apollo’s might 
Confirm’d his sinews, and restor’d to fight. 

And now both heroes their byoad faulchions drew; 

In flaming circles round their heads they flew; 330 

But then by heralds’ voice the word was given, 

The sacred ministers of earth and heaven: ' 

DivinO: Talthyhius whom the Gh'eeks employ, 

And sAgo Idams on the part of Troy, 

Between the' swords their peaceftil sceptres rear'd; 336"''" 

And first Ideeus’ awful voice was heard; ■ 

* Forbear, my sons! your farther force to prove, 

* Both dear to men,rand both belov’d of Jove. 

‘ To either host your matchjfcss worth is known, ___ 

* Baph sounds your praise, and war is all your Wn. \ 340 
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* But Aow the night extends her awful shade : 

‘ The goddess parts you: be eight obey’d.’ 

To whom great Ajax his liigliWul express’d : 

* O sage ! to Hector be these w<\ds address’d. 

‘ Let him, who first provok’d outlelii(?i’s to fight, .‘M5 

‘ Let him demand the sanction of tlie night; 

* ‘ If first he ask it, I content obey, 

‘ And cefise the strife when Hector shows the wjiy.’ 

‘ O first of Greeks !’ (his noble foe rejoin’d.j * 

‘ Wliom heaven adorns, superior to thy kind, 350 

‘ With strength of body, and with worth of mind! 

/ Ncgiv martial law commands us to forbear; 

* Hereafter we shall meet in glorious war; 

‘ Some future day shall lengthen out the strife, 

‘ ‘ And let the gods decide of death or liffi ! 355 

‘ Since then the night extends her gloomy shade, 

‘ And heaven enjoins it, be the night obey’d. 

‘ Beturn. brave Ajax, to tby Grecian friends, 

‘ And joy the nations whom thy arm defends; 

‘ As 1 shall glad each eliief, and Troj^ wife, 3fi0 

‘Who wearies heaven with vows for Hector’s life. 

‘ But let us, on this memorable day, 

‘ Exchange some gift; that Greece and Tro}*^ may say, 

‘ “ Not hate, but glory, made these chiefs contend; 

‘ “ And each brave foe was in his soul a friend.” ’ 305 

With that, a sword with stars of silver grac’d, 

The baldrick studded, and the sheath enchas'd*, 

He gave tlie Greek. The generous Greek bestow’d 
A radiant belt that rich with ^ur])le glow’d. . 

Then with majestic grace they quit the plain; 370 

This seeks the Grecian, that the Phrygian train. 

The Trojan bands returning Hector wait, 

And hail with joy the champion of their slate : 

Escap’d great Ajax, they survey’d him round, 

Alive, umarm’d, and vigorous from his wound. 375 

To Troy’s high gales the godlike man they bear, 

Their present triumph, as their late despair. 

But Ajax, globing in his hardy deed. 

The well-arm'd (rreeks to Agamemnon load. 

A steer for sacrifice the king design’d, 3HC 

Of full five years, and of the nobler kind. 

T’he vietim mis; they strip the smoking hide, 

The beast they quarter, and the joints divide; 

Then spread tne tables, the repast prepare, 

•^ach takpg his seat, and each receives his share* 385 

The' king himself (an honorary sigif) 

Before great Ajax placed the mighty chine. 
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WIlcii now the rage of hunger was remov’d, 

Nestor, in each persuasive art approv’d, 

ITie sage whose counsels long liaH sway’d the rest, 890 

In words like these his prudent/ihought express’d: 

‘ How dear, O king! this fatil day has cost! 

'WJiat Greeks are perish’d ! what a people lost! 

‘ What tides of blood have drench’d Scamander’s shore! 

* What crowds of heroes sunk, to rise no more! 395 

‘Then heaf me, chief! nor let the morrow’s light 

‘ Awake thy squadnms to new toils .of fight: 

‘ Some space at least permit the war to breathe, 

‘ While we to flames our slaughter’d friends bequeath, 

‘ From the red field their scatter’d bodies bear, 400 

‘ And nigh the fleet a funeral structure rear: 

‘ So decent urns their sn6wy bones may keep, 

* And pious children o’er their ashes weep. 

* Here, where on one promiscuous pile they blaz’d, 

‘ High o’er them all a general tomb bo rais’^; 405 

‘ Next, to secure our camp, and naval powers, 

* Eaise an embattled wall, jrith lofty towers; 

‘ From space to space be ample gates around, 

* For passing chariots, and a trench profound. 

‘ So Greece to combat shall in safety go, 410 

‘ Nor fear the fierce incursions of the foe.’ 

’Twas thus the sage his wholesome counsel mov’d; 

The sceptred kings of Greece his words approv'd. 

Meanwhile, conven’d at Priam’s palace gale. 

The Trojan peers in nightly council sat: 415 

A senate void of order, as of choice, 

Their hearts were fearful, and confus’d their voice. 

Anienor rising thus demands their ear: 

Ye Trojans, Hardans, and auxiliars, hear! 

* ’Tis heaven the counsel of my breast inspires, 420 

‘ And I but move what every god requires: 

‘ Let Sparta’s treasures be this hour restor’d, 

* And Argive Helen own her ancient lord. 

* The ties of faith, the sworn alliance broke, 

‘ Our impious battles the just gods provoke. 425 

‘ As this advice ye practise, or reject, 

* So hope success, or dread the dire effect.* 

senior spoke, and sat. To whom replied 
The OTaceful husband of the Spartan bride: 

* Cold counsels, Trojan, may become thy years, 430 

* But sound ungrateful in a warrior’s ears; 

* Old man, if void of fallacy or art 

* l%iy words express the purpose of thy heart, 
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* Thou, iu thy time, more sound advice hast given; 

‘ But wisdom has its date, assi m’d by heaven. 436 

^ Then hear me, princes of the Vrojan name! 

‘ Their treasures I’D restore, bi^ not the dome; 

‘ My treasures, too, for peace I will resign; 

‘ But be this bright possession ever mine.' 
j 'IVas then, the grow ing discord to compose, 440 

Biow from his seat the reverend Priam rose: 

Hm'godlilco aspect deep attention drew: 

He paus’d, and these pacific words ensue: 

* Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliar bands ! 

‘ I^w take refreshment as the hour demands ; 445 

* Guard well the walls, relieve the watch of night, 

‘ Till the new sun restores the ehcerfuhlight: 

‘ Then sliall our herald, to th’ Atrides sent, 

* Before their shijjs proclaim my son’s intent. 

‘ -Next lot a truce bt5 ask’d, that Troy may bum 450 

* Her slaughter’d horoes. and their bones inum ; 

‘ That done, once more the fate of war be tried, 

‘ An*d whose the conquest, mighty Jove decide!’ 

The monarch spoke : the waixiors snatch’d Math haste 
(Each at his post in anns) a short repast. 455 

Soon as the rosy mom had wak’d the day, 

To the black ships Idseus bent his way; 

TherCf to the sons of Mars, in council found, 

He rais’d his voice: the hosts stood listening round: 

*Y’e sons of Atreus, an^e Greeks, give car! 460 

‘ The words of Troy, and Ta-py’s great monarch, hear. 

‘ Pleas'd may ye hear (so heav’n succeed my praydts!) 

* What Paris, author of the ivar, declares. 

‘ The swils and treasures he to Ilion bore 

‘ (O had he perish’d ere they touch’d our shore!) 466 

‘ He proffers injur’d Greece; Math large increase 
‘ Of added Trojan wealth, to buy the peace. 

* But, to restore the beauteous bride again, 

* This Grreece demands, and Troy requests in vain. 

‘Hext, O ye chiefs I we ask a tmee to burn 470 

‘ Our slaughter’d horoes, and their bones inum. 

‘ That done, once more the fate of war be tried, 

* And whoso the conquest, mighty Jove decide!' 

The Greeks give ear, but none the silence broke 
At length Tydides rose, and rising spoke ; ‘ 476 

‘ O take not, friends! defrauded of your fame, 

* Their proffer’d wealth, nor e’en the Spartan dame. 

conquest make them ours : fate shakes their wall, 

*And Troy already totters to her'fall.’ 
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Th’ admiring chiefs, and all the Grecian name. 

With general shouts return'd him loud acTlaini. 

Then thus the king of kings rej^s the peace : 

‘ Herald I in him thou hear’st tip A'oice of Greece. 

* For what remains, let funeral flames be fed 
‘ With heroes’ corps: I war not with the dead: 

‘ Go, search your slaughtc^T’d chicls^u yonder plain, 
f ‘ And gratify the manes of the slain. 

‘Bo witness. Jove, whose thunder rolls on high!' 

He said, and rear’d his sceptre to the sky. 

To sacred Troy, where all her princes lay 
To wait th’ (‘vent, the herald bent his way. 

He came, and, standing in the midst, explain’d 
'Ihe peace reiccted, but the truce obtaiitd. 

Straight to their several cares the Trojans move; 

Some search the plain, some fell the sounding grove: 
Nor less the Greeks, descending on the shore, 

Hew’d the green forests, and the bodies bore. 

And now from forth the chambers of the main, 

To shed his sacred light on earth again, 

Arose the golden chariot of the day, 

And tipp’d the mountains with a purple ray. 

In miugied throngs the Greek and Trojan train 
Through heaps of carnage search’d the mournful plain. 
Scarce could the friend his slaughU^r’d friend explore, 
With dust dishonour’d, arid deform d with gore. 

The wounds they wash’d, their pious tears Qiey shed. 
And, laid along their cars, deplor’d the dead. 

Sage Priam chock’d their grief: with silent haste 
The bodies docent on the piles were placed; 

With melting hearts the cold remains they bum’d; 
And sadly slow to sacred Troy return’d. 

Nor less the Greeks their pious sorrows shed. 

And decent on the pile dispose the dead; 

The cold remains consume with equal care; 

And slowly, sadly, to their fleet repair. 

.Now, ere the morn had streak’d with rodd’ning light 
]The doubtful conflnes of the day and night; 

'About the dying flames the Greeks appear’d, 

And rov Vd the pile a general tomb they rear’d. 

Then, to secure the camp and naval powers, 

They rais’d embattl’d walls with lofty towers: 

From space to space were ample gates around, 

, For paBsing chanots; and a tren^ profound. 

Of large extent: and*dcep in earth below 
Strong piles infix'd stood adverse to the foe. 
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So toWd fhe Gvee^s: ineaawliilc fhe gods above, 

In shining circle round their father Jove, 

Amaz’d beheld the wondrous wo^s of man: 

Then he whose trident shakes th» earth began t 
‘ What mortals henceforth shall our power adore, 

’ ‘ Our fanes frequent, our oracles implore, 

* K the proud Urecians thus successful boast 

* TiJ. 9 ir rising bulwarks on the sea-beat coast P 

* See'*Cl:" long walls extending to the main, 

‘ No god consulted, and no victim slain ! 

* ^*»eir fame shall fill the world's remotest ends j 
‘ W die as the morn her golden beam extends. 

‘ While old Laomedon’s divine abodes, 

* Those radiant structures rais’d by labomring gods, 

' Shall, raz’d and lost, in long oblivion sleep.’ 

Thus spoke the hoary monarch of the deep. 

Th' almighty TJiunderer with a frown replies. 

That clouds the world, anti blackens half the skies: 

* Strong god of ocean ! thou, whose rage can make 

* The Solid earth’s eternal basis shake! 

‘ What cause of fear from mortal works could move 

* The meanest subject of our realms above P 

* "Where’er the sun's refulgent rays are cast, 

‘ Thy power is honour’d, and thy fame shall last. 

‘ Bui yon proud work no future age shall view, 

‘ No trace remain where once the glory grew. 

* The aapp’d foundations by thy force sliall fall,* 

‘ And, whelm’d beneath thy w|.ves, drop the huge woil 
‘ Vast drifts of sand shall change the former shore; 

‘ The ruin vanish’d, and the name no more,’ 

Thus they in heaven : while o’er the Grecian train 
The rolling sun descending to the main 
Beheld the finish’d work. Their bulls they slew; 
Black from the tents the savoury vapours new. 

And now the fleet, arriv’d from Lemnos’ strands, 

With Bacchus’ blessings cheer’d the generous bands. 
Of fragrant wines the rich Euna^us' sent 
A thousand measures to the royal tent: 

(E<m8eud, whom Hypsipyle of yore 
To Jason, shepherd of his peoplb, bore). 

The rest they purchas’d at thmr proper cost, 

And well the j^enteous freight supplied the host; * 
Each, in exchange, proportion’d treasures gave • 

Some brass, or iron, some an ox or slave. 


1 Prince of Eemnos. 
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All night they feast, the Greet and Trojan powers; 670 

Those on the fields, and these i^ithin their towers. 

But Jove averse the signs of Tjvath display’d, 

Ajid shot red lightnings throu|;h the gloomy sliade: 

Humbled they stood; pale horror seijz’d on all, 

While the deep thunder shook th’ aerial hall. 676 

Each pour’d to Jove, before the bowl was crown’d, 

And large libations drench’d the thirstv ground; 

Then late, refresh'd with sleep from toils of fight, 

Enjoy’d the balmy blessings of the night. 


BOOK YIII. 

THE AEGUMENT. 

THE SECOND BATTLE, AND THE DISTEESS OF THE GBEJfES. 

Jupiter assembles a council of the deities, and threatens them with the 
pains of Tartarus, if they assist either side: Minerva only obtains of 
him that she may direct the Greeks by her counsels. The armies join 
battle; Jupiter on mount Ida weighs in his balances the fates of both, 
and affrights the Greeks with his thunders and lightnings. Nestor alone 
continues in the field in great danger; Diomed relieves him ; whose ex¬ 
ploits, and those 6f Hector, are excellently dosenhed. Juno endeavours 
to animate Neptune to the assistance of the Greeks, but in vain. The 
acta of Teucer, who is at length wo'hnded by Hector, and carn'ed off. 
Juno and Minerva prepare to aid the Grecians, but are restrained by 
Iris, sent from Jupiter. The night puts an end to tlic battle. Hector 
' continues in the field, (the Greeks being driven to their fortifications be¬ 
fore the ships,) and gives orders to keep the watch all night in the camp, 
to prevent the enemy trom reimbarking and escaping by flight. They 
kindle fires through all the field, and pass the nigiit under arms. 

The time of seven-and-twenty days is employed from the opening of the 
poem to the end of this book. The scene here (except of the celestial 
machines) lies in the field toward the sea-shore. 

Auboba now, fair daughter of the dawn. 

Sp rinkled with rt^sy light the d^wy lawn; 

When Jove conven’d tlio senate of the skies, 

Where h**gh Olympus’ cloudy tops arise. 

The sire of gods his awful silence broke; 

The heavens attentive trembled as he spoke: 

* Celestial states, immortal gods! give oar, 

Hear our decree, and reverefice what ye hear j 
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* The jGx*d decree which not all heaven can move ; 

* Thou, Fate ! fulfil it! and ye, powers! approve ! 

* What god but enters yon forbidden field, 

‘ Who yields assistance, or but wills to yield; 

' Back to the skies w ilh shame ho shall be dnven, 

Gash'd with dishonest w'ounds, the scorn of heaven: 

* Or far, oh far from steep Olympus thrown, 

‘ Low in the dark Tartarean gulf shall groan, 

* With burning chains fix’d to the brazen fioors, 

‘ And lock'd by hell’s inexorable doors; 

* As deep beneath tli' infernal centre hurl’d, 

‘ As Aom that centre to th* (ithereal world. 

‘ Lot him who tempts me, dre'*‘d those dire abodes; 

‘ And know, th* Almighty is the god of gpds. 

* League all your forces then, ye powers above, 

‘ Join all, and try th’ omnipotence of Jove: 

‘ Let down our golden everlasting chain, 

‘ Whose strong embrace holds heaven and earth and main: 
‘ Strive aU, of mortnl and immortal birth, 

* To dra^, by this, the Thunderer down to earth, 

‘ Ye strive in vain! if I but stretch this hand, 


* I heave the gods, the ocean, and the land ; 

‘ I fix the chain to great Olympus’ height, 

‘ And the vast world hangs trembling in my sight! 

‘ !^r such I reign, unbounded and above *, 

‘ And such are men and gods, compar’d to Jove.’ 

Th’ Almigbty spoke, nor durst the powers re^ly ; 

A reverent horror silenced all the sky; 

Trembling they stood before their sovereign's look; * 

At length his best belov’d, the power of wisdom, spoke: 
* Oh firs*" and greatest! God, by gods ador’d I 

* We own thy might, onr father and our lord! 

* But ah! permit to pity human state; 

‘ If not to help, at least lament their fate. 

* From fields forbidden we submiss refrain, 

‘ With arms unaiding mourn our Argives slain; 

CTATit my counsels still their breasts may move, 

‘ Or all must perish in the wrath of Jove.’ 

The cloud-compelling god her suit approv’d, 

And smiled superior on best-belov a. 

Then call’d his coWsers, and his chariot took i 
*"The stedfast firmapent beneath them shook: 

>*B>apt by tb’ ethcraal steeds the chariot roll’d; 

Brass wore their Hoofs, their curling manea of gold. 

Of heaven’s uniwssy gold tl^g_god’s array, % 
Beh^eut, intof 
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Higli on tlie throne he shlneB; his coursers fly ' 65 

Between th’ extended earth and starry shy. 

But when to Ida’s topmost heiglit lio came, 

(Fair nurse of fountains, and of savage (fame,) 

Where, o’er her pointed summits proudly rais'd* 

His fane brealJi’ci odours, and his altar blaz’d: &)i 

There, from his radiant car. the sacred airo 
Of gods and men releas’d the steeds of fire; 

Blue ambient mists th' immortal steeds embrac’d; 

High on the cloudy point his seat ho plac’d; 

Thence his broad eye the subject world surveys, C5 

The town, and tents, and navigable seas. 

Now had the Grrecians snatch'd a short repast, 

And buckled on their seining arms with haste. 

Troy rous'd as soon ; for on this dreadful day 

The fate of fathers, wives, and infants lay. 70 

The gates unfolding pour forth all their train ; 

Squa^ons on squa^ons cloud the dusky plain : 

Men, steeds, and chariots, shake the trembling ground 
The tumult thickens, and the skies resound. 

And now with shouts the shocking armies clos’d, 76 

To lances lances, shields to sliields oppos’d; 

Host against host with shadowy legions drew. 

The sounding darts in iron tempests flew j 
Victors and vanquish’d join promiscuous cries, 

Triumphant shouts and dying groans arise; 80 

With streaming Wood the shppciy fields are dyed. 

And slaughter’d heroes swell the dreadful tide. 

Long as thoTraoming beams, increasing bright. 

O’er heaven’s clear azure spread the sacred light, 


.Commutual death the fate of war confounds, 85 

Each adverse battle gored with equal wounds. 

But when the sun the height of heaven ascends, 

’fhe sire of gods his golden scales suspends, 

With equal hand; in these explor’d the fate 

Of Oreece and Troy, and poised the mighty weight. 90 

Press'd with its load, the weeian balance lies 

Low sunk bn earth, the Trojan strikes the skies. 

Tb,yn Jove from Ida’s top his horrors spreads; 

'Rib clouds burst dreadful o’er the Grecian heads; 

Thick lightnings flash; the muttering thunder rolls; 96. 

Their strength he withers, and unmans their souls. 

Before his wrath the trembling hosts retire, 

The gods in terrors, and the skies on fire. 

Nor great Idomeneus that sight could boar, 

Nor each stem Ajax, tbunderhoItB'of war; lOO 
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Not Ke, tlie king of men, tV alarm Bustain'd; 

Neal or alone amidat the storm remain’d. 

Unwilling he remain’d, for Paria’ dart 
\ Had jjierc’d his courser in a mortal part; 

} Fix’d in the forehead where tlie springing mane 
Curl’d o’er the brow, it stung him to the Drain; 

Mad with his anguish, he begins to rear, 

Paw with hia hoofa aloft, and lash the air. 

Scarce had his faulclvion cut the reins, and freed 
Th’ incumbent chariot from the dying steed, 

Wh'i^i dreadful Hector, thundering through the war, 
Pour’d to the tumult on his whirling car. 

That day had stretch’d beneath his mato^desS hand 
* The hoary monarch of the Pylian handjs 
But Hiomed behold; from forth the crowd 
He rusli’d, and on Ulysses call’d aloud: 

. ‘ Whither, oh whither does Ulysses run P 
‘ 0 flight unworthy great Laertes’ son! 

‘ Mix’d with the vulgar shall thy fate be found, 

* Pierc’d in the back, a vile, dishonest wound P 
‘ Oh turn and save from Hector’s direful rage 

* The glory of the Greeks, the Pylian sage.’ 

His fruitless words are lost unheard in air; 

Ulysses seeks the ships, and shelters there. 

But bold Tydides to the rescue goes, 

A single warrior ’midst a host of foes; ^ 

Before the coursers with a sudden spring 
He Jcajfd, and anxious thus l*espoke the king: 

‘Great perils, father ! wait tlr unequal fight; * 

‘ These younger champions will oppress tl^ might. 

* Thy veins no more with ancient vigour glow, 

‘ Weak is thy servant,’ and thy coursers slow. 

‘ Then haste, ascend mj seat, and from the car 
‘ Observe the steeds of I'ros, renown'd in war, 

‘ Practis’d alike to turn, to stop, to chase, 

_‘ To dare the fight, or urge the rapid race: 

> obey’d jEneas’ guiding rein; 

‘ Leave thcJtsAhy chariot to our faithful train: 

‘ With these gainst yon Trojans will we go, 

‘ Nor shall Hector want an equal foe; 

‘ Fierce as ho he may learn to fear 

‘ The'thijsty ftur my flying spear.’ 

Thus said thelehie\,^aiia Nestor, skill’d in war, 
Approves his cdunseb^d ascends the car: 
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The steeds he left, their trusty servants hold ; 145 

Eurymedon, and Sthenelus the bold. 

The reverend charioteer directs the course, 

And strains his aged arm to lash the horse. 

Hector they face j unknowing how to fear. 

Fierce he drove on; Tydides whirl’d his spear. 150 

The spear w ith erring haste mistook its way, 

But plung’d in .Eniopeus’ bosom lay. 

His opening hand in death forsakes the rein; 

The steeds % back: he falls, and spurns the plain. 

Great Hector sorrows for his seiwant kill’d, ^ 155 

Yet unrevcng’d permits to press the field; 

Till to supply his place and rulp the car. 

Rose Arclieptolemus, the fierce in war. 

And now h^ death and horror cover’d all; 

Like timorous flocks the Trojans in their wall 160 

Enclos’d had bled: but Jove with awful sound 
Roll’d the big thunder o’er the vast profound; 

Full in Tydides’ face the lightning flew; 

The ground before him flam’d with sulphur blue; 

The qiiivering steeds fell prostrate at the sight; 105 

And Nestor’s trembling hand confess'd his fright: 

He dropp’d the reins; and, shook with sacred dread, 

Thus, turning, warn’d th’ intr^id Diomed; 

‘ O chief! too daring in thy friend’s defence, 

* Retire advis'd, and urge the chariot hence. 170 

‘ This day, averse* the sovereign of the skies 

* Assists ^eat Hector, and our palm denies. 

‘ Some otliei*‘sun may see the happier hour, * 

* When Greece shall conquer by his heavenly power. 

* ’Tis not in man his fix’d decree to move; 175 

‘ The great will glory to submit to .Jove.’ ^ 

‘ O reverend prince !* (Tydides thus replies) 

* Thy years ai’e awful, and thy words are wise. 

‘ But, ah what grief! should haughty Hector boast, 

* I find inglorious to the guarded coast. 180 

‘ Before that dire disgrace shall blast my fame, - ** 

‘ O’erwhehn me, earm 1 and hide a warrior’s shame ’ 

To w hom Gerenian* Nestor thus replied; 

‘ Gilds! can thy courage fear thh Phrygian’s prHle P 

* Hector may vaunt, but who shall heed the bo:&t P 185 •. 

'Not those w'ho felt thy arm, the Dardan 

* Nor Troy, yet bleeding in her heroes lost*; 

a , 

* So called from GerAia, or Gereu(^,-''.'town of Mes^me, where be ^ws 
concealed wben Hercules took Pylo^ bis native place. ^ * 
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‘ Not e’en a Phrygian dame, who dreads the sword 
‘ That laid in dust her lov’d, lamented lord.' 

He said: and liasty o’er the gasping throng 190 

Drives the swift steeds; the chariot smokes dong. 

The shouts of Trepans thicken in the wind; 

The storm of hissmg javeKns pours behind. 

Then with a voice that shakes the solid skies, 

Pleas’d Hector braves the warrior as he flies : 196 

‘ Gro, mighty hero! grac’d above the rest 

* In seats of council and the sumptuous feast: 

‘ Noy hope no more those honours from thy train; 

‘ Go, less than woman, in the form of man! 

* To scale our walls, to wrap our towers in flames, 200 

‘ To lead in exUe the fair Phrygian dames, 

‘ Thy once proud hopes, presumptuous prince ! are fled; 

‘ Tlus arm shall reach thy heart, and stretch thee dead.' 

Now fears dissuade him, and now hopes invite, 

To stop his coursers, and to stand the fight; 205 

Thrice turn’d the chief, and thrice impenal Jove 
On Ida’s summit thunder’d from above. 

Great Hector heard; he saw the flashing light, 

(The sign of conouest.) and thus urg’d the fight: 

‘ Hear every Trojan, Lycian, Dardan bafiu, 210 

‘ All fam’d in war, and dreadful hand to hand, 

‘ Be mindful of the wreaths your arms have won, 

‘ Your great forefatliers’ glories, and your own, 

‘ Heard ye the voice of Jove P Success and faflie 
‘ Await on Troy, on Greece et|irnal shame. 216 

‘ In vain they skulk behind their boasted wall, * 

‘ Weak bulwarks 1 destin’d by this arm to fall. 

* High o'er their slighted trench our steeds shall bound, 

‘ And pass victorious o’er the levell’d mound. 

‘ Soon us before yon hollow ships we stand, 220 

‘ Fight each with flames, and toss the blazing brand; 

‘ Till, their proud navy wrapt in smoke and fires, 

‘ AU Greece, encompass’d, in one blaze expires.’ 

Ftjnous^he said: then, bending o'er the yoke, 

Encoura^eJW^ proud steeds, while thus he spoke *. 225 

‘ Now Xanthray.dEthou, Lampos I urge the enase, 

* And thou, Po^gus ! prove thjr generous race: 

‘ Be fleet, be fearj^, this important day, 

‘ And all your mi®t^[s well-spent care repay. 

‘ For this, high fm in^denteous stalls ye stmd, 

‘ Serv’d with pura whoahs^d ^ a princ^' hand; 

‘ Ipr this, my swuse, of‘^aJ^Eetion’s line^ 

‘ S9^ ha^eep’d the strengtn^flmg grain in wine. 


230 
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‘ Now swift pursue, now thunder uncontroU’d; 

* Give mo to seize rich Nestor’s shield of gold; 236 

* From Tydeus’ shoulders strip the cosily load. 

* Vulcaniari arms, the labour of a god: 

‘ These if we gain, then victory, ye powers! 

* This night, this glorious niglit, the fleet is ours.’ 

That heard, deep anguish stung Saturnia’s soul; 240 

She shook her throne mat shook the starry pole; 

And thus to Neptune : ‘ Thou, whose force can make 

* The steadfast earth from her foundations shake, 

‘ Seest thou the Greeks by fates unjust oppress’d, 

‘ Nor swells thy heart in that immortal breast P ** 245 

‘ Yet dSgte, Helic^,'* thy power obey, 

* And gilra unceasing os thine altars laj|;r. 

‘ Would all the deities of Greece combme, 

‘ In vain the gloomy Thunderer might repine; 

* Sole should ho sit, with scarce a god to mend, 250 

* And see his Trojans to the sliades descend: 

* Such bo the scene from his IdiBan bower; 

‘ Ungrateful prospect to the suUon power!’ 

Neptune with wrath rejects the rash design: 

What rage, what madness, fUrious queen! is thine P 265 

I war not with the highest. All above 
Submit and tremble at the hand of Jove, 

Now godlike Hector, to whose mateliless might 
Jove gave the glory of the destin’d fight, 

Smiaorons on squadrons drives, and Ms the fields 200 

With close-ranged chariots, and ^ith thicken’d shields. 

Where the Seep .trench in length extended lay, 

Compacted troops stand wedged in firm array, 

•A dreadful front! they shake the hands, and threat 
With long-destroying flames the hostile fleet. 266 

The king of men, by Juno’s self inspir’d, 

Toil’d through the tents, and all his army flr’d. 

Swift as he mov'd, he lifted in his hand 
His purple robe,* bright ensign of command. 

High on the midmost bark the king appear’d; ^ .--—-ST6 

There, from Ulysses’ deck, his voice was heard; 

Ajax ^d reach’d the sound, 

\lmos6 d| 9 totehips the guards navy bound, d 

^ ,Tbess%ere two towns of Greece in whieli me was particularly, 
honi^red, and in each of which there was • temple and a statue of him.« 
H^tce sank and was lost in an earthquake. JSgte a as on an island near 
il^boda. * As a^signal, which wqqld be seen hither than his ^ice 
eottld have been heard 
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‘ Oh J[rpvesl shame of human race!’ he cried, 

(The hoUow vessels to his voice replied,) 276 

‘ Where now are all your slorious boasts of yore, 

* Your has^ triumphs on Sie Lemnian shore ? 

* Each fearless hero dares a hundred foes, 

* While the feast lasts, and while the goWet flows; 

* But who to meet one martial man is found, 280 

* When the fight rages, and the flames surround ? 

‘ O mighty Jove! oh sire of the distress’d! 

‘ Was ever king like me, like me oppress’d P 
‘ With power immense, with justice arm’d in vain ; 

‘ glory ravish’d, and my people slain! 2S.) 

‘ To tliee my vows were breath’d from every shorr'; 

‘ Wliat altar smok’d not with our victirps’ gore P 
‘ W'ith fat of bulls I fed the constant flame, 

‘ And ask'd destruction to the Trojan name. 

* JJow, gracious god! far humbler our demand ; 29<» 

* Give these at least to 'scape from Hector's hand, 

‘ And save the relics of the Grecian land!’ 

Tims pray’d the king, and heaven's CTeat father hem J 
His vows, in bitterness of soul preferr’d; 

'J’he wrath appeas’d hy happy signs declares, "IVo 

And gives the people to their monarch’s prayers. 

His eagle, sacred bird of heaven! he sent, 

A fawn his talons truss’d, (divine portent!) 

High o’er the wonderinghosts he soar’d above, 

Who paid their vows to Panomphaian' Jove ; • 3CK) 

Then let the prey before his ^tar fall: 

The Greeks beheld, and transport seiz’d on all: » 

Encouraged by the sign, the troops revive, 

And fierce on ^oy with double fury drive. 

Ty didos first, of all the Grecian force, 305 

O’er the broad ditch impell’d his foaming horse, 

Pierced the deep ranks, their strongest battle tore, 

And dyed his javelin red with Trojan gore. 

Young AgelaiL (Phradmon was his sire) 

flyin g coursers shuuu’d his dreadiul ire: 310 


The fawn 
at the fdtar 
of that god. 


Struck thresh the back the Phrygian fell oppress'd j 
The dart dro^pn, and issued at his breast: 
Headlong he ^ts the car j hi^arms resound; 

His ponimroos l^okler thunders on the ground. 


^ Jove, the souilje o^ll oracular information. Oouper. 
denoted the fear am flighf'Sf the Greeks, and, being dropped 
of Jupiter, showecy that they be saved by thp protection 
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Forth msh a tide of Greeks, the passage freed; 315 

Th’ Atridaj first, th’ Ajaces next succeed; 

Mcriones. like Mars in arms renown’d, 

And godlike Idomen, now pass’d the mound; 

Ersomon’s son'^ next issues \o the foe, 

And last, young Teucer^ith his bended bow. 320 

Secure behind the Telamonian shield 
The skilful archer wide survey’d the field, 

With every shaft some hostile victim slew. 

Then close beneath the seven-fold orb withdreur ; 

The conscious infant so, when fear alarms, 325 

Eetires for safety to the mother’s arms. 

Thus Ajax guards bis brother in the field, 

Moves as he moves, andijturnB the shining shield. 

Who first by Teucer’s mortal arrows bled P 

Orsilochus ; then fell Ormcnus dead: 330 

The godlike Lycophon next press’d the plain, 

With Chromius, ilretor, Ophelestes slain: 

Bold Hamopaon breathless sunk to ground; 

The bloody pile great Melanippus crown'd. 

Heaps fell on heaps, sad iropWs of his art, 335 

A Trojan ghost attending every dart. 

CJreat Agamemnon views with joyful eye 
The ranks grow thinner as his arrows fly; 

* Oh youth for ever dear!’ (the monarch cried) 

‘ Thus, always thus, thy early worth be tried; 340 

‘ Thy brave example shall retrieve our host, 

‘ Thy country’s saviour, and thy father’s boast! 

‘ ^rung from an alien's bed thy sire’ to grace, 

* Tiio vigorous offspring of a storn embrace. 

*. Proud of his boy, he own’d the generous flame, 345 

* And the brave son repays his cares with fame. 

' Now hear a monarches vow: If heaven's high powers 
‘ Give me to raze Troy’s long-defended towers; 

‘ Whatever treasures Ghreece for me design, 

* The next rich honorary gift be thine: 350 

* Some golden tripod, or distinguish’d ear, 

* With coursers dreadful in the ranks of war; 

‘Or someffipr daptive whom thy eyes approve, 

' .’ihall T^mpense the warrlor's’^toils wim love.' 

To thja|the chief; * With praise the rest inf^^ire, 355 

, ‘ Nor ui^ a soul already fill d with fire- 

* Whttfc.slfren^ I have, be now in battleiried, « 

evefy shaft in Phrygian blood be d^ed. 

* Earj'pylus. ^ ’ TelamoP j mother was Heiione, a Tr<^B 
princess, was made captive wbenHercules and Telam^m took Tr^y. 
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* Since, rnllyinp, from our wall we forced the foe, 

* Still aim’d at Hector have 1 bent my bow ; 

* Eight forky arrows from this hand have fled, 

* And eight bold heroes by their points lie dead : 

‘ But sure BOirie god denies me to destroy 

‘ This fury of the Held, this dog of Troy.’ 

He said, and twang’d the string. The weapon flics 
At Hector's breast, and sings along the skies : 

He miss’d the mark; but pierced Gorgythio’s heart 
And drench’d in royal blood the thirsty dart. 

(Fail Castianira, nymph of form divine, 

This offspring added to king Priam's line.) 

As full-blown poppies overcharged with rain 
Decline the head, and drooping kiss the plain; 

So sinks the youth: his beauteous head, depress’d 
Beneath his helmet, drops upon his breast. 

Another shaft the raging archer drew: 

That other shaft with erring fury flew, 

(From Hector Phoobus turn’d the flying wound,) 

Yet fell not dry or guiltless to the ground: 

Thy breast, brave Archeptolemus! it tore, 

And dipp d its feathers in no vulgar gore. 

Headlong ho falls: his sudden fall alarms 
The stet'ds, that startle at his sounding arms. 

Hector with grief his charioteer beheld 

All pale and breatliless on the sanguine field. * 

Then bids Cebriones direct tlie rein, 

(^uits his bright car, and issuet^on the plain. • 

Dreadful he shouts ; from earth a stone he took. 

And rush’d on Teucer with the lifted rock. 

The youth already strain’d the forceful yew; 

The shaft already to his shoulder drew ; 

The feather iu liis hand, just wing’d for flight, 

Touch’d w here the neck and hollow chest unite; 
There, where the juncture knits the channel bone, 

Xlie furious chief discharg’d the craggy stone ; 

The bow'-sfci'ing burst beneath the ponderous blow, 

And his numlf d hand dismiss’d his useless bow. 

He fell; but Aj'fi!% his broad shield display’d. 

And screen’d his tt>other with a mighty shade; 

Till great Alasior i.n^Mecistheus bore • 

The batter’d a^che^ grt\aning to the shore. - 
IVoy vet found grace ^.fore th' Olympian sire j 
He armn their hands, and^jl’d their br^ts^with fire. 
Th^ Greeks, repuls'd, retreat bthisid their wall, 

Or uf the trciich on heaps confus’dly fall. 
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First of the foe, fi^eat Hector march’d along, 

With terror cloth’d, and more than mortal strong. 
As the bold hbund that gives the Hon chase, 

With beating bosom, and with eager pace, 

Hangs on his haunch, or fastens on his heels, 
Griiards as he turns, and circles as he wheels ; 

Thus oft the G-recians turn’d, but still they flew; 
'rhus following. Hector still the hindmost slow. 
When, flying, they had pass’d the trench profound, 
And many a chief lay gasping on the ground; 
Before the ships a desperate stand they made, 

And fir’d the troops, and call’d the gods to aid. 
Fierce on his ratthng clj^ariot Hector came; 

His eyes like Gorgon shot a sanguine flame 
That wither’d all their host: like Mars he stood. 
Dire as the monster, dreadful as the god! 

Their strong distress the wife of Jove survey’d ; 
Then pensive thus to war’s triumphant maid: 

‘ Oh daughter of that god, whose arm can wield 
' Th’ avenging bolt, and sliake the sable shield! 

‘ Now, in this moment of her last despair, 

‘ Shall wretched Greece no more confess our care, 

‘ Condemn’d to snfTer the full force of fate, 

* And drain the dregs of heaven’s relentless hate t* 

‘ Gods ! shall one raging hand thus level all ? 

* What numbers feU ! what numbers yet shall fall ! 

‘ Wlmt power divine shall Hocbir’s wrath assuage ? 

* Htill swells-the slaughter, and still grows the rage !' 

So spoke th’ imperial regent of the skies; 

To whom the goddess with the azure eyes: 

'* Long since had Hector stain’d these fields with gor 
‘ Stretch’d by some Argive on his native shore: 

‘ But he above, the sire of heaven, withstands, 

‘ Mocks our attempts, and slights our just demands, 

‘ The stubborn god, inflexible and hard, 

* Forgets my service and deserv’d reward; 

‘ Saved I, for this, his favourite son** distress’d, 

‘ stem Eurystlieus with long labours press’d? 
bef^’d, with tears he begg’d, in deep dtsumy; 

* I shotipom heaven, and gave his arm the day*. 

* Oh had!my wisdom known tins dire event.' 

* When io grim Pluto’s gloomy gates he^vi'ent'; 

' !Ih.e triple dog had never felt his chaip, 

‘Nor SWx been cress’d, nor bell explor’d in vain. 

am r’V 

8 Hercules. 
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* Averse to me of all his heaven of gods, 

* At Thetis’ suit the partial Thunderer nods. 4o0 

‘ To grace her gloomy, fierce, resenting son, 

* My hopes are frustrate, and my Gre^s undone. 

‘ Some future day, wrhaps, he may bo mov’d 

* To call his bluc-ey^d maid his best-belov’d. 

‘ Haste, launch thy chariot, through yon ranks to ride ; 455 

‘ Myself will arm, and thunder at thy side. 

‘ Then, goddess ! say, shall Hector glory then, 

‘ (That terror of the Greeks, that Man of men,) 

‘ 'V\Qiien Juno’s self, and Pallas shall appear, 

‘ All dreadful in the crimson walks of w ar ? 4fi0 

‘ Wliat mighty Trojan'** then, on yonder shore, 

‘ Expiring, pale, and terrible no more, * 

* Sliall feast the fimds, and glut the dogs with gore P * 

She ceas'd, and Juno rein'd the steeds with care, 

(Heaven’s aw'ful empress, Saturn’s other heir:) 4(15 

Pallas, meanwhile, her various veil unbound. 

With flowers adorn’d, with art immortal crown’d j 

The radiant robe her sacred Angers w'ove 

Floats in rich waves, and spreads the court of Jove. 

Her father’s arms her mighty limbs invest, 470 

His cuirass blazes on her ample breast. 

The vigorous power the trembling car ascends; 

Shook by her ann, the massy javelin bends ; 

Huge, ponderous, strong! that, when her fury burns. 

Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hosts o’erttirus. 475 

Satumia lends the lash; th/j coursers fiy ; 

Smooth glides the chariot through the li^id sky. ' 

Heaven’s gates spontaneous open to the powers, 

Heaven’s golden gates, kept by the winged Hours: 
Commission’d in mternate watch they stand, 4S0 

The sun’s bright portals and the skies command; 

Close or imfold th’ eternal gates of day, 

Bar heaven with clouds, or roll those clouds away: 

,The sounding hinges ring, the clouds divide ; 

Prone down the steep of heaven their course they guide. 485 
But Jove, incens’d, from Ida’s top survey’d, 

And thus enjoin’d the mg-ny-colour’d maid: 

* T^umantia! mount the wifids, and atop their car; 

* Against the highest who shall wage the war P 

‘ If furious yet they dare tlie vain debate, * 41)0 

* Thus have I spoke, and what I speak is fate. 

* ® She means Hector, whose death the Poet makes her foresee in sucli a 
lirely manner, as if the image of the Irero lay bleeding before her. 
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* Their coursers crush’d beneath the wheels shall lie, 

* Their car in fragments scatter'd o’er the sky; 

* My lightning these rebellious shall confound, 

‘ And hurl them flaming, headlong to the ground, ‘ 4115 

* Condemn’d for ten revolving years to weep 

‘ The wounds impress’d by burning thunder deep 
‘ So shall Minerva learn to fear our ire, 

‘Nor dare to combat her's and nature’s sire. 

‘ For Juno, headstrong and imperious still. 500 

‘ She claims some title to tran8grc>s our will.' 

Swift as the wind, the various-colour’d maid 
From Ida’s top her golden wings display’d; 

To great Olympus’ shining gates she flies, 

There meets the chariot ’’usliing down the skies, 505 

Bestrains their progress from the bright abodes. 

And speaks the mandate of the sire of gods: 

‘ What frenzy, goddesses ! what rage can move 
‘ Celestial minds to tempt the wrath of Jove P 

* Desist, obedient to his high command ; 510 

‘ This is his word: and know his word shall stand. 

‘ His lightning your rebellion shall confound, 

* And hurl ye headlong, flaming to the OTound : 

* Your horses crush’d beneath iJie wheels sliall lie, 

* Your car in fragments scatter’d o’er the sky; 615 

* Yourselves condemn’d ton rolling years to w'ecp 

‘ The wounds impress’d by borning tliunder deep. 

‘ So shall Minerva'learn to fear his ire, 

‘ Nor dare to combat her’s and natjire’s sire. 

‘ For Juno, hbadstron^ and imperious still, 520 

‘ She claims some title to transgress his will: 

*Jdut thee what desperate insolence, has driven, 

* To lift thy lance against the king of htjaven P* 

Then, mounting on the pinions of the w^ind. 

She flew; and Juno thus her rage resign’d: 525 

‘ O daughter of that god, whose arm can wdeld 

* Th’ avenging bolt, and shake the dreadful shield! 

‘ No more let beings of superior birth 

‘ Contend with Jove for this low race of earth; 

•^iumphant now, now miserably slain, 530 

* Ahey breathe or perish as the fates ordain. 

*Hut Jove’s high counsels full effect shall And, 

* And, constant, ever rule mankind.’ ' 

She swke, and backward turn’d her steeds of light, 

Adorn'd with manes of gold, and heavenly bright. 53o 

Ihe Hours unloos’d tliem, panting as they sto<^, 

And heap’d their mangers with ambroBial food. 
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' There tied, they rest in high celestial stalls; 

The chariot propp'd against the crystal walls. 

The pensive goadesses, abash’d, controU’d, 

Mix with the gods, and £111 their seals of gold. 

And now the Thunderer meditates his flight 
From Ida’s summits to th’ Olympian height. 

than thought the wheels instinctive fly, 
Flame through the vast of air, and reach the sky. 
’Twas Neptune’s charge his coursers to unbrace, 
And flx the car on it^ immortal base; 

There stood the chariot, beaming forth its rays, 
TillVith a snowy veil he screen’d the blaze. 

Ho, whose all-conscious eyes the world behold, 
Th’««temal Thunderer, sat thron’d in gpld. 

High heaven the footstool of his feet no makes, 

And wide beneath him all Olympus shakes. 
Trembling afar th* offending powers appear’d, 
Confus’d and silent, for his frown they fear’d. 

He saw their soul, and thus his word imparts: 

‘ Pallas and Juno! say, why heave your nearts P 
‘ Soon was your battle o'er: proud TVoy retir’d 
‘ Before your face, and in your wrath expir’d. 

* But know, whoe’er almighty power withstand! 

‘ Unmatch’d our force, uuconquer’d is our hand: 

‘ Who shall the sovereign of the skies control P 

‘ Not all the gods that crown the starry pole. 

‘ Your hearts shall tremble, if our arms we take, 

‘ And each immortal nerve wU-h horror sliake. 

* For thus 1 speak, and what I spealc shall stand, * 

‘ What power soe’er provokes our lifted hand, 

* On this our hill no more shall hold his place, 

‘ Cut off, and exil’d from th’ ethereal race.’ 

Juno and Pallas grieving hear the doom. 

But feast their souls on llion’s woes to come. 

Though secret anger sweU’d Minerva’s breast, 

The prudent godemss yet her wrath repress’d: 

But duMd, inipotent of rage, replies: 

‘WMre hast thou said, oh tyrant of the skies! 
'otreng^ and omnipotence invest thy throne; 

' ’^8 thine to punish; ours to gHeve alone. 

' For Greece we grieve, abandon’d by her fate 

* To drink the dregs of thy unmeasur'd hate: • 

‘ From fields forbidden we submiss refrain, 

‘ With arms unaiding see our Argives slain; 

* Yet grant our counsels still their breasts ihay move, 

* Lest all should j:>eriBh in the rag^ of Jove.’ 
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The goddefls thus: and thui^ the god replies, 

Who swells the elouds, and blackens all tue skies: 585 

^ The morning sun, awaked by loud alarms, 

* Shall see th^aJmighJy Thunderer in arms. 

‘ What heaps of Argives then shall load the plain, 

‘ Those radiant eyes shall view, and view in vain. 

* Nor shall ^eat Hector cease the rage of light, GuO 

‘ The navy flaming, and thy Grreeks in flight, 

‘ E*en till the day, when certain fates ordain 

* That stern Achilles (his PatrocluS slain) 

* Shall rise in vengeance, and lay waste the plain. 

‘ For such is fate, nor canst thou turn its course 596 

‘ With all thy rage, witli all thy rebel force. 

‘ Fly, if thou wilt, to earth’s remotest bound, 

* Where on her utmost verge the seas resound j 

* Where curs’d lapetus and Saturn dwell, 

‘ Fast by the brink, within the steams of hell; 600 

‘ No sun e’er gilds the gloomy horrors there, 

‘No cheerful gales refresh the law air; 

‘ There arm once more the bold ^tauian band, 

‘ And arm in vain; for what I will shall stand.' 

Now deep in ocean sunk the lamp of light, 605 

And drew behind the cloudy veil or night; 

The conquering Trojans mourn his beams decay’d; 

The Greeks rejoicing bless the iriendly shade. 

The victors keep Hie field ; and Hector calls 
A martial council dear the navy walls: 610 

These to Scamander’s bank apart led. 

Where thinly'scatter'd lay the heaps of dead. 

Th’ assembled chiefs, descending on the ground, 

Attend his order, and their prince surround. 

A massy spear he bore of mighty strength, 615 

Of full ten cubits was the lance’s length; 

The point was brass, refluent to behold. 

Fix’d to the wood with circling rin^ of gold: 

The noble Hector on this lance reoUn’d, 

And, bending forward, thus reveal’d his mind 620 

* Ye vahant ^ojans, with attention hear! 

* Ye Dardan bauds, and generous aids, give ear! 

day, we hoped, would wrap in conquering flame 

* ^eece Jriih her ships, and crown our toils with fame: 

* But darkness flow, to save the cow^ds, falls, 625 

* And guards them trembling in their wooden walk. 

* Obey the night, and use her peaceflil hours 

‘ Chur steads to forage,and refresh our powers. 

^'Straight from the town be shaep and oxen sought, 

*^d strangtheniDg bread and generous wine be brought. 630 
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Wide o’er the field, high blazing to the sky. 

Let numerous fires the absent sun supply, 

* The flaming piles mth plenteous fuel raise, 

‘ Till the bright morn her purple beam displays: 

' Lest in the silence and the shades of night, G3o 

‘ Greece on her sable ships attempt her mght. 

T^ij UTunolested let the wretches gain 
‘ Tlieir lofty decks, or safely cleave the main: 

‘ Some hostile wound let every dart bestow, 

' Some lasting token of the Phrygian foe, 640 

Wounds, that long hence may ask their spouses' care, 

' AnS “^^ am their children from a Trojan war, 

’ Now through the circuit of our I lion wall, 

Letvliacred heralds sound the solemn cejl; 

To bid the sires with hoary honours crown’d, 646 

And beardless youths, our battlements surroimd. 

Firm be the guard, while distant lie our powers, 

And lot the matrons hang with lights the towers: 

Lost, under covert of the midnight shade, 

Th* insidious foe the naked town invade. 660 

Suffice, to-night, these orders to obey; 

A nobler charge shall rouse the dawning day. 

The gods, 1 trust, shall give to Hector's hand, 

From these detested foes to free the land, 

Who plough’d, with fates averse, the watery way ; 655 

For Trojan vultures a predestin’d prey. 

Our common safety must be now me care; • 

But soon as morning paints t^e fields of air 
Sheath’d in bright arms let every troop engage, * 

And the fir^ fleet behold the battle rage. 660 

Then, then shall Hector and Tydides'^prove, 

Whose fates are heaviest in the scale of Jove. 

To>moiTow’s light'(oh haste the glorious mom!) 

Shall see his bloody spoils in Ipumph borne; 

With this keen javelin shall his breast be gor'd, 666 

And prostrate heroes bleed around their lord. 

Certam^ this, oh! might my days endure, 

inglorious, and black death, secure; 

"oo mmht my life and glo^ know no bound, 

LikePallas worshipp’d, liae th# sun renown’d, 070 

As the next dawn, the last they shall enjoy. 

Shall crush the Greeks, and end the woes of Troy.* 

The leader spoke. From all his hosts around 
Ihouts of ajmlause along the shores resound. 
i)ach from the yoke the smoking steeds untfed, C76 

Lnd ^’d their headstalls to his chariot-side. 
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Fat sheep and oxen from the town are led, 

With generous wine, and aU-sustaining Bread. 

Full hecatombs lay burning on the shore; * 

The winds to heaven the curling vapours bore. CcIO 

Ungrateful offering to th’ immortal powers! 

Whose wrath hung heavy o’er the Trojan towers ; 

Nor Priam nor his sons obtain’d their grace; 

Proud Troy they hated, and her guilty race. 

The troops exulting sat in order round, 685 

And beaming fires illumin’d all the ground. 

As when the moon, refulgent lamp of night. 

O’er heaven’s clear azure spreads Tier sacred light, 

When not a breath disturbs the deep serene. 

And not a cloud o’ercasts the solemn scene; tn 690 

Around her throne the vivid planets roll, 

And stars unnumbcr’d did the glowing pole. 

O’er the dark trees a ySlower verdure shed. 

And tip with silver every mountain’s head; 

Then shine the vales, the rocks in prospect rise, 695 

A flood of glory bursts from all the skies: 

The conscious swains, rejoicing in the sight, 

Eye the blue vault, and bless the useful light. 

So many flames before proud I lion blaze, 

And lighten glimmering Xanthus with their rays: 700 

The long reflections of the distant fires 
Gleam on the walls, and tremble on the spires. 

A thousand piles *the dusky hoirors gUd, 

And shoot a shady lustre o'er the, field. 

Full fifty gdards each flaming pile attend, 705 

Whose umber’d arms, by fits, tliick flashes send. 

Xoud ndgh the coursers o’er their heaps of corn. 

And ardent warriors wait the rising morn. 


BOOK IX. 

THE AEGUMENT. 

THE EMBASSY TO ACHILLES. 

Agamemnon, after tlie lost day’s defeat, proposes to the Greeks to quit 
the siege, andretum to their country. Biomem opposes this, and Nestor, 
seconds him, praising his wisdom and resolution. He orders the guard 
.to strengthsned, and a councir summoned to deliberate what measures 
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lere to be fullered in this emergency. Agamemnon pursues tbis advice, 
nd Nestor farther prevails upon him to send ambassadors to Achilles, in 
'Order to move him to a reconciliation. Ulysses and Ajax are made choice 
of, who are accompanied by old Pbmnix. They make, each of tliem, very 
moving and pressing speeches, but are rejected with roughness by Achilles, 
^ who notwithstanding retains Fbcenix in his tent. The ambassadors return 
Yn^uccessfuUy to the camp, and the troops betake themselves to sleep. 

Tfils book, and the next followin|r, take up the space of one night, which 
is the twenty-seventh from the beginning of the poem. The scene lies on 
the sea-shore, the station of the Grecian ships. 

Tnrs^'ojrful Troy maintain’d the watch of night; 

Whilflihear, pale comrade of inglorious flight, 

And heaven-bred horror, on the Grecian part, 

Sat oj^each face, and sadden’d every heart. 

•As from its cloudy dimgeon issuing forth,* 6 

A double tempest of the west and north 
Swells o’er tJie sea, from Tlu’acia's frozen shore. 

Heaps waves on waves, and bids th’ JBgcan roar; 

This way and that the boiling deeps are toss’d; 

Such various passions urpd the troubled host. 10 

Great Agemomnon griev'd above the rest; 

Superior sorrows sweU'd his royal breast j 
Himself his orders to the heralds bears, 

To bid to council all the Grecian peel’s. 

But bid in whispers: ^ these surround their chief, 16 

In solemn sadness and majestic ^ief. 

The king amidst the mournful circle rose; , 

Down his wan cheek a briny torrent flows: 

So silent foantams, from a rock’b tall head, » 

In sable etreams sofb-trickling waters shed. 20 

With more than vulgar grief he stood oimress’d; 

Words, mix’d with sighs, thus bursting from his breast: 

‘ Ye sons of Greece! partake vour leader’s care,* 

* Fellows in arms, and princes of the war 1 

‘ Of partial Jove too justly we complain, 25 

‘ And heavenly oracles believed in vain. 

‘ A safe return was promised to our toils,® 

‘ Wit]^l(S(^ueBt honour’d, and mirich’d with spoils: 

,, shameful flight alone can save the host, . 

.' Our wealth, our people, and our^ldry, lost. 30 

* 1 Either that the enemy might not hear the summons, or lest his own 

people hearing it, and being ahready in a state of oonsternation, should be 
alarmed BtUl more. Cwop&r. ® See Book ii. ver. 139, ® Agamemnon 

, alludes to the extraordinary sign exhibited to them by Jupiter, while they 
saciificed to him at Aulis, and which Oalebas interfireted as a divine as- 
Buruace of success in the tenth year. See B. ii. ver. 394. 
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So Jove decrees, almighty lord of all! 

* Jove, at whoso nod whole empires rise or fall, 

* Who shakes the feeble props of human trust, 

* And towers and armies humbles to the dust. 

* Haste then, for ever quit these fatal fields, ;15 

* Haste to the joys our native country yields; 

‘ Spread all your canvas, all your oars employ, 

‘ Nor hope the fall of heaveu-defended Troy.^ 

He said; deep silence held the Grrecian hand j 
Silent, unmov’d, in dire dismay they stand, 40 

A pensive scene! till Tydeus’ warlike son 
Boil’d on the king his eyes, and thus begun: 

* When kings advise us to renounce our fame, 

* First let him speak, who first has suffer’d shame. 

* If I oppose thee, prince I thy wrath withhold j * 45 

‘ The laws of council bid my tongue be bold. 

‘ Thou first, and thou alone, in fields of fight, 

‘ Durst brand my courage, and defame my might; 

‘ Nor from a friend th’ imkind reproach appear’d, 

‘ The Greeks stood witness, all our army heard. 50 

‘ The gods, 0 chief! from whom our honours spring, 

* The gpds have made thee but by halves a king: 

* They gave thee sceptres and a wide command, 

‘ They gave dominion o’er the seas and land j 

‘ The noblest power that might the world control 55 

* They gave thee not—a brave and virtuous soul.' 

* Is this a geneHiI’s voice, that would suggest 

* Fears like his own in every Grecian breast P 
‘ Confiding*^ in our want of worth he stands, 

* imd if we fly, ’tie what our king commands. 60 

• * Go thou, inglorious 1 from th’ embattled plain, 

* Ships thou hast store, and nearest to the main; 

* A nobler care the Grecians shall employ, 

' To combat, conquer, and estimate Troy. 

* Here G:i^ce shall stay; or, if aU GPreeoe retire C5 

‘ Myself will stay, till Troy or I expire; 

* Myself, and StWelua, will fight for fame; 

' God ba^ us fight, and 'twas with God we came.’ 

What can be tke drift of Diomede, when he insults Agamemnon in 
his griefs and distresses f The truth is, this whole accusation of Diome^ 
is only a feint, to serve the designs of Agamemnon; for being desirous to 
persuade ue Oreeks against their departure, be effects that design by this 
counferfei^d anger and licence of speech; and seeming to resent that 
Agamemnpn should l{p capable of imagining that the army would return 
to Greece, be artfully makes use of these reproaches to cover his argu¬ 
ment. IHonysius of Halicamassus, Tech. sect. 6. Pqpa. 
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Ho ceas’d; the Greeks loud acclamations raise, 

'And voice to voice resounds Tydidos’ praise. 70 

Wise Nestor then liis reverend fi^re rear’d; 

He spoke: the host in stdl attention heard; 

* O tniJy great! in whom the gods have join’d 
‘ Siich stren^h of body with such force of mind; 

* In coriddct, as in courage, you excel, 75 

* Still first to act what you advise so w^ell. 

* Those wholesome counsels which thy wisdom moves, 

* ^plauding Greece, with common voice, approves. 

‘ lunjfs thou canst blame ; a bold, but pradent vouth ; 

* And blame e’en kings with praise, because with truth. 80 

* An^et tho.se fears that since thy birth have run, 

Womd fmrdiy style thee Nestor's youngest son. 

‘ Then let me add what yet remains behind, 

* A thought unfinish'd in that generous mind; 

‘ Age bids me speak j nor shall th’ advice I bring 85 

‘ Distaste the people, or ofiTend the king; 

* Curs’d is the man, and void of law and right, 

* Unworthy property, unworthy light, 

‘ Unfit for public rule, or private care, 

‘ That wretch, that monster, that delights in Avar 90 

* Whose lust is murder, and whose horrid joy 
‘ To tear his country, and his kind destroy! 

‘ This night refresh and fortify thy train; 

‘ Between the trench and wall'* let guards remain: 

‘ Be tlmt the duty of the young and bold ; 95 

* But thou, 0 king, to council cull the old: , 

‘ Great is thy sway, and weighty are thy cares: 

* Thy high commands must spirit all our wars : 

‘ With Thracian wines recruit thy honour’d guests, 

‘ For happy counsels flow from sober feasts. 100 

* Wise, w'eighty counsels aid a state distress’d 
‘ And such a monarch as can choose the best. 

* See! what a blaze from hostile tents aspires, 

* How n^ our fleet approach the Trojan fires! 

* Whppi?an, unmov'd, b^old the dreadful liglit P 105 

nc3i eye beholds them, and can close to-night P 
‘ This dreadful interval determinf® all; 

V To-morrow, Troy must flame, or Greece must fall * 

Thus spoke the hoary sage: the rest obey ; , 

Swift through the gates the guards direct tueir way. 110 

* s Tho space here mentioned between the treuch and the wall, observea 
Pepe, must bo kept in mind through this and tb^following hook, as fr«* 
nuent allusion is made to it. * 
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His 8011 was first to pass the lofiy mound, 

The generous Tlirasymed, in arms renown'd: 

Next him Ascalaphus, lalmen, stood, 

The double offspring of the warrior-god. 

Deipyrus, Aphareus, Merion join, 115 

And Lyeomed, of Creon’s noole line. 

Seven were the leaders of the nightly bands. 

And each bold chief a hundred spears commands. 

The fires they light, to short repasts they fall, 

Some Ime the trench, aud others man the waU. I'j^i 

The king of men, on public counsels bent, 

Conven’d the princes in his ample tent; 

Each seiz’d a pOTt.ion of the kingly feast, 

But stay’d his hand when thirst and hunger ceas’d. 

Then N estor spoke, for wisdom long approv’d, 125 

And, sloMdy rising, thus the council mov’d: 

‘ Monarch of nations! whose superior sway 

* Assembled states and lords of earth obey, 

* The laws and sceptres to thy hand are mven, 

* And millions own the care of thee and heayfon. l.^O 

* O king! the counsels of my age attend; 

‘ With thee my cares begin, with thee must end; 

* Thee, prince! it fits alike to speak and hear, 

‘ Pronounce with judgment, with regard give ear, 

* To see no wholesome motion be withstood, 135 

* And ratify the best for public good. 

'Nor, though a iheaner give adnee, repine, 

' But follow it, and make the wisdom thine. 

' Hear then % thought, not now conceiv’d in haste^ 

* At once my present judgment, and my past :* 140 

When from Pelides’ tent you forc’d the maid, 

' I first oppos’d, and, faithi^ durst dissuade; 

' But, bola .of soul, when headlong fury fir’d, 

* You wrong’d the man, by men and gods admir’.d: 

' Now seek some means his fatal wrau^4!D ^d, ^ 145 

* With prayers to move him, or with mfts to bend.’ 

To whom the jfcihg: ' With justice hast thou shewnS 

* A prince’s faults, and I witib reason own. 

‘ That hap^ man whom Jove atill honours most, 

' £*{biore tmin armies, and hime^lf a host. 150 

‘ Bless’d in ,hiB love, this wmidrous hero stands ^ 

' Heaven fi^htb his war, and humbles all our bands. 

^ Nestor here means the advice he gave at the time of the quarrel in 
Book i. ver. !^339. ihjve. It is retnarkable, that Agamemnon here * 

aevor uses t^e name of Achillea : theugh he is resolved to court hie friend- 
ihip, yet be mnot hear the mention of his name. EosTATama. 
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w’ain would my heart, which ow’d through frantic rage, 
wrathful chief and angry gods assuage. 

‘'If gifts immense his mighty soul can bow, 155 

‘ Hear, aU ye Greeks, and witness what I vow: 

* Ten weighty talents of the purest gold, 

‘ And twice ton vases of refulgent mould; 

* Seven ^acred tripods, whoso unsullied frame* 

* Yet knows no office, nor has felt the flame : 160 

‘ Twelve steeds unmatch’d in fleetness and in force, 

‘And still victorious in the dusty course; 

‘ (Eich w'ore the man whose ample stores exceed 
‘ The ^Hzes purchas’d by their winged speed;) 

‘ Seven lovely captives of the Lesbian lino, 166 

‘ Skill^ in each art, unmatch’d In form di^ne, 

•The same I chose for more than vulgai’ charms, 

‘ When Lesbos sunk beneath the hero’s arms: 

* All these, to buy his friendship, shall be paid, 

‘ And join’d with these the long-contested maid; 170 

‘ With all her charms, Briseis I resign, 

‘ And solemn swear those charms were never mine; 

‘ Unlouch’d she staid, uninjur’d she removes, 

‘ Bure from my arms, and guiltless of my loves. 

* These instant shall be his; and if the powers 175 

‘ Give to our arms proud Hion’s hostile towers, 

‘ 'I'hen shall ho store (when Greece the spoil divides) 

‘ With gold and brass his loaded navy’s sides, 

‘ Besides, full twenty nymphs of Trojan race • 

‘ With copious love shall crown his warm embrace; 180 

‘ Such os himself will choose ; who yield to none, * 

‘ Or yield to Helen’s heavenly charms alone. 

‘ Yet hear me farther: when our wars are o’er, 

' If safe we land on Argos’ fruitful shore, 

‘ There shall he live my son, our honours share, 185 

‘ And with Orestes’ self divide my care. 

‘ Yet more—three daughters in my court are bred, 

‘ And each well worthy of a royal bed, 

‘ Laodico fuefl Iphigenia fair, 

‘ And Jjcight Chrysothemis with golden hair; 190 

»*/cr let him choose whom most nis eyes approve, 

‘ I ask no presents, no reward' for iov'e 

There were two kinds of tri|fodg: in the one they used to boil water, 
the other was used as goblets, in which they mixed wine an^ water. 

* In Greece, the bridegroom, before he married, was obliged to make 
two presents; one to his betrothed wife, and the other to his father-in-law. 
This custom is very ancient; it was practised by th6 Hebrews in the time 
of the patriarchs. iVyw. 
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* Myself will give the dower; so vast a store, 

‘ As never father gave a child before. 

* Seven ample cities shall confess his sway, 

‘ Him Enop^, and Pherae him obey, 

‘ Cardamyle with ample turrets crown’d, 

‘ And sacred Pedasus for vines renowu’d; 

‘ JSpea fair, the pastures Hira yields, 

‘ And rich Antheia with her flowery fields ; 

* The whole extent to Pyles' sandy pl^, 

‘ Along the verdant margin of the main. 

* There heifers graze, and labouring oxen toil; 

* Bold are tbe men, and generous is the soil; 

‘ There shall he reign with power and justice crown'd, 
‘ And rule the tributary realms around. 

* All this I give, his vengeance to control, 

* And sure all this move his mighty soul. 

* Pluto, the grizly god, who never spares, 

* Who feels no mercy, and who hears no prayers, 

‘ Lives dark and dreadful in deep hell’s abodes, 

* And mortals hate him as the M'orst of gods. 

‘ Great though he be, it fits him to obey: 

* Since more than his mv years, and more my sway.’ 

The monarch thus; the reverend Nestor then : 

‘ Grreat Agamemnon! glorious king of men ! 

* Such are thy oflTers as a prince may take, 

* And such as fits a generous king to make. 

‘ Let chosen dejegates this hour be sent 

‘ (Myself win name them) to Pelides’ lent : 

* Let Pheanix lead, rever’d for hoary age, 

* Great Ajax next, and Ithacus the sage. 

' Yet more to sanctify the word you send, 

* liCt Hodius and Eurybates attend. 

‘ Now pray to Jove to grant what Greece demands ; 

‘ Pray, in deep silence, and with purest hands.’ 

He said, and all approv’d. The heralds bring * 

The deabsmg water j^m the living spring. 

The youth wT^ lirine the sacred goblets crown’d, ^ 
And large libations drench’d the sands around. ^ n 

The rite perform’d, the duefs their thimt alky, 

^on the royal tent they take their way ; 
vVise Nestor turns on each lus careful eye. 

Forbids ;t’ qfiend, instructs them to apply: 

Much h^ advis’d them all, IJlysseB most, 

To deprecate the chief, and save the host. 

Through the stiU pight they march, and hear the roaj' 
Of munuuring biilowa on sounding shore. 
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7HSi EMBASSY TO ACHILLES. 

S 

To Neptune, ruler of tlie seas profound, 

Wiftqse liquid arms the mighty globe surround, 240 

They pour forth vows, their embassy to bless, 

A.nd calm the rage of stem ^acides. 
jteid now arriv’d, where, on the sandv bay 
The Myrmidonian tents and vessels lay, 

Amus’d at ease, the godlike man they found, 245 

Pleas’d With the solemn harp’s harmonious sound. 

(The well-wrought harp from conquer'd Thebffi came. 

Of polish’d silver was its costly frame.) 

Wim tliis he soothes his angry soul, and sings 

Th’ ilimortal deeds of heroes and of kings. 250 

Patroclus only of the royal frain, 

PlaQpd in his tent, attends the lofty strajp: 

* Full opposite he sat, and listen’d long, 

In silence waiting till he ceas'd the song. 

Unseen the Grecian erabassyproceeds 255 

To Lis high tent; the great Ulysses leads. 

Achilles starting, as the chiefs ne spied, 

Leap’d from his seat, and laid the harp aside. 

With like surprise arose Menoetius’ son: 

Pelidcs grasp’d their hands, and tliua begun: 2C0 

‘ Princes, all hail! whatever brought you here, 

‘ Or strong necessity, or urgent fear; 

‘ Welcomts 'though Greeks! for not as foes ye came j 
‘ To me more dear than all that boar the name. 

With tliat, the chiefr beneath his roof he ied^ 265 

And placed in seats with purple carpets spread. 

Then thus: ‘ Patroclus, crown a larger bowl. • 

‘ Mix purer wine, and open every soul. 

* Of all the warriors yonder host can send* 

‘ Thy friend most honours these, and these thy friend.* 2r<l' 
lie said: Patroclus, o’er the blazing fire 
Heaps in a brazen vase three chines entire: 

Ihe brazen vase Automedon sustains, 

Which flesh of porket, 'sheep, and go^ contains: 

Achilles at*the genial feast presides, . 275 

The parts transnxes, and with skill divides. 

Meanwhile Patroclus sweats the Are to raise ; 

The tent is brighten’d with the risirfg blaze ; ^ 

Then, when the languid flames at length sidbaide, 

He strews a bed of glowing embers wide, • 28<1 

Above the coals tlie smoking framents ttrnis, 

>ind snrinklea sacred s^t from Mted ums r 
l^fch bread the glittering canisters they load, 

^ Which round the board Meumtius’^n bestow*d: 

M 
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Himself, oppos'd t’ Ulysses full in sight, 2S5 

Each portion parts, and orders every rite. 

The first fat offerings, to th* immortals due, 

Amidst the greedy flames Patroclus threw; 

Then each, indulging in the social feast. 

His thirst and hanger soberly repress'd. 296 

That done, to Phcenbc Ajax gave the sim 
Not unperceiv'd; Ulysses crown'd witli wine 
The foaming bowl, and instant thus began. 

His^cech addressing to the godlike man: 

' Health to Achifles! happy are thy guests! 295 

* Not those more honour'd whom Atrides feasts: 

* Though gen’rous plenty crown tW loaded boards, 

* That, Agamemnon’s re^al tent anords ; 

* But greater cares sit heavy on our souls, 

‘ Not eas’d by banquets or by flowing bowls. 300 

* What scenes of slaughter in yon fields appear! 

* The dead we mourn, and for the living fear; 

‘ Greece on the brink of fate all doubtfm stands, 

‘ And owns no he^ but from thy saving bands: 

* Troy and her aids for ready vengeance call; 305 

' Their threat'ning tents already sluule our wall: 

* Hear how with shouts thdr conquest they proclaim, 

‘ And point at ev’iy shib thmr vengeful flame 1 

* For them the frther of the gods d^lares, 

* Theirs are his omens, and his thunder theirs. 310 

‘ See, full of Jove, avenging Hector rise! 

* See! heav^ and earth the nsiging chief defies { 

* What fury in his breast, what li^tning In his eyes I 

* He waits but for the mom, to sink in flame 

** The ships, the Greeks, and all the Grecian name* 315 

* Heavens! how my country’s woes distract my mind, 

* Lest fate accompbsh aU his rage design'd. 

' And must we, gods! our heads inglorious lay 

* In Trojan dust, and this the fatal day P 

* Return, Achilles 1 oh teturu, though late, 320 

* To save thy Greeks, and stop the eomrse of fate; 

* If in that heart or grief or courage lies, 

ViEise to' redeem; ah yet, to cqnqu^, rise 1 

^ The c^iy may come, when, aU our wi^ors elmn» 

' That uball melt, that courage rise in vain. 325 

* Begar^ in time, O prince diymdy brave 1 

* Those yholesome counsels which ^y father gave. 

-Ajax, who was afough soldier, and no orator, is impatient to have 
the business over; he makes a sign to Phmnix to begin, but Ulysses' pre¬ 
vents hi|a. 
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'Wjion Ppleus ia his aged atms emtbraced 

* Hi^ariing son, these accents were his last: 

** Mj child! with strength with glory, and success, 330 
‘ “Thy arras may Juno and Minerva bless 1 
"Trust tliat to heaven: but ihou thy cares engage 

* “ To calm thy passions, and subdue thy rage; 

* “ From gentler manners let thy glory grow, 

* “ And shun contention, the sure source of woo; 333 

' “ That young and old may in thy praise combine, 

‘ “ The virtues of humanity be thme.** 

* This* now despis’d, advioo thy father gave, 

* Ah! check thy anger, and be truly brave. ^ 

* If thou wilt yield to great Atridi's'* prayers, 340 

worthy thee his royal hand prepi^; 

If not-^but hear me, while X number o’er 

* The proffer’d presents, an exhaostless store. 

‘ Ten weighty talents of the purest gold, 

' And twice ten vases of refulgent mould: 345 

' Seven sacred tripods, whose unsullied &aane 
‘ Yet knows no office, nor has felt the flame: 

‘ Twelve sroeds imma^h'd in flectnesf and in force, 

* And .still victorious in the dusty course: 

* (Bich were the man whose ample stores exceed 330 

* The prizes purchas’d by their winged speed:) 

' Seven lovely captives of the L^bian line, 

* Skill’d in each art, unmatched in fbrm divine^ 

* The same he chose fl>r mcffe than Tulgar chaixns, 

* When Lesbos sunk bsneath thy conquering arms; , 366 

* All these, to buy thy flriendslup^ shau bo pauL 

' And join’d with these the long-cCntested nuud; 

* With all her charms, Briseis he’ll resign, 

* And solemn swear those charms Were oi% thine; 

* tJntouch’d she stay’d, uninjur’d she removes, 300 

' Pure from his arms, and guilUess of his loves. 

* Those instant shall be liune: and if the powers 
' Give to ou{ arms proud Illon% ^iile tc^Srs, 

* Then shalt thou store (when Greece the spoil divides) 

* With gold and brass thy leaded navy’s aides. 365 

' Besides, full tu enty nymphs of ^^IjFqfan race 

* With copious love shall crown thy warm embrace; 

* Such as thyself shalt choose i whs yield to none, 

* Or yield to Helen's heavmily ohaxma hlone. 

* Yet hear me farther i when our wars are o’er, 370 

'«If safe we land on Argos’ flruitful shore, ^ 

* There shalt thou live ms son, his honours slime, 

* And with Orestes’ self divide his cam. 
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* ITel more-^tbree daughter in bis court are bred. 

* And each well worthy of a rc^al bod; 376 

* Lapdic6 and Ipbigenm fair, 

^ And bright ChryeotjieiDiB with golden hair; 

* Her sbalt thon wed whom moot thy eyoe approve; 

* He asks no presents, no reward for love: 

* Himself will give the doWer: so vast a store, . 380 

* As never father gave a child before. 

* Seven ample cities shall confess thy sway, 

* Thee Enop^, and !i?herce thee obey> 

* Gardamyle with ample ttureti criOThi’d, « 

* And sacred Peda|ijs, for vines renowned: 385 

' .^ea fair, the pastures Hira yields, 

And rich Antheia with h^r flowery fields. 

' The whole extent to Py W sandy pUiu 
‘ Along the verdant marm of the mam. 

' There heifers gra^, and Jahouring oxen toil } 390 

* Bold ore the men, and generous is the soil. 

' There shall thou reign with power and justice cron n'd, 

* And rule the tributi^ rcalsM around. 

^ Such are the proflem which this day we bring. 

' Such the repentance of a suppliant king . 395 

* But if all this, relentless, tliou disdain, 

‘ Tf honour, and if interest, plead in vain t 

* Yet some redress to suppliant Greece aOurd. 

' And bo, among^ her guar^aii gods, adored 

' If no regard thy suffering country damn, 40() 

* Hoar thy own and the voice tif fiume. 

* For now Uiat chi|f; whose *uhxe$isted ire 

* IVTadicr nations tremble, and *^oie hosts retire, 

* ^ PrOud Hector, now, th* uneji^tMl $ght demands, 

* And only triumphs to deseiyv. thyhands.* 405 

Then thus the goddess*b(nni^t ^tjlyasos, hear 
' A faithful speech, that Icnows nor ^ nor fear; 

* Wliat in my secret soul is understood, 

* My tongue shall utter* and my deeds make good 

' IM Greece then know, my purpose I retain, * 410 

' Hor with new treaties vex my usaae in vain 

* TVlio dares think one thing, and another tell, 

* My^hoart d^^tests him as ^ihe'gates of hell. 

* TAon th^s in short my flk^a resolves attend, 

^ Which nor Atrides, nor his Gte^, can bend; 415 

* l4ong toils, long p^ils, in their cause 1 bore ; 

* Bui now ik unfruitful glories charm no more. 

* Fight or xmt flghi a Idee reward we chum, 

'* The wretep and hero find their prize the some ; 
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* Alike^re^rotted in the dust ho liesi 

* "V^io ^oldfl ignobly, or who bravely dies. 

* Of all my da^ere, all my glorious pains, 

'A life of labours, lo I what ihut remams P 
‘^Aa Ihe bold bird her helpless young attends, 

' From danger guards them, and from want defends i 

* In search of prey she wings ihe spacious air, 

* And with th’ untasied fo(m supplies her eare: 

* For thankless Greece such harcfiships have I brav'd, 

* Her wives, her infants, by my labours sav'd; 

* Long sleepless nights in heavy arms t stood. 

* Anfl sweat laborious days in dust and blood, 

* I sack’d twelve ample cities on the mab, 

V^d twelve lay smoking on the Trojaii^lain: 

'^**T?hon at Atrides' haugh% feet were lain 
' The we^th X gather’d^ the spoils £ made. 

' Your mighty mon^ch these in peace possess’d; 

* Some few my soldiers had, himii^f the rest. 

* Some presmit too to every prince was paid; 

'And every prince enjoya the gift he made; 

* I only must reftind of all his train; 

* See what pre<eminence our merits gain I 

* My spoil mone his greedy sOul delights; 

* My spouse alone must bless his lusiftd nights; 

* lie woman, let him (as he may) enjoy: 

* But what’s the quarrel then of Greece Jo Troy P 

' What to these shores ih’ assembled nations qraws, 

' What calls for ven^mance but a woman’s cause P 

* Aro fair endowments and a bbauieous face « 

* Beiov’d by none but those of Atfeus* race P 

* The wife whom dh<dce and passion both approve, 

* Sure every wise and worthy man will love. 

* Nor did my fair one less distinction claim; 

* Slave as she was, my soul ador’d the dame» 

‘ Wrong’d in my love, all proffers X disd^; 
*.Peceird for onoe^ 1 trust not kings again. 

* Ye havenny answer. What remains to do, 

‘ Your king, tHysses, may consult with you* 

* What needs he the delbnce this arm can make ? 
*Has he not walls no human fence nan shake P 

' Has he not fenced lus guarded navy round 

* With piles, with ramp^^ a^d a trench profound P 

* And will not these (the wonders he has done) 

* Bepel the rage of Priam’s iingb son P 

*,Therd was a time (*twas when Ibr Greece 1 fought) 

* When Hector’s prowess no such .Wonders wrought ; 
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* He kept the Verge of Troy, not 4ar’d to wait 

* AebilleB* fury at the Sceaim gftte; 

' He tried it onoe, and scarce was sav'd by Fate. 

* But now those ancient enmities are cf er; 

* To-morrow we the favouring gods hnplore j 47it) 

* Then fhall you See our partmg reSsels erown*d, 

* And hear with oars the Hellespont resound. 

* The third day hence, shall BhV** greet our saih, 

' If mighty Neptune send propitious gales; « 

* Pthia to her Achilles shall reatcnu. 475 

* The wealth he left for this detested shore s 

' Thither the spoils of this long war shall pass, 

* Tlio ruddy gmdi the steel* and shining l^s ; 

* My beauteous captives thither I'U convey, 

* And all that rests of mf uujcuvish'd prey. *4t>o •» 

* One only valued gift your i^ant gave, 

^ And that r^nm*a; the fairXymessianItlave. 

' Thou tell him, loud, that all the OreOks may hear, 

* And learn to scorn the wretch they basely zear; 

* f For, arm’d in impudense, mankind he braves, 485 

* And meditates new cheats on fdl his slaves j 

* Though, shameless as Ite is, to fitce these eyes 

* Is wlmt he dares not £ i^P he dares, he di^ $) 

* Tell him, all terms, a& Commerce I decline, 

* Nor share his (.‘ouncil, nor his bat^tte join; 490 

' For once deceiv’d, was Jbii; M^t^joe, were mine. 

* No—let the stupid prince, vrhum Me deprives 

* Of sense and ji^ice, run whtre frenzy dnt^ j 
' His gifls are wteful: kin|^ of stm a kind 

* Stand but as idaveB before a zmble ndnd. *405 

*Not though he jprof^r'd al) himeSlfpOSdess'4 

"And all Im rapme could ftom others wrest i 

* Not all the golden tides of weah^ tdmh crown 

* The many-peouled Orchomenian i 

‘ Not all proud Thebes* ^ unrivail d walls contain, 500 

' The world’s great empress on th' Egyptian plain, 

* (That spreads her conquests o'er a ^usand ttstes, • 

* And pours Imr heroes through a hundred gates, 

' Two hundred horsemen said two hundred ears 

* From each wide portal issinng M> the wars;) 505 

bribes were heap’d on bribes, in nmnher more 
' lihan dust in fidds, or sands along tM shove; , 

*|Qhoiild all those offers ^ ihy ^endimip call; 

* he that ^offers, and X ecom them all, 

The mpital of the domiafomr of AehUles ic Thessaly. 

^ Thu hty was eolebxate4 ibr its wealth and magnifloende. 
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* AtridKes* ^tigl^ter nem* iliBil be led 

* iU-xnatoh*d oontsorl) to AehiUee* b^; * 

' XiJCo gpldon Vettiis tb^h die ebatm^d &e )ieart« 
' And vied with ^allae in Ibe works of sart. 

-ASoxne greater Gredc let tbose high nuj^tails grace, 

* I bate aUianoe with a t3rrant's race. 

* If beaven restore me to my reabns wHIl life, 

* The rererend Belene aball elect my wife { 

* Jl'**'***'*’'!** rii jiWA bMa jvf AMhm 


ere, of form divine. 


/ And kii^ that and to mix tbeir blood wi^ mine* 

* Bless*d in kind love, my yean shall glide away, 

' Cobient with jnat bere^tary away $ 

* There, deaf for ever to the martid strife, 

* Epj oy the dear prerojfeative of life# 

^fCue 18 not to bb Dongnt with bea|e of Wd; 

* Not all Apollo’s l^tbian treasures hold, 


* iiost nerds and treasures we ny arms regam, 

* And steeds unrivall’d on the dusty plain: 

* But from our lips the vital spirit ned, 

* Botums no more to walke the sOent dead. 

* My fates long since by Thetis were disdlos^d, 

* idtemato. Me orj^, ptofba’i, 


* If 1 return, I quit immottal praise « 

* For years on yean, tUsd ]ong|extended days. 

* Convmeed, though )nte,^l my fond mistake; « 

* And warn the Gre^ the^iser didce^to mske; 

* To quit these shores, theb native seats enjoy, 

* Nor hope the fall of heavet^-ddbnded Troy. 

* Jove’s arm display’d asserte her Ibom the ^ies; 

‘ Her hearts are strengthened* bar glmfies rise, 

* Go then, to Greece report our fix’d design t 

f T1 ij 3 all ajK««a%a«1se all wM*Mi«es ■■aewShUli 


' One Blaraiagem baft failed; land others 1 R^ 
* Ye find Ac^es b unoonquer’d s<^. 
*Gh>thent digestmymess^easyeiney; 


* But here this night let ranteiiMil^bmilix stay i 

* His tedious toils and hosSy bain demaad 

* A peaceful death in l^thia a iHeiu^ bnd. 

^ui whether he remain, or sail with me, « 
^Hia age be sacred, snd his will be firee.* 
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The eon of Feleos QOeii^d: the ehiefii around 
In silence wrapp’d^ w oonstetmaiion di^n d, 

Attend the stem repi^* Then ^houu^ rose, 

S own his white 1>^ird<a stveans of sorrow flows,) 
bd while t^e fliie of stiflernig Greece he shpiem d« 566 

With aco^t weah! theiiw tendin' e^ords return’d; 

' Xhvjne Achilles! wEt thou then retire, 

* And leave our hosts in blood, our fleets on Are ? 

* If wratA so drOadflil flU thy ruthless miiui, 

* How shall thy fesiend, ihy rhcstdr, stay Ix^nd? 

* 'fhe HffA Meus, when trom Pthsa^S ooast 
^ He sent thee early to ih* Aohaian host; '* < 

* ^y youth as then in sa^e dshates tutskill’d, 

* And new to perils of th^ direfld flold; 

* He bade me teach thee all the ways of war i 
* To shine m oouneils, and m caempe to dare* 

* Nerer, ah never, let tne leave my side! 

* No time shall p^ us. and no fate divide, 

* Not though the god, that breath’d my Hfe, restore 
* Tfa« bloom 1 boasted ahd the port inorcb 575 

* When Greece of (fld beheld my youth^ flames, 

* (Helightfbl Greece, the land oi lovely dames) 

* Hy father, fhithless to my mother’s arms, 

* Ola as he was, ador'd a Ktstaa^r^s charms, 

' I tided what youth could dO ^ her desiTe) 

* To win the damsel, and undent my sire. 

* My sire with curses loSos my hated headi 
* And mdes, ** Xe furies 1 barren be his bedL** 

* Jnfemsl Jove, the vengsflll fljtmd^ below, 

* And ruthless £roBe]rpine> conflim'd his vow. 

‘ Hespair and grief attract my labouring nuhd ; 

' Gods I what a crime my unions heart design'd { 

* I thought (but some hind God that thought si^press’d) 

* To plunge the poniard m my falherla brmt: 

' Then xomlitsto my fligl^t; my fldends in vain 
* With pr^ers entreuit me, and wtth detain. 

* On fat oframs, black bulls, and btauny swine, 

* Tkeiy daily wt, wfth chnugnm i^flNM|aat wine: 

* Strong guards they and waiemd nine mghts entire. 

* The rpois and pqrch^ constant flre^ 

* The f ^th, tbs unseenof a)l, 

* And, mvofir|L|by tlm oVkssp'd the wad. 

* My traveia fhi^teeui^apaebtis Gmeoe eitendi 
Pthia's cfttrt at last hity l&ours und. 

¥ Xpor sire refetr'd Um, as his son call'd, 600 

•WHiigifts 


580 


585 


500 


595 



B. «.] s^BBca OF mmix. I 09 

‘ The sfrong DolopiAEui ilieiiceforllt own'd jny reign, 

* And all the coast ihofc runs along the main. 

* By Ibve to thee hk hotmiies I ropdid, 

‘ And early wisdom to thy soul convey'd j C06 

-“fiipoat as thoU'Wt, wy lessons made thee hravc, 

‘ A child X took thee, out a hero ga,ve 

* Thy infant breast a liho adectiou skew'd s 

* Still in ihy arms, (Bn ever-pleasing load,) 

* Or at my knee, by 3t<nnix would at thou stand $ 610 

‘ No food was mteflil but frovn 3?h€Bnix' hand. 

‘ 1 pass my watchings o'er thy helpless years, 

‘ The lender labours, ^ compliaut oares ; 

* The gods (1 thought) rovers u thehr hard decree, 

'A^ Phceuix felt a father a joys in thee i 615 

grow^ virtues justined my cUfes, 

' And promised comfort to my ^Iver hairs, 

‘ Now bo thy rs^e, thy fatal rage, resign'd? 

* A cruel heart Ul suits a manly mind: 

* Tho gods (the only greats and only wisel 620 

‘ Are mov’d by offOTngB> votvs, and sactiuee; ^ 

' Offending man their high omnpassion Wins, 

* j:ind daily prayers atone for daily sins. ^ 

* Prayers are Jove’s dsn^iers, of celestial race, 

* Lame are their ^t, and wrinkled is their fat^e ? 626 

* With humble mien, and with dcjed43d 

* Constmt they ibllow where Injustice flies; 

* Injustice, swift, erect, and uneonfln'd, * 

* Swe^s the wide eardi, and^tromplos o'er mankind, 

* While Prayers, to heal her wron^, move slow behind. 630 

* Who hears these daughters of almighty tTbro, 

* Por him they mediate to tlie thrope aboVef t 

* When man rejects the humble stut they make* 

' The sire revenges fbr tha daughters* sake ? 

' From Jove commission’d, fierce Injustice then 
' Descends, to punish unrelenting men* 

' Qh let not headlong passion bear the sway; 

* Tliose reconciling goddesses Obey i 

' Due honours to Ibe seed pf Jove belong; 

‘ Due honours calm the floreo and beUd the strong. 640 

Were these not paid th^B by the^tenos #e bring, 

Were rage atiU harbour'd in’the kmg, 

' Nor Greece, nor all her fortunes, should eng^a « 

* 'Ihy friend to plead againsi to just a taue. ^ 

* But sinoe what honour asks, the general sends, 646 

< And sends by those whom most thy hei^ cammendlSt 

' ^e best and noblest of the Qreci^ train ; 

* Permit not these to sue, and sue in kain i , 
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* Let me {my eon) an eneiezct fact tmfold, 

* A great example drawn i^m times of old; 650 

* Hear what cmr fathers wore, and what their praise, 

* Who conquer'd their revenge in forme^^days. 

' Where ualydon on iocky mountains stands, 

* Once foimht m* iEItoiian and OurettBai bands *, 

* To miara it those, to conquer these, advance ; 655 

* And mutual deaths were dealt with mutual chance. 

The silver Cynthia bade Contention rise, 

In vengeance of neglected sacniioe; 

*On OSneus**’ fields ahe sent^ monstroag boar, 

* That levell’d harvests and whole forest^ tore: 660 

* This beast (when many a chief his tusks had slain) 

^ Ghreat Melefiger stretcud ^ng the plain. 

'Then, for his spoils,a ustr dwate arote, 

*Ihe neighbour nations thence coinmencmg fbes. 

* Strong as they were, the bold Curetos fail'd, 665 

* While Meleager's ^undering arm prevail'd; 

' Till rage at l^eth infiam'd his loiW breast, 

* (For rage invam the wisest and the best.) 

* Curs’d by Althea,to his wrath hn yields^ 

*And, in his wife^ embraoa^u fotgaim me fimds. 670 

(< She firom Marpessa spr^g, divinely fiur, 

'And matchless loas, mom than man in war; 

* The god of day ador'd the mother’s chamia i 
' Ag^ainst the god the lather bent his ams* 

' Th' afflicted paar, thoir sorrows to proclaim, 675 

* jProm Cleopaira changed this dfu^mtor s name, 

* And call’d'Alcyone; a name to shew 

* The father’s ^ef, the mourning mother’s woe ) 

' To her the cmef retirM irom stem debate, 

' But found no peace fierce Althsm’s hate; 680 

* Althaa's hate th’ unhappy warho)^ drew, 

' Whose lueldess hand hn roy4 ^cle sle^; 

* She beat (he ground, and call’d the powers beneath 
'On her own son to wreak her brother’s death 


Ha watkiag of .^tolla. Mfieager was bis toa* The spoils 

of the boar: Meleager had given the hide and hsadmhhiolsinMsAtalanta. 
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hetf whs took the part of his brotheks against hna. 
i or ilrjrona ' The stojy to whioh Homer alludes 
by birth a %arhtfi, travelling io Ortygia m Chalois in quest 
, rasdSed and earned o$ Marpessa Apollo, meetioig Idas, 
mk Marptfiia Asm him; but the hero benamg hh bow against the god 
w iteoover h«r, jhpiter oiuersd her te ehoose between them. 6ho, appre- 
hsasive that|ApoUo would in time forsake her, finally gave her band to 
Idas* Cbei^.. le She Jtod five brofiiees, Iphidee, Polyphonfoi, 

Phanesi Htacr|]ptu, 
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* Hell bi^ard hpr carBes flrom the realmB profound* 

* And the red fiends that Walk'd the nightly round. 

* In vain J^ioHa her deliverer**’ wslts, 

* War shakes her walls, and thunders at her gates. 
^9he sent emhassadors, a chosen hand* 

* Priests of the gods, and elders of the land, 

* Besought the chief to save the sinking sti^: 

* Their prayers were urgent, and their profiera great} 

* (Poll nity acres of the richest ground, 

* Half pasture green, and half with vineyards crown’d.) 

* His suppliant father, aged CBneus, came; 

* His tisters follow’d. e^n the vengeful dame 

* Altheea sues; his finends before him fall; 

* He stands relentless, and rejects them dl. 
^ItAnwhile the victors’^ shouts ascsbd Uie slpes ; 

* The walls are seal'd ; the rolling fiames arise; 

* At length his wife (a form divme) appears, 

' With piercing cries, and suppheating tears; 

* She paints the horrors of a conq^uer'a town, 

* The heroes slam, the palaces O’erthrown, 

* The matrons ravish'd, the whole race enslav’d: 

* The wamor heard, he vapetiish'd^ an4 be sav’di. 

* Th* iStohans, long disdainn, now took their turn, 
'And left the chief their broken, faith to mourn."* 

* Learn hence, betimes to curb pernicious ire, 

' ]^or stay, till yonder fleets ascend in Are x 

' Accept the presents; draw thy conquerhm sword; 

* And be amongst our guardian gods adoT^m' 

Thus he: the stem Achilles tAus rephed x 

* My second father, and my tieferend guide I 

' Thy fnend, bcheve me, no such gilts demands, 

* And asks no honours ik>m a mora's hands: 

* Jove^onours me, and favours my designs: 

* Hie pleasure guides me, end his confines t 

* nero 1 smy (if sudb. lus high behest) 

* While life's warm spirit beats within xny breast. 

' Tet hear one word, and lodge it in thy neait j 

* Ho more molest me on Atndes* part: 
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*' Melewer. ^ The Oumtea. « M Wbai followed in the case of 
Meleager, Phtpnix with great reaaou depreeates jm the caae of Achitteit 
hat m vain. The nmilitade obtains to the laih HeleagwjMttdBrflCOiii^ 
pense bv relentmg too late; and AohlUes, too refluimg to go biteieli 
to battle, and at last going only by proxy^ lost hii Auad l^ehftvins. 
Gniip^r, 
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* Xb it fat him these tears are taught to flow, 

* For him these Borro\s $ P for my mortal foe P 

* A generous fnendship uo cold medium knows, 736 

* Biuns with one love, with one resentment glows; 

* One should our interests, and our passions, bo; 

* My friend must hate the man that injures me. 

* Bo this, my PKosnix, 'tis a gonerous part, 

* And share my realms, my honours, and tny heart 730 

' lict these re^m; our voyi^e, or our stay, 

‘ Scat undotermm’d tdl the dawning day.’ 

He ceas’d: then order’d for tl»o sage’s bed 
A wanner couch with numerous carpets spread. 

With that, stem Ajax his long silonue bremo, 733 

And thus, impatient, t<rt71ysscs spoke: 

* Hence let us go—why waste w e time in vain ? 

* Soe what effect our low submissions gain! 

* Liked or not liked, hie words we must relate, 

* The Greeks expect them, and our heroes wait. 7i0 

* Proud as he is, Uiat iron heart retains 

* Its stubborn purpose, and his friends disdains. 

* Stem, and unpitying! if a brother bleed, 

' On just atonement, we remit the deed i 

* A sire the slaughter of his son for^ves; 743 

* The price of blood discharg’d, the murderer lives; 

* The mughiiest hearts at length their rage resign, 

* And gifts can conquer eveiw soul but thme; 

* The gods that Unrelenting oreast have steel’d, 

* And cursed thee with a mind that cannot yield. 750 

* One woman-slave was ravish’d from thy arms: 
liO, seven are offer'd, and of equal cliarms. 

' Then hoar, Achilles t be of better mmd; 

* Bevero thy roOf, and to thy guests be kind; 

* And know the men, of all the Grecian host, 755 

* Who honour worth, and prize thy valour most. 

' Oh soul of battles, and thy people’s guide I’ 

(To Ajax thus the of Greeks replied) 

* Well ha^ thou spoke ; but at the tyrant’s name ” 

* My rage rekindles and tny soul’s on dame; 760 

' just resentment, and becomes the brave; 

* dishonour'A hke the vilest slave! 

* tlien, heroes I and our answer bear, 

* The gloxfo^ combat is no more my care ; 

* Kot till muidst yon sinhiug navy slain, ^ 7 U5 

*’ ^The blood of Greeks shall dye the sable main} 

* Kot till (he flames, by Hector’s fair thrown, • 

* Conaum^ your vessels, and approach my own; 
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‘ Just there* th* impeiuotts lui^mieide shall stand, 

* Thei*o eeuso his battle, and there feel our hand.* 770 

This said, eaeh prince a double goblet crown’d* 

And cast a largo libation on the ground: 

‘Tl''Jiou to their Vessels, through the gloomy shades^ 

The chiefs return; divine Ulysses leads. 

Meantime AchiUes’ slaves prepari'd a bed, 776 

With deeces, car^iets, and soft linen 8x>reed: 

There, till the sacred morn restor’d the day, 

In slumbo:^ sweet the reverend Pheanix lay. 

But ipi his inner tent, an ampler space, 

Achilles slept: and in his wann embrace 780 

Pair Uiomedd of the Lesbian race, 

^ it, for Patroclus was the couch prepw’d, 

“^Vliose nightly joys the beauteous Ipius shar’d ; 

Acliilles to his Anend consign’d her diarmS, 

"When Scyros fell before Ins conquering arms. 786 

And now th’ elected chiefs, whom Greece had sent, ’ 

Pass’d through the hosts, and reach’d the royal tent. 

Then rising all, with goblets in their hands, 

The peers, and leaders of th" Achaian bands, 

Hailed their return: Atrides first begun.: 790 

‘ Say, whnt success P divine Laortes* Son! 

‘ Acliilles’ high resolves declare to all: 

* Ketums the eJuef, or must ournaVy fallP* 

‘ Ghrat king of nations !’ (Ithacus replied) 

‘ Fix’d is his wrath, imeouqucr’d is his pride j* 796 

‘ lie slights thy friendship, thy proposals scorns, 

‘ And, mils implor’d, with fiercer fury bums. 

‘ To save our army, and our fleets to free, 

* Is not his care; but left to Greece and ■&ee. 

‘ Yonr eyes shall view, when morning paints the slej, 8()0 

* Beneath his oars the whitening billows fly. 

' Us too bo bids our oars and sails etnpW, 

‘ JS’^or hope the fail of heaven-protootod Troy j 

* For Jtivo o’ershad»"B her with his arm divine, 

' Inspires lier war, and bids her glory shine. 806 

* Snell Vi as his word: what farther he doelar'd^ 

‘ TJiese sacred heralds and great Ajax h<'n^)*d. 

* But Pheenix in his tent the chibf retains, 

* Safe to tranaport him to his native plains, 

* When momiug dawns; if other ^ decree 810 

* His age ia sacred, and has choice is firce.’ 

Ulysses ceas’d: the great Achatan hostn 
With sorrow seiz’d, in consternation lost, * 
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Atitond the stem reply. Iiydid^ broke 

The general silenco, and undaunted spoke: 815 

* Why should we gilts to |)roud Achiues sendP 

* Or strive u ith prayers ms haugh^ soul to bend P 

* His oountry’s woes he glories to deride^ 

' And prayers will burst that swelling heart with pride, 

* Be the fierce impulse of his rage ol^y’d; 830 

* Our battles let him-or desert or aid; 

* Then let him arm when Jofve or he think fit; 

* That, to his madness, or to heaven, commit; 

‘ What for ourselves we can, is always ours: 

* This night, let due repast refresh our powers; 835 

' (For strengfli consists in spirits and in blood, 

‘ And those are owed to generous wine and food,’) 

* But when the rosy messenger of day 

* Strikes the blue mountains with her golden ray, 

' Banged at the ships let all our squed^ns shmo, 830 

* In lining arms, a long exteadea line: 

‘ In the dread front lot great Atrides stand, 

‘ The first in dangm^j as m high (Kuamond.* 

Shouts of accl^ the fistening heroes raise, 

Then each |o hea^n the due lib^ions pays; 8J3 

Till sleep, descending o’er the tents, bestows 
Hie grateful blessings of desired repose. 


Boor X. 

IHB JLBStKENT. 

THX AI>TBia'XUaB OF niOHSnV and TTXiTBSXS. 

ITpen the refusal of Acldllos to return to the army, the distress of Aga¬ 
memnon IS described m the most lively manner. iBe takes no rest mat 
night, but passes through the camp, awaking the leaden, a&d contriving 
all possible methods for the public s^fy. MonelauB, Fssior, TJlymcB, and 
Btomede, pre employed imtauing tb« rest of the captains. They call a 
council of war, and determine to und soouts into the enemy’s camp, to 
lev^m their posture, and discover their fntentionB. Diomede madertakea 
this hazaiious enteiprlise, and makeC choice of TTlysscs for hia compa¬ 
nion. Is? their misage they surprise Dolon, whom Heeter bad sent on 
a like des^ to the camp of the MrecishS. S'rom him they fne inform- 
(ilnf the iituaUoii of the Trojem and aiudlimy forces, and particularly 
^ af Eheena and the Thracians, who were lately arrived. They pass on 
with Buiicgsa i kill Kbesus with several of hia officers^ and seise tMftmoui 
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horses of that prinoe, with which they return in triumph to the 
camp. 

rhc same night continnos; tlie scene lies in the two camps. 

Ali. ni^ht the chiefs before their yesaela lay. 

And lost lA sleep the labours of the day: 

AU but the king; with yarious thoughts oppress’d, 

His country's caros lay roUing in his breast. 

As when by lightnings Jove's eihei^al power 5 

Foretells the rattling hail, or weighty shower. 

Or sends soft snows to whiten alTthe shores 
Or bids the brazen throat of war to roar 
By fits one fiaah succeeds as one expires, 

And heaven (lames thick with momentary fires: 10 

bursting frequent from Atrides’ breast^ 

Bighs following sighs his inward fears cemfess’d. 

Now, o'er the fields, dejected, ho surveys 
From thousand Trojan fires the mounting blaze; 

Hears in the passing wind their music bmw, 15 

And marks distinct the voices of i the foo. 

Now, looking backwards to the fleet and coast, 

Anxious he sorrows for th' endanger’d host. 

He rends his hairs, in sacrifioe to wove,^ 

And sues to him that ever lives above: 20 

Inly he groans ; while glory and despair 
Divide ms heart, and wage a doubtful war. 

A thousand cares his labouring breast revolves; 

To seek sage Nestor now the chief resolves, • 

With him, m wholesome counsels, to debate 25 

What yet remains to save th* afiSicted state. 

He rose, and first he cs^t his mantle round, 

Next on his feet the shining sam^s bottod; 

A lion's yellow spoils his conceal’d j 

His warl^ hand a pointed javelin held* 50 

Meanwhile his brother, press'd with equal woes 

Alike denied the gift of soft re^iose, 

Laments fonGreece; that in ms cause befinre 
So much had sufi’or’d, and must Buffer more. 

A leopard's spotted hide his shoulders spread; 35 

A braeon helmet glitter’d on his he)^ t 
Thus (with a javdin tn his hand) he went 
To wake Atrides in the royal tent. 

Already wak'd, Atrides he descried 

His armour buolding at his vessers side. 40 

^ Homer iatenda no more bv tbia, than that Aammum tore bis bair 
aa^n exprcwiun of grief, with his eyes directed iU tfiemeaufiftie to 4lipitet, 
as if oomphuning and entreating. Wak^ld, 
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JotM they met, the Spartan thn** bcfitim 
' Wliy puts my brother tlirt bnijlifc arntour on P 

* Senda ne bome spy, amidst those stloni hours, 

* To irv yon oaiup, and natth the Trojan powers? 
*But say, what hero shall susiain the task? 

* Siuh hold exploits ur» oinmon conrage ask, 

‘ Guideless, alone, lliroiij^h mj^bl s dark shade to go, 

* And midst a hostile ramp explore the foe/ 

To whorn the king * 3n sue u disti (bs we stand, 
*No viilgai (ounsels oiir aiiairs demand, 

‘ Greece to preserve, is now no easy part 
'But <Uikb high wibdoiiL, di'cp design, and art 

* Foi Jove avciBo our hunihie prajer denies, 

* And bowb his head to* Hector s saenfice 

* What eye has w itness d, or n hat ear h( hev d, 

‘ In one great day, by oiu great arm aehiev d 

‘ Such wondrous deeds as 31 et tor’s hand has done, 

‘ And wo beheld, tlie last rev oK ing siin ^ 

* What honouis the beloi d of Jo^c adorn I 

‘ Sprung from no god, and of no goddess bom, 

* Yet su(h his acts, as Giecks unborn shall tell, 

* And curse thf battle where thtir fatheis tell 

‘Now speed thj haxty fonir.e along the fleet, 

‘ There call great Ajax, and tJio piince of Ori te, 

' Ourself to hoaiy Nestor \ ill repair , 

‘ To ke(^ the guards on duty, be Uis caio 
(Fo r Nestor’s inJluenco best that quarter guides. 
Whose son witJi Merion o # r jbe watth pn sides ’) 
To wboTtf iho Spaitan ‘ lliese thy oidiis borne, 

* Say, sliall I stay, oi with d< spatih retain f’ 

‘ There shalt thou stay (the king oi men rephed) 
‘Else may we miss to meet without a guide, 

* The paths so many, and the camp so wide 

‘ Still, witii youi soice, the slothful soldiers raise, 

' tTrgc by their latheis fame, tlieir future praiso 

* Forget wc now our state and b^fty birth , 

‘Not title® here, but works must piove our worth. 

* To kboctr IS the lot of msu below, 

* And when Jo\o gavo us hie, he gave us woe.* 

^is soul, oacli parted to Ins se^ era! c ares j 
Thb king iio Nestor*s sable ship repairs, 

The sage j^oteotor of the GreeKs he found 
Stretdrdln his bed* "with all his arms around; 

The vatiohs-eolourod scarf, the shield ho rears, 

Tbe slnniag helmet* and the pointed spears, 

The dreadtm weapons of the warrior’s rage. 

That, old bn anas, disdain d tho peace of age. 
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B. X.J 

• 

Then, loanini^ on Lis Hand his watehful Head, 

THh jnonarch rais'd liis eyes, and said : 

‘ 'Wljat art thou, speak, that on designs unknown, 90 

‘ While others sleep, thus range the camp alone ? 

Seelc’st thou some friend, or nightly centinel ? 

‘ Stand ofi‘, approach not, but thy purpose telh* 

‘ O son of I'l cleus! (thus the llhig rejoin’d) 

* Pride of the Greeks, and glory of thy kind ! 93 

‘Ijo hero the wrctclied Agnnu'innon stands, 

‘ Th‘ unhappy general of the Grecian hands; 

‘ Whom Jove di'crees with daily cures to hend, 

* And y oes, that only with his life shall end! 

‘ Scarc'e ran iny knees these trciiihling limbs sustain, HWl 

‘ Avd scarce my heart sux)port its load <:f paiu. 

**’• No taste of sleep these heavy eyes l»ave known ; 

‘ tioiifns’d, and sad, I waTidtn* thus alone, 

‘ With fears distracted, with no fix’d design ; 

‘ Ant! all my people’s miseries are mine. 193 

‘ If aught of use thy^ Wiiking thought suggest, 

‘ (Since cures, like mine, deprive thy soul «)f rest,) 

‘ Impart thy eouiiscl. and assist thy friend: 

‘ Now' lot us jointly to the trench dosceud, 

‘ At every gate the fai7itiug guard excite. 110 

‘ ’J'jr’d with the toils of day, and w atch of iiigiit: 

* KJse may the sudden foe our works invade, 

* t 5 o near, and favour’d by the gloomy shade.’ 

To him thus Nestor: ‘ Trust the powers iib,A-e, 

‘ Nor think proud Hector's hoj^es confirm'd bj' Jove : 115 

‘ How ill agree tho views of vain raanldud, ■* 

* And tho wise counsels of th’ eternal mind! ■ 

‘ Audacious Hector, if the gods ordain ' . 

‘ That great AoJiilles rise and rage again, 

‘What toils attend thee, and wliat woes remain I 1-9 

* IjO faithful Nestor tliy command obey.s ; 

‘ llio care is next our otlwr chiefs to raise; 

‘I'lysses, Hioiued, we chiefly need; 

* Moges ibf etrengih, O'jhms fam’d for speed, 

‘ Some other be despatch’d of nimbler feet. 125 

‘ To those tall ships, remotest of tho fleet, 

‘ Wlv're lie great Ajax, and the Mhg of Crete. 

‘ To rouse the Spartau 1 myself decree ; 

‘ Dear as he is to us, and dear to thee, 

‘ Yet must I tax his sloth, that claims no share, 130 

* With his great brother, in this martial earo: 

‘ Him it hehorod to every chief to sue. * 

* Preventing every part perform’d by you; 
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‘ For strong necessity our toils deninuds, 

‘ Claims all our heari/S, and urges all our bands.' 

To whom the king: ‘ With reverence we allow 
Thy just rebukoSi yet learn to spare them now. 

My generous brother is of gentle kind, 

Ho seems remiss, but bears a valiant mind ; 
Through too much deference to our sovereign away, 
Content to follow when tv e lead the tv ay. 

‘ But now, our ills industrious to pnweni, 

‘ Long ere the rest he rose, and sought my tent. 

* The chiefs you named, already, at lus rail, 

* Prepare to meet us at the navy-wull; 

‘Assembling there, betTV'ecn the trench and gates, 

* Near the night-guards oar chosen council tv aits ’ 

‘Then none (said JS’estorl shall Ida rule Tvithstaud, 

* For great examples justify command.' 

With that, the venerable w arrior rose; 

The shiniug greaves his manly legs enclose, 

His purple mauUo golden buckles join’d. 

Warm with the softest tvooI, and doubly lin’d. 

Then, rushing from his tent, he snatch’d in haste 
Bis steely lauec, that lighten'd as ho pass'd. 

The camp he travers’d through the sleepiug crowd, 
Stojip’d at tJlysses’ tent, and call'd aloud. 

Tllysscs, sudden as the voice was bont, 

Awakes, starts up, and issues from his tent: 

‘ What new distress, what sudden cause of fright, 
Thus leads you wandering in the silent night?’ 

• O prudent chief! (the l^lian chief replied) 

Wise as thou art, be noTr thy wisdom tried; 
‘.Whatever means of safety c;an be souglit, 

‘ Whatever counsels can inspire our thought, 

‘ Whatever methods, or to ify or fight; 

‘ All, all depend on this important night!' 

He heard, rotum’d, and took his painted shield. 
Tlicn join’d the chiefs, and follow'd through the field 
Without Ids tent, bold XHomed they found, 

All sheathed in arms, his brave compujiions round: 
Facb sunk in sleep, extended on the field, 

Hh d^ead reeling on hia bossy ah told: 

A. ttood of spears stood by, tliat, fix’d upright, 

Shot fromithefr flashing points a quivering light, 

A bull’s black hide compos’d the hero’s bed; 

A splendid c^ct roll’d oeneath his head. 

Then, Tvitb his foot, old Nestor gently shakes 
The sluml^eruig chief, and in these w ords awakes: 
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» 

' * Bitic, soft of Tydeua! to the l>rave and strong 180 

* Best seems inglorious, and the uiglit too long. 

* But sleop’st l£ou now ? when from yon liill the foo 

* Hangs o^cr the fleet, and shades our w alls hc'low P’ 

At this, soft slumber from lus eyelids fled; 

The warrior saw the hoary ehief, and said; 186 

* Wondrous old man I whose soul no respite knows, 

‘ Though years and houoiu*s bid thee sei^ r(*pf»ao. 

* Let younger Greeks our sleeping uarriors wako; 

* Ill fits tliy age these toils to iuidi*rtake.’ 

%My friend,* (he answer'd,) ‘ generous is thy care, 100 

‘These toils, my subjeets and my sojis might bear, 

* Their loyal thoughts and pious l»nes conspire 

* To ease a sovereign, and relieve a sir^, 

‘ But now the last desjjuir surroundu our host; 

‘ No hour must pass, no luomeiit must be lost; 195 

‘ Each single Greek, in this eonclusive strife, 

* Stands on the sliarpest edge of death or life: 

‘ Yet if my yc'ors thy kind regard engage, 

' Employ thy youth as 1 employ my age; 

‘ Succeed to these my cares, and rous(' the vest; 200 

* lie serves me most, who serves his eouuLr;y best.* 

Tills said, the hero o’er his bUoulder flung 
A lion's spoils, that to his ankles hung; 

Then koiz d Ins ponderous lance, and strode along, 

Meges the bold, villi Aja\ fam’d for speed, ^ 205 

The varrior rous’d, and* to th’ eulreuchmeiits led. 

And now the chiefs a})proafli the nightly guard,; 

A wake!id squadron, each in aruis prepar'd 
Th’ ujiv(‘aried watch their lihtening leaders keep, 

And, couching close, repel invading sleep. 210 

So faithful dogs their fleecy cJiarge maintain, 

With toil protected fiom tlie pruvding train; 

When the gaunt lioness, with lumgcr bold, 

^riugs from the mountains tow’rd the guarded fold; 

■Through Jirenlfing woodb lier rustling course they hear; 216 

Loud, and more loud, the clamours strike their ear 
Of hounds, and men; thi*y start, they gaze around; 

Watch every side, and turn to gvery sound. 

Thus watch'd the Grecians, cautious of surpriae. 

Each voice, each motion, drew their ears and ey^; 220 

Each stop of paBsmg feet increas’d th’ ufiright; 

And hostile Iroy was ever full in sight. 

Nestor with joy the wakeful bond survey'4> 

•And thus accosted through the glpomy shade: 
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*Tiswfll in> our nightly eaicB oTnplo\ 

Flse must our host btcoiui tlif» b< oiu of lio> 

Watih thus 111(1 Gunc shill h\o’ TIu h(r» iid, 
riipnoet the tunditlK following thuII iins J( I 
Hwson and godhki Mnion numhdlHlni 1 
l^or thts< the jriun s to tluii (oum 1 lom d ) 
fho iienehes piss d th in-'t rnhlt d kiumoun 1 

III silent state the eonsiste i > (rowii d 

A plate theu imis vet uiuh til d ui li gou 
Tlie spot nheu H( etor hiopp d his r u ( lx fen 
When 111 dii di s( (ndiii^, fioiii 1 is i , tul hin 1 
Repiiti d the 111 fh d till Gi nuibiil 
(The jdiinlHHide w ilh ijnn«,I( d te } s \\ i*a pie I 
And ail his pro^u 's in ii kM 1 \ In ips f I i i ) 

Theu Bit th( niouinliil Kni^s i h n Isiuns s 
ihc (nuK d 0 ]uMing iii these mud b tin 
r then (slid In) a ehi / se git itl) hiiie 
Ills life tohi/iid and his ( untiv siu 
li»(btlu3t iium \*ho s ij^l^ due&l) ) 
lo'^eiidei camp oi ti sum sli i^^lij ^ f ■* 

O fivoin (1 hi the in^ht appi 'uh si mm 
Tiieii speed theu t i iiisils mild i,,ns ti h i 
It i ) Ik siege oui jia\i< s they pr ^ i e 
*Oi li )y once inor must he t)ic <eiil of w ii 
Ihis ee iild he h iin mi 1 to our pc i ii it» 

\nd j i s mill II Hi {,1 th el u •■( is ot the 1 M 
"VMnl f nur’Wt I listhion li dl s i < e di 1 s 
'While Phahi?s b! n(s or men hat t m prus 
Vs hit gifts his gi lie till eouiiti^ u uild h I ' 
v\ h it mud ne t Ou e < e to hei d lune i \ ^ 

\ sil le e w t f ath If uh r sh i il 1 pi n de 
V irh e leli a '<ihlt kmhlr n l>> he' s d 
(\e i> nte his sh lU shoulei he iin te as d 
And hi« tl foicmost tioiioiiiH film feist 
I (ar h Id the M mult alone tint night 1 ( ii 

I V tide s bpohe 1 In m in > on se e h is lie i 

1 hi >11 th 5 on hi n h < in ps lo be nd mt 1 m eis n t 

* Smn god tullnii < nnmirds and lit 
ihd let t-orpe other ehosm t\aiu r p ii 

‘ 1 > hist niy hopes and se e ond lay di si^ ti 

* By mutn 1 e uiridt neee and mntn J aiel 

(»re 1 e' dh ou elom and gieat eliseou nes maelc 
The Wise new juudeiiee ^lomthe wise icpaie, 

‘ Aud 0110 bi L\e hi re> iins another s iiu 

W/c let use tlifc eApeihltn w ih nuJe 1> i i^d inJ < 
laMbf as t)jieial ol tU ul if their laloi u 
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D. X.J ENTJElirBlSE OP ULYfSSER ASD DIOMED. 

• 

Conteiwlinj^ leaderw at the worJ :uvm,*; 

Placli gencrtMia breast MitU piniilation : 
Sobrato a task oaeli Ajax strove to share. 

Bold IVTcrjoji strove, and Nestor’s \aiiaiil lieir; 

The Sj»artan "v^ish’d the !«ee<»nil ])],if*e to i>!un. 

And givat TTlyssep wish’d, nor v> isli’d iu vain. 

Then Ijms tho king of inen the conUsl ends ; 

‘ Tlioii lirst of warriors, aiul llioci best of friends, 
‘Tludaunted Diomed! wlnt ehiof to join 

* Jn this great enterprise, is only tliine, 

he tliy elioiee, ^utl^out alfeeiion inadt*, 

‘ To birtli or office no reR])ect be p iicl, 

‘ Let worth dcderniine here.’ 'I he nionareh S[>ake, 
And inly trembled for his hvollier's stke. 

Then thus (the godlike Ihonied rejoin d); 

‘ My elioiee declares tlic impulse r>f niy niuid. 

* How can I doubt, while great riysscs stands 
‘To lend Ids counsels, and «ssin( our haiuls ^ 

‘ A chief, whose safety is Minerva’s care : 

‘ So fam’d, so dreadful in the Aiorks td’w'ar: 

‘ Bkss’d in his conduct, i no aiil require, 

‘ Wisdom like his ndght ]iaBS tlirouiih ilaiucs of flr( 

‘ It fits thee not, before iliese chiefs of fame,’ 
(Beplied the sage,) ‘ to praise me, or to blame: 

‘ Praise from a fi'icnd, or emisui’e from a Coe, 

‘ Are lost on hearers tbal our merits kn\>w, 

‘But let ns luisto. Night i*olls the hours a^ay, 

‘ The rcdilening orient show# the coming d i Vi 
‘ The stars shine fainter on iU’ ethereal plains, • 

‘ And of night’s empire hut a tliird remains.' 

Thus having spoke, with geuercMiss anlour preSvs’d, 
Ill arms terrific their huge limbs they dress'd. 

A two-edg'd faulehion 'Jnrasymed iho brave, 

And ample buckler, to Tydidcs gave; 

Then in a leathern helm he cas’d Jiis head. 

Short o^iis crest, and with no plume o’erspreod: 
(Such as by youths, unus’d to an ns, ore worn; 

No spoils enrich it, and no Ktuds adorn.) 

Next him Ulysses took a shining sword, 

A bow and quiver, with briglft arrow^s stor’d ; 

A well"})rov’d casque, with leather braces bouud, 
(Thy gift, Morioues.^ his temple crown’d; • 

Soft w'ool within; without, in order spread, 

A hoar’s w'hito teeth grirm’d horrid o’er his head. 
This from Amyntor, rich Ormenus’ son,* 

Autolycus® by frau^ul rapine iHon, 

3 ISlatcinal guindfather of Uljsscs. 
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And gav« Amphidamas ; from him the prize 32 

AIoIub received, the pledge of social ties; 

The helmet next by Merion was possess'd, 

And now tJIysses’ thoughtful temples press’d. 

Thus sheath’d in arms, tlie council they forsake, 

And dark through paths oblique their progress take. 320 

Just then, in sign sue favour’d their intent, 

A long-wing'd heron great Minerva sent: 

This, though surrounding shades obscur’d their view. 

By tlie shrill clang and whistling wings, they knew. 

As from the right she soar’d, Ulysses pray’d, > JJ25 

Hail’d the glad omen, and address’d the maid: 

* 0 daughter of that god, whose arm can u ield 
‘ Th’ avenging bolt, and sk.ake the dreadful shield! 

* 0 thou I for ever present in my way, 

* Who all my motions, all my toils, survey ! 330 

‘ Safe may we pass beneath the gloomy shade, 

‘ Safe by thy succour to our ships convey'd; 

‘ And let some deed this signal night adorn, 

‘ To claim the tears of Trojans yot imborn.' 

Then godlike Diomod preferr’d his prayer: 335 

* Daughter of Jove, unconquer’d Pallas ! hear, 

‘ Great queen of arms, whose favour Tydous won, 

‘ As thou defend’st the sire, defend the son. 

‘ When on iEsopus’ banks* the banded powers 

* Of Greece he left, and sought the Theban tow'era, 3 lO 

‘ Peace was his chaise; receiv’d with peaceful show, 

‘ He went a legate, but rotnrn’d a ^e; 

‘ Then help’d % thee, and cover’d by thy shield, 

‘ He fought with numbers, and made numbers yield. 

* So now be present, 0 celestial maid! 345 

‘ So still continue to the race thine aid! 

* A youthful steer shall fall beneath the stroke, 

‘Untam’d, unconscious of .the galling yoke, 

‘With ample forehead, and with spreading horns, 

* Whose taper tops refulgent gold adorns.’ 350 

The heroea pray’d, and Pallas, from the skies, ’ 

Accords their vow, succeeds their enterprise. 

Now like two lions panting for the prey, 

Wiil'/deathfiil thoughts they traefe the dreaTy way, 

Through the black horrors of tli’ ensanguin’d plain, 355 

Through du|t, through blood, o’er arms, and hills of slain. 

Nor less bold Hector, and the sons of Troy, 

^ On high derigns the woeful hours employ; 
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'TCh’ assembled peers tbeir lofty chief enclos’d; 

Who thus the counsels of his breast propos’d: 

‘ WDiat glorious man, for high attempts prepar’d, 

* Dares greatly venture for a rich reward P 
‘ Of yonder fleet a bold discovijry make, 

‘ Wliat watch they keep» and what resolves they take P 
‘ If no^, subdued, they meditate their flight, 

‘ And, spent with toil, neglect the watch of night P 
‘ His be the chariot that shall please him most, 

* Of all the plunder of the vanquish’d host; 

‘ Ef 8 the fair steeds that all the rest excel, 

‘ And his the glory to have served so well,’ 

A youth there was among the tribes of Troy, 

Dolon his name, Eumedes’ only boy: » 

^ive girls beside the reverend herald told:) 
ilich was the son in brass, and rich in gold": 

Not blcss’d by nature with the charms of face, 

But swift of foot, and matchless in the race. 

‘ Hector!’ (ho said) * my courage bids me meet 

* This high achievement, and explore the fleet: 

* But first exalt thy sceptre to the skies, 

* And swear to grant mo the demanded prixe ; 

‘ Th’ immortal coursers, and the glittering car 
‘ That bear PeUdes through the ranks of war. 

* Encouraged thus, no idle scout 1 go, 

‘ Fulfil thy wish, their whole intention know, 

‘ E’en to the royal tent pursue my way, * 

‘ And aU their councils, all th^ir aims, betray.’ 

The chief then heav’d the golden sceptre nigh, * , 
Attesting thus the monarch of the sky: 

* Be witness, thou! immortal lord of all t 

‘ WThose thunder shakes the dark aerial hall: 

‘ By none but Dolon shall this prize be borne, 

* And him alone th’ immortal steeds adorn.' 

’Phus Hector swore: the gods were call’d ifi vain; 
•But the rash y^mth prepares to scour the plain: 

Across his back the bended bow he flung, 

A wolfs grey hide around his shoulders nung, 

A ferret’s downy fur his helmet lin’d, 

And in his hand a pointed javdlin shin’d. 

Then (never to retum) he sought the shore, 

And trod the path his feet must tread no more. ^ 
Scarce had he pass’d the steeds and Trojan throng» 
(Still bending forward as he cours’d along,) 

,\^en, on the hollow way, th’ approachi^ tread 
IHyss^ mark’d, and thus to Diomed; 
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* 0 frif'nd! I hear some step of hostile feet, 

‘ Moving this way, or haBtening to the fleet; 

* Some spy, perhaps, to lurk beside the maiHj 
‘ Or nightly pillager that strips the slain. 

‘ Yet let him pass, and vrin a little space ; 

‘ Tlien rush behind him, and prevent his pace. 410 

* But if, too swift of foot, he flies before, 

* Confine his course along the fleet and shore, 

‘ Betwixt the camp and him our spears eruplc^y, 

* And intercept his hop’d return to Troy.’ 

With that they stepp’d aside, and stoop'd their head. rid 5 

(As Dolon pass’d,) behind a heap of dead : 

Along the path the spy unwary flew: 

Soft, at just distance, bot^ the chiefs pursue. 

So distant they, and such the spac'.e between, 

As when two teams of mules divide the green, 420 

(To whom the hind like sliares of land allows,) 

When now new furrows part th’ approaching ploughs. 

Now Dolon listening heard them as they pass’d; 

Hector, (he thought,) had sent, and check'd his haste: 

TUI scarce at distance of a javelin's throw, 125 

No voice succeeding, he perceiv’d the foe. 

As when two skilful hounds the leveret wind. 

Or chase through woods obscure the trembling hind, 

Now lost, now seen, they intercept his way, 

And from the herd still turn the flying prey : 420 

So fast, and with siich fears, the Trojan flew; 

So close, so constant, the bold Grretks nui’sue. 

Now almost on the fleet the dastard falls, 

And mingles with the guards that watch the walls : 

When brave Tydidos stopp’d : a generous thought 425 

(Inspired by Pallas) in his bosom wrought, 

Lest on the foe some forward Greek advance, 

And snatch the glory from his lifted lance. 

Tlien thus aloud: ‘ Whoe’er thou art, remain; 

* This javelin else shall fix thee to the plain.’ , 410 

He said, end high in air the weapon cast, 

Which wUlfnl err’d, and o’er his shoulder pass’d: 

Then fix’d in earth. Against the trembling wood 
Tho"*'h*etdli stood proppd, and quiver'd as he stood j 
A sudden pslsy seie’dhis turning head; 445 

His loose teeth dhatter’d, and his colour fled: 

The panting warriors seize him. as ho stands, 

And, with upmanly te{pn, liis life demands: 

‘ 0 spiffe youth, and, for the breath I owe, 

* Large gift4 of price my father shall bestow: 450 
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‘ 'V'liat heaps of brass shall in your ships be told, 

‘ And st/eel well-temper'd, and refulgent gold.' 

To whom Ulysses made Ibis viise reply *. 

' AVhoe’cr thou art, be bold, nor fear to die. 

^ What mov<'S thee, say, when sleep lum closed j:lie sight, 455 
‘ To roam the silent fields in dead of iiigbt? 

' Gam’s t thou the secrets of our eanip to find, 

‘ By Hector prompted, or thy daring mind ? 

‘ Or art some wretch by hopes of pluud(*r l<‘d 
‘ Through heaps of carnage to derspoil the dead P’ 400 

Th®n thus pale Holon with a fearful loob: 

(Still as he spoke his limbs wdth horror alioob ;) 

‘ Hither T cnriie, by Hecdor’s words deceiv’d : 

‘ Much did ho promise, rashly 1 believ’rl * 

Is'o less a bribe than great Acliilles’ ear, 465 

‘ And those swift steeds that sweep the ranks of war, 

* Urged me, unwilling, this attempt to make 

‘ To team w^hat eounsois, what resolves, you take; 

‘ If now, subdued, you fix your hopes ou fliglit, 

‘And, tired with toils, neglect llio waicli of night?’ 470 

‘ Bold was thy aim, and glorious w as the prize,' 

(Ulysses, with a scornful smile, replies;) 

‘ Far other rulers those proud steeds demand, 

* And scorn the guidance of a vidgar hand ; 

‘ K’en groat Achilles scarce their ragt? can lame, 475 

‘ Achilles sprung from an immortal dame. 

‘ But saj, be faithfid, and the truth recite: 

‘ "VSHjcj'c lies encamp’d the Trojim chief to-night? ^ 

‘ Wliore stand his coursers P in wliat quarter sleep 

* Their other princes? tell wJmt watcli they keep. 480 

‘ Say, since this conquest, what their etmuscls arc ; 

‘ Or here to combat, from their city far, 

‘ Or back to Iliou’s walls transfer the warp’ 

Ulysses thus, and tlius Eumedcs’ sou: 

‘ What Uoion knows, his faithful tongue shall own. 485 

‘ Hector, the peers assembling in liis tent, 

‘ A cotmeil holds at Hus’ monument. 

‘ No certain guards the nightly w atch partake : 

‘ Where’er yoii fires ascend, the I'Jj’ojaus wake; 

* Anxious for Troy, the guard the natives keep: 4i90 

‘ Safe in their cares, tli’ auxiliar forces sleep, 

* Whose wives and infants, from the danger far, 

* Discharge thou* souls of half the fears of war.* 

' ‘ ITieu sleep these aids among the^ Trojan train, ’ 

(Inquired the chief,) ‘ or scattered o'er the pniin P’ 496 

* Dolon represents this oath as the bait with which Hector had tempted 
him; but it was at his instance Unit Hector made it. Cint^r. 
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To whom the spy: ‘ Their powers they thus dispose; 

* The Pseons, dreadful with their bended bows, 

* The Carians, Caucons, the Pelasgian host, 

* And ticleges, encamp along tlio coast. ^ 

‘ Not distant far»,lie higher on tho land 

* The ]^cian, Mvsian, and Maeonian band, 

‘ And HiTygia’s horse, by Thymbra’s ancient wall; , - 
‘ Tlie Thracians utmost, and apart from aU- 
‘ These Troy but lately to her succour won, 

‘ Led on by Bhesus, great Eioneus’ son: 

* I saw his coursers in proud triumph go, - 

‘ Swift as the wind, and white as winter snow: 

‘ Rich silver plates his ^hining car infold ; 

* His solid arms, refulgent, flame with gold; 

* No mortal shoulders suit the glorious load, 

' Celestial panoply, to grace a godj 

* Let me, nnhimpy, to your fleet be home, 

* Or leave me here, a captive's fate to mourn, 

* In cruel chains; till your return reveal*. 

* The truth or falsehood of the news I telL* 

To this Tydides, with a gloomy frown:' ^ 

* Think not to live, though aU the tndl),'be shewn; 

' Shall we dismiss thee, in some fntu^|iafe 

* To risk more bravely thy now forfeit Iif§ P; 

‘ Or that again our camps thou may'st ejcplore ? 

*No—once a trajtor, thou betray'st no more.’ 

Sternly he spoke, and, as the wretch prepar’d 
With humble blandishment to stroke, his HbSard, 

Like lightning swift the wrathful faulchioh flew,- 
Divides the neck, and cuts the nerves in two; 

* One instant snat^’d his trembling bou| 1 .^ell, - ; . 

The head, yet speaking, mutter'd as it ' 

The funj heixnet from his brow they teir, 

The wolfs grey hide, th’ unbended bow and spear; 
These great Dlysses lifting to the skiOs,’ 

To favouring Pallas' dedicates jthe prize;' . 

* Great queen of arms! receive this hostile 8p<^, 
‘And let-the Thracian steeds rew'ard our' toil: 


606 


505 


510 


615 



'v‘ ' 

625 ■ 


6:10 


Vi^ee first of all the heavenly, host we praise j 
‘ 3 speed our labours, mid direct our ifraya!’ 635 

This saidj th^ spoils, with dropping gorp defac’d, 

High on^ia spreading tamarisk no plac’d} 

Then heap’d with reeds and gather’d bo^bs the plain^ 

To guide their footsteps to the place.again. 4 , '4f v>' ‘ ■ 

Tnroimh the still mght they cross the fldlds,^. - * 640 

Slippery with blood, o’er arms and heaps dr ^fhields. 
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Arriv'ing where the Thracian Rqnadrons lay, 

And cas’d in sleep the labours of the day. 

Ranged in three lines they view the jivostrate band: 
The horses yok’d beside each warrior stand; 

Their arms in order on the ground rijc.liu’d, 

Tlirough the brown shade tlje fulgid weapons shin’d; 
Amidst, lay Rhesus, stretch’d in sleep profound, 

And the white steeds behind his chariot bound. 

The « elcome sight Ulysses first descries, 

And points to Iliomedf the tempting prize : 

* The man, the coursers, and the car behold ! 

* Describ’d by Dolon with the arms of gold. 

*Now, brave Tydides! now thy courage try, 
‘Approach the chariot, and the steeds unlife; 

‘ Or if lliy soul ai?piro to fiercer deeds, 

‘ Urge thou the slaughter, while I seize the steeds,’ 
Pallas (this said) her hero's hosom warms, 

Breath’d in his heart, and strung his nervous arms ; 
Whcre’cT he pass’d, a purple stream pursued; 

His thirsty faulchion, fat with hostile blood, 

Bath’d all his footsteps, dy’d the fields with gore, 

And a low groan remnrmur’d through the shore. 

So the grim lion, from his nightly don, 

O’erleajjs the fences, and invades the pen ; 

On sheep or goats, resistless in his way, 

lie falls, and foaming rends the guanlless prey. 

Nor stopp’d the fury of his vengeful hand, 

Till twelve lay breathless of the Thracian band. 
Ulysses following as bis partner slew, 

Back bv the foot each slaugliter’d warrior drew; 

The milk-white coursers studious to convey 
Safe to tho ships, he wisely clear’d the way ; 

Lest tlie fierce steeds, not yet to battles bred, 

Should start and tremble at the heaps of dead. 

Now twelve despatch’d, the monarch last they foand ; 
Tydides’ faulchion fix’d him to the ground. 

Jusl- then a dreadful dream Minerva sent; 

A warlike form appear'd before his tent, 

Whose visionary steel his bosom tope : 

So dream’d the monarch, and a,wak’d no more. 

Ulysses now tlie snowy steeds detains. 

And leads them fasten’d'by tho silver reins; 

These, with his bow unbent, he lash’d along; 

(Tho scourge, forgot, on Rhesus’ chariot hung,) 

Tli^ gave liis friend the signal t o retire; 

But him new dangers, new achievements, fire *. 
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Doubtful he stood, or with his rerhiiiiT blade 
To send more heroes to tlT iiifernal sliade, 

Brag off the ear wliere lihesus’ armour la^-, 

Or hoare with manly force, and lift away. 

"VMiile unresolvM the son of Tydous stands. 

Pallas appears, and thus her (‘liief eomnmuds ; 

‘ Eiiongli, my son ; from farther shusgliler cease, 

' Regard thy safety, and depart in peae('; 

‘ ITast,e to Iho ships, the gotten apods enjoy, 

‘ Nor tempt too far the hostile gods of 1'roy.' 

The vojce divine eonfess'cl the ]iia]iial maid; 

Tn haste he mounted, and her word obey’d ; 

Tlie eoiirsers tly bi'furo I'lysses’ bow. 

Swift as the wind, anU white as winter snow. 

Not unobserv’d they pass'd : the god of light 
Had watch’d his Troy, and mark’ll Minerva’s (li::hl. 
Saw' I'ydeiis’ son with heavenly suecoui* bless’d, 

And vengeful auger lill’d Jiis saered breast. 

Swift to the 1'rojan eanij) descends tlie power, 

And w'akes nii)pocodji in the moruing liour, 

(On Rhesus’ side accustom’d to alli’ud-, 

A faithful kinsman and uistnic'iive friend.) 

He rose, and saw llic field deform’d with blood, 

An empty space where lati* llio coursers stood, 

The yet w'arm Thracians panting on the coast; 

For eacli he wept, but for his Rliesus most. 

Now, while on'Rhesus' name he calls in vain, 

The gathering tumult s]n-eiuls ^>’or ail the jjlain ; 

On heaps the Trojans rush, w’ith wild aflright, 

And w'ondering view the slaughter of the night. 

Meanwdiile the eliicfs arriving at liie shade 
Where late the spoils of Hector’s spy were laid, 
Ulysses stopp’d ; to him Tydides bore 
The trophy, dropping yet w'ith 'Bolon’s gore: 

Then mounts again ; again their riindile feet 
The eoursers ply, and tliuiider towards the fleet. 

Old Nestor first perceiv’d th' apjjroauhing Bounrt, 
Bespeaking thus the Grecian peers around : 
‘Meihinks the noise of trampling steeds 1 Jiear, 
Tliickening this way, and gathering on my ear ; 

‘ Perhaps some horses of the Trojan breed 
‘ (So may, "ye gods! my pious hopes succeed) 

‘ The great 1^'dides and iTlysacs hear, 

* Return’d triumpjiant W'ith iliis prize of W'ar. 

‘Yet muelv I fear (ah may that fear be vain !) 

‘ The chiefs outnumber’d by the Trojan train j 
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k ‘ P(‘rliaps, e’en now” pursui‘tl, Ihev Rook tlio shore ; 

' ‘ Or, oh ! perhaps ihoso hta-oos are no more.’ 

kSoarce Inul lie spoke, w lion ]o ! the oh'cfs appear, 

And s]U‘inir to oiirtli; the (in^eks dismiss their fear: 
Wdli wui'ds of fnendship and o\U;nded liaiids 
Tlmy tC^’oet the Liui^s ; and JVestor first, dc'uiauds : 

‘ Sny lijow, wliose praises all our h<wt proclaim, 

‘ Tliou liv”in<>f f,dory of tlie Greoian naiue ! 

‘ SiY, \v]i('n('»’ iliL’so coursers H hy vrliat chance bestow’d, 
‘ Tlie ,'jpoil kif foes, or present t)f a ^od P 
‘ Not lllose fair stei'ds so radiant and so gay, 

‘ T’unt <lran tlu* Ininiiiiirj; ciiariot of tJio day. 

‘ Old as I am, to .aijc 1 sroni to yield, 

* And daily mingle in the martial field; ' 

‘ Jhit stiri' till now no couriers si ruck my sit,d»t 
‘Lite these, cousjacnons llu'.ju^h tin* ranl>s <if flight, 

‘ Some i>‘od. J detail, ('onfi'rr’d the ^doritms prize, 

‘ H!e>s’.t as y{‘ an', and lavonritos <>!' (he skies: 

‘ TJk' (au'e (.>f him who liids the thunder roar, 

‘ And Jn'r,'’ whusi' fury batius the world witli f^ore,’ 
‘juitlu'r! not so: ^sa^^e Ithanis rejoin'fi,) 

' The L',!l'is of hcavf'ii are of a imbler kunl. 

‘ Of 'riiraei in line.'ij^o are tin* steeds ye \iov., 

‘ AViiose iiostile kiny: the bnum 'J yduie.s slew ; 

‘ Slei'piufX ii ■ died, with all his e.nards nn-und, 

‘ And twelve lieside lay si^ii.spine on the ^^ronnd. 

' dll.''!'.' .'iher sjroils from eonqner'd. itf>|.in eanu'. 

A wreleli. wliose swil‘ln<'ss was his oidy fame ; 

' 15;, llec1v>r sent our forces to e\])loi'e, 

‘ lie lu'w lies he:idless on tlie sandy shore.’ 

Tl’.en o’er tlv' trench the honn'hn,;^^ coursers flew ; 

'fli'* joyful (i reeks with loud acehiini pursue. 

Stride,Id to dydides’ hi.£;h pavilion h.)rri('. 

The lu.'ilchhss s’.teds Ids ample stalls adorn ■ 

J'he nei^liini.’; eoursers their new teliows ijrrei t. 

And {!u- full ii,i(‘ks are hea\iM avI'Ii lieni'i'ons wj»< .»!. 

.15nt IIoIoji'm armour to his slii]>,^ e 
HiL;li mi the paint 'il stern riysi-e-; laid, 

A ’..'■owl '', dm,'til'd to the bhn'-cy'd^iidd. 

Non f;-<>ni noclurual svAeal, and .siuifridiu' stain, 

T!ie\ el ; n^c <h is* Ixulies ic. the n<''i<!ir>fmriTij; main : 
'rireu in tin' pol.shM hath, relVeslid Irom toil, 

Their joiius they supiiie v\!tli dissolviiif^ oil, 

In due vcpa,-ii, iiidul;iO the f^eui.d hour, 
first to Pallas tlie libations jiorir: 

They sif rejoicini* iji her aid divine, 

d the crown’ll ivoblet foams Avith llooils of W'inc. 
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BOOK XI. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

TnE THIMD BATTLE, ASW THE ACTS OE AGAMEMNON. 

Agamemnon, having armed bimself, leads the Grecians to battle; Hector 
prepares the Trojans to receive them ; while Jupiter, Juno, and Minerva, 
give the signals of war. Agamemnon bears all before him; ami Heel or 
is commanded by Jupiter (who sends Iris for tlnit purpose) to dei linc llie 
<<ngugctnent, till 1)ig king should be wounded an<l retire from the field. 
He tJien makes a great slaughter of the enemy; Ulysses and Diomede put 
a stop to him for a timo^* hut the latter, being wounded hy l^aris, is oldiged 
to desert his cornpanmn, who is encompassed hy the Trojans, wounded, 
and in the utmost danger, till Mcuolaus and Ajax rescue him. licolor 
comes aguiust Ajax, hut that hero alone opposes multitudes and rallies 
the Greeks. In the ineautmio Madiaon, in the other wing of the army, 
is pierced with an arrow hy Paris, and carried fiom the light lu 
Nestor’s churiut. Achilles (who overlooked tlic action from his ship) 
fiends Vatroclus to inquire which of the Greeks was woiiiided in tliui 
nm: ncr. No.stor entertains him in his tent wiih an account of tl,-- 
accidents of the day, and a long recital of some former wars whicli he 
had remenibcreil, lending to put I’atroehis upon pevshading Aelnlles 
fight for his eounirymeii, (»r ut least to permit liim lo do it clad mi 
Achille.s' armour, i’atioclus m his return meets Kurypylus also wuuiuh'd. 
and assists in that clihlress. 

Ibis hook opens with the eight-arid-twonli<'tU day of the poem, and io-‘ 
same day, with its vauou.s actions and u(lv< ntiires, is extended through 
the twcllUi, thirteenth, fourteenth, lift'-cnih, sixteenth, se\enteonth, and 
])art of the eightceutb books. The scene lie.s in the field near the nionu- 
niciit of llus. 

The saffron morn, with oarly liliishos spread, 

Noiv rose refulj^cnt from Titliouus’ bed; 

With new-born day to gladden mortal sijrhf. 

And gild the courts of heaven willi siwred lii^ht: 

Wlien baleful Jilris, sent hy Jove’s commaud, Tj 

Till* torcdi of discord bltiKing in her hand, 

Thi’OQgh the red skies lier bhxidy sign exteuda, 

And, wrapp’d in tempests, o’er the fleet descends. 

High on Ulysses’ bam her horrid stand 

Look, and tJiundcr’d through the seas and land. Ki 

ifi’tsn Ajax and Achilles hoard the sound, 

Whose ships, remote, the guarded navy bound. 

The nee the black fury through the Greciau throng 
With horror souniiis the loud Ortluan song 

‘ This is a kind of Odaic song, invented and sung on piirpubu tuiiii 
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The na>y shakos, and at the dire alarms 
Each bosom boils, each -warrior starts to arms. 

I?o more they sigh inglorious to return, 

But breathe revenge, and for the combat burn. 

The king of men his hardy host inspires 
With loud command, -with great example fires: 20 

Uiinself first rose, himself before the rest 
His mighty hmbs in radiant armour dress'd. 

And first he cas’d his manly legs around 
In shining greaves, with silver buckles bound: 

The burning cuirass next adorn’d hiS breast, 2o 

The same which once ICing Cinyras possess'd : 
yThe fame of Greece and her assembled Iiost 
Had reach'd that monarch on the Cyj)riai>* coast; 

*Twas then, the friendship of the chief to gain, 

This glorious gift he sent, nor sent in vain.) 30 

I’en rows® of azure steel the work infold, 

Tvtico ten of Lin, and twelve of ductile gold; 

'ilircc glittering dragons to the gorget nse, 

Whose imitated scales against .the skies 

Eellectt d various light, and arching bow’d, 35 

(,>ke (rolonred rfiiu1i<. vs o’er a show'ory cloud; 

’wve’s woudi'uas bow, of three ctdestial dyes, 

('i‘d as a sign to man amid th(‘ skies.) 
jj. radiant, baldriek, o’er his shonlder tied,. 

I'‘’isiaiu’d the sword that glitter’d at his side ; 4^ 

^h>ld was iJio kilt, a silver sheath encas’d 
'(* sliiiiirig blade, and g(»lden bangers grac’d. 

'• buckler’s mighty orb was next display'd, 

■ round the warrior cast a di'cadful shade ; 
ones of brass its ample brim auiTound, 45 

vvi(;e. ten bosses the bright convex crown’d; 
dous Gorgon frown’d upon its field, 
cling terrors fill th’ expressive sliield; 
i-s concave hung a silver thong, 

. 1 . j a mimic serpent creeps along, r>u 

'i!u' muj! to i.obh deeds iu war. Such was that of Timotheus before Alex- 
!iIIh v the Orcat. which had sach an influence upon him, that he leaped 
liom his f-cai, and laid bold on Ins arm*. Eustathius. J’bpe, 

" rnwper calls these rows “ rods," and says that the urrangcTnent of 
them is supposed to have been alternate first a rod of steel, then one of tin, 
after that a golden one, then again a rod of tin, and again*a rod of stc'el. 
“ Two of gold," he adds, according to this disposition, remain unac¬ 
counted for, which are supposed to have been both attauhed to the superior 
*'H!tt of the corslet where it joined the neck." * 
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His nzuro lonifth in easy waves extends, 

Till in three lieads th’ (nnhroider’d moiistei’ <*i.ds. 

Last o’er his brows his fourfold helm he placed, 

With noddini^ hnrrse-hair hn’midably frj’iu'-ed; 

And in his bauds two steely javcliiia wields, 

That blaze to heaven, and lighten all the fields. 

That instant Juno and the martial maid 
In happy thuiuhTS promis’d Greece tlicar aid ; 

Ilifih o’er the chief they clash’d their anus in air, 
And, leaiiiniif from the clouds, exj>o<d, (he war. 

Close to the limits of the tivneb and mound, 

The fiery coursers, to their ehariol.s bound, 

The squires restrain'd; tlie foot, witli those who v\Iii<l 
The lighter arms, rus!^ i’orward (o the field. 

To second these, in close ai'ray eojnhin’d, 

The squadrons spread their sablo wings behind. 

Now shouts and tumults wake tlu' tardy suu, 

As with the light tlie warriors’ toils begun ; 

E’en Jove, whose thiiuder spoke his wrath, distilfd 
Eed drops of blood o’er all tiie fatal field ; 

The woes of men unwilling to survey. 

And all the slanghter.s that must stain the day. 

Near Ilus’ tomb in order ranged around, 

The Trojan lines possess’d the rising ground. 

There wise PolydaniaB and Hector slo -d; 

ASuetis, honour’d as a guardian god; 

Bold Polybus, Jlgeuor the divine; 

The brother-warriors of Anteuor’.s lino; 

With yourkful Aemnas, whose beault^ous facts 
And fair proportions, match’d th' ethereal racv'. 

Great llcet<n‘, cover'd wifcli hivS spacious .shield, 

Plies all the troops, and Order.s all the field. 

As the red star now shews his .sanguine fires, 

Through the dark clouds, and now in night ndires ; 
Thus througli the ranks appear’d tlio gofllike man, 
Plung’d in the rear, or blazing in the van; 

Wliilc streamy sparkles, restless as he fling, * 

Flash from his arms, as liglitniug from the skies. 

As sweating reapers in some vsealthy field, 

Itanged in two Ijands, their citookod weapons vieid, 
Bear down tboTuirows till their labours meet 
Thick fall the heapy harvests at their feet; 
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® Sach was their manner of reaping. Two reapers or more, liginiung 
nn opposite sk 1(^ of^ the field, persevered till tlu\v met in the middle 

'>'w"prc. 4 ■ ^ , 
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So Greece and Troy the field of war divide, 

And fallinj^ ranks are slrew’d on every side. 

None stoop’d a'thonght to base inglorious flight; 

But horse to horse and man to man they figlit. 

Not rabid wolves more fierce contest their prey; 

Each wounds, each bleeds, but none resign the day. 
Discord with joy the scene of death descries. 

And drinks large slaughter at her sanguine eyes ; 

Discord alone, of all th' immortal train, 

Swells the red horrors of this direful plain: 

The ^ods in peace their golden mansions fill. 

Hanged in bright order on th' Olympian hill; 

Blit general murmurs told their griefs ahove. 

And each accus’d the partial will of Jove. 

Meanwhile apart, superior, and alone, 

'I'll’ eternal monarch, on his awful throne, 

Wrapp’d ill the blaze of boundless glory sat: 

And, fix’d, fulfill’d the just decrees of fate. 

On earth lie turn’d his all-considering eyes, 

And mark’d the spot where 1 lion’s towers arise; 

The sca with ships, the field with armies spread, 

The victor’s rage, the dying, and the dead. 

Thus while the morning beams increasing bright 
O’er heaven’s pure azure spread the glowing light, 
Commutual death the fate of war confounds, 
lilach adverse battle gor’d with equal wounds. • 

Bui novT (what time m some sequester’d vale 
Tlio weary woodman spreads his sparing meal, • 
When his tir’d arms refuse the axe to rear, 

And claim a respite from the sylvan wax; 

But not till half the prostrate forests lay 
Siri'tcli’d in long ruin, and expos'd to day ;) 

Then, nor tiU then, the Greeks' bupulsive might 
Piei'c^'d the black phalanx, and let in the light. 

Great Agameiimon then the slaughter led, 

And slew Bi«nor at bis ]>coplo’8 head ; 

Whose sijuire Oileus, with a sudden spring, 

Lcap’d from the chariot to revenge liis king, 

Jhit in his front he felt the fatal wtund, 

WJiich pierc’d his brain, and stretch’d him on the ground ; 
Atrides spoil’d,. and left them on the plain: ^ 

Vain was their youth, their glittering armour vain: 

Now soil’d w'ith dust, and naked to the sky, 

Theu* snowy limbs and beauteous bodies be. 

^Tw^o sons of Briara next to battle move. 

The product one of marriage, one of love; 
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In the same car the brother warriors ride, 

This took the charge to combat, that to guide: 140 

Far other task, than when they went to keep. 

On Ida’s tops, their father’s fleecy sheep 
These on the mountains once Achillos found, 

And captive led, with pliant osiers bound; 

Then to their sire for ample sums restor’d; ' 145 

But now to perish by Atrides' sword; 

Pierc’d in the breast the base-hom Isus bleeds: 

Cleft through the head, his brother’s fate succeeds. 

Swift to the spoil tlio hasty victor falls, . <’ 

And, stripp’d, their features to his mind recalls. 150 

The Trojans see the yo^i^ths untimely die, 

But helpless tremble for themselves, and fly. 

So when a lion, ranging o’er the lawns. 

Finds, on some grassy lair, the couching fawns, 

Their hones he cracks, their reeking vitals draws, 155 

And gnijidsithe quivering flesh with bloody jaws ; 

The frighted hind bchoMs, and dares not. stay. 

But swift through rustling thickets bursts her way ; 

All drown’d in sweat the panting mother flies. 

And the big tears roll trickling from lier eyes. 160 

Amidst &e tumult of the routed train. 

The sons of false Antimaohus w'ero slain, 

He, who for bribes his faithless counsels sold. 

And voted Helen’s stay for Paris’ gold.* 

Aindes mark’d, ^ these their safety sought, 165 

And slew tke children for the father’s fault; 

Their headstrong horse unable to restrain, 

They shook with fear, and dropp’d the silken rein ; 

Then in their chariot on their knees they fall, 

And thus with Ufted hands for merw call: ^ 170 

‘ O spare our youth, and, for the ufe we owe, 

' Antimachus shall copious gifts bestow; 

* Soon as he hears, that, not in battle slain, 

‘ The Crrecian ahips 1^ captive sons detain, 

‘ Large heaps of brass in ransom shall be told, 175 

‘And steel w^-temper’d, and persuasive gold.* 

These words, attended with ,a flkxkd of tears, 

The youths address'd to unrelenting ears; 

The vengcfijl monarch gave this stem reply : 

‘ If from Antimachus ye spring, ye die: 180 

* The dapi^ ^Jl^etoh wno once m council stopd 
‘ To shed Ulysses’ «,nd my brother’s blood, 

* For proffer'd peace! and sues his seed for grape ? 

* No, die, and-pay the forfeit of your race.’ 

* This dishonesty of Antimachus has not beenjnentioned hy Homer before. 
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This said, Pisander from tlie car he cast. 

And pierced his breast: supine he breath'd his last. 

His brother leap’d to earth; but, as he lay, 

®ie trenchant mulchion lopp'd his hands away : 

His sever'd head was toss’d among the throng, 

And rolling drew a bloody trail along. 190 

Then, w]iere the thickest fought, the victor flew; 

The king's example all his G-rceks pursue. 

Now by the foot the flying foot were slain, 

Horse trod by horse lay foaming on Ihp plain. 

Fr<^ the dry fields thick clouds of dust arise, 195 

Shade the black host, and intercept the skies. 

The brass-hoof’d steeds tumultuous plunge and hound, 

And the thick thunder beats the labouring ground. 

Still, slaughtering on, the king of men proceeds; 

The distanced army wonders at his deeas. 2rK) 

As when the winds with raging flames conspire. 

And o’er the forests roll the flood of fire, 

In blazing heaps the grove's old honours fall. 

And one refulgent ruin-levels all: 

Before Atrides* rage so sinks the foe, 205 

Whole squadrons vanish, and proud heads lie low. 

The steeds fly trembling from his waving sword; 

And many a car, now lighten'd of its lord, 

Wide o'er the fields with guidoless fury rolls, 

Breaking their ranks, and ernshing out their souls: 210 

While his keen faulcHon dnii^ the warriors’ iives; 

More grateful now to vultures tfian their wives! 

Perhaps great H«#ctor then had found his fate, * 

But Jove and Destiny prolong'd his date. 

Safe from the darts, ^e care of heaven, he stood, 215 

Amidst alarms, and death, and dust, and blood. 

Now past the tomb where ancient Hus lay, 

Through the mid field the routed urge their way: 

Whore the wild figs th' adjoining summit crown, 

That path they take, and speed to reach the town. 220 

As swift Al;rides with loud shouts pursued, 

Hot with his toil, and bath'd in hostile blood. 

Now near the beech-tree, and the Scajan gates, 

The hero halis, and his associatdli waits. 

Meanwhile, on every side, around the plain, 225 

Dispers’d, disorder’d, fly the Trojan train. 

So flics a herd of beeves, that hear dismay’d 
The lion’s Hearing through the midnight slu^o ; 

A)n heaps they tumble with successless hasth: 

The savage seizes, draws, and rends the last; 280 
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Nofc with lepa fury stem Atrides flew. 

Still press’d the rout, and still the hindmost slew *, 

Hurl a from their cars the bravest chiefs are Ifill’d, 

And ram', and death, and carnage, load tlic field. 

Now storms the victor at the Trojan wall; • 235 

Surveys the towers, and meditates their fall. 

But Jove, descending, shook th’ Idsean hills, 

And down tlieir summits pour’d a hundred rills; 

, Th’ unlcindled lightning in his hand he took, ^ 

And thus the raany-colour’d maid bespoke; 210 

‘ Iris, with haste thy golden wihgs display, 

* To godlike Hector this our word convey, ' 

‘ While Agamemnon wask.-s tlu> ranks around, 

* Fights in the front, ancbhatJics with blootl the ground, 

* Bid him give way ; but issue forth (jommands, 245 

* And trust the war to loss important bauds ; 

* But when, or w'ounded by the spear, or dart, 

* 1’liat chief shall raoiuit his cliariot and depart; 

‘ Then Jove shall string his arm, and fire his breast, 

* I'hen to her ships shaU flying Greece he press’d. 25(t 

* Till to the main the burning sun descend, 

* And sacred night her awful shade extend.’ 

He sp<dcc, ond Iris at his word obey'd ; 
t>n wnngs of wdnds descends the various maid. 

The chief she found amidst the ranks of war, 2')5 

Close to the bulwarks, on his glittoring car. 

Tlie goddess then*. * O son of Priam, hear! 

‘ From Jove 1 come, and Lis high mandate boar, 

‘ While Agaihemnon wastes the ranks around, 

‘ I'ights in the front, and bathes with blood the ground, 2(50 

* Aljstain from fight, yet issue forth commands, 

‘ And trust the war-to,-less important hands ; 

* But when, or wounded by the spear or dart, 

* 'Hie chief slitdl mount Jiis chariot, and depait -, 

‘ 'Hien Jove shall string thy arm. and fijse thy breast, 205 

‘ O'hen to her ships shfidl flying Greece be press’d, 

‘ Till to the main the barning sun descend, ' , 

* And sacred night her awful shade extend.’ 

She said, and r^anish’d: Hector with a bound. 

Springs from his chariot on the^trembfing ground, 270 

In clnjiging arms : he grasi^ in either hand 
A ])ointed laijc^ speeds from band to band; 

Bevivea tlieir ardour, turns their steps from, £bght, 

And wakes ane^ the dying flames oi fight. 

They stand to Itoms f the Greeks thoir onset dare, 275 

Condense their powers, and wait the coming war* - 
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New force, new spirit, to each breast returns ; 

The fi|(ht renew’d, with fiercer fury hums: 

The king leads on; all fix on him their eye, 

And learn, from him, to conquer, or to die. 28(1 

Ye sacred nine, celestial Muses ! tell, 

Who faced him first, and by his prowess fell ? 

The grei^t Iphidamas, the bold and young: 

From sage Autcnor and Theano sprung; 

Whom from his youth his grandsire Cissens bred, 285 

And nurs'd in Thrace, where snowy flocks are fed. 

Scarce‘did the down Ws rosy cheeks invest, 

And early honour warm his generous breast, 

Wlien the kind sire consign’d his daughter’s charms 
(Theano’s sister) to huj youthful arms : 290 

But, call’d by glory to the wars of 'IVoy, 

Ho leaves untastcd the first fniils of joy; 

From his lov’d bride departs with melting eyes, 

And swift to aid his dearer country flies. 

With twelve black ships he reach’d Fercope’s ® strand, 2u5 
Thence took the long laborious march by land. 

Now fierce for fame, before the ranks he springs, 

Towering in arms, and braves the king of kings. 

Atrides first discharg’d the missive spc^; 

The Trojan stoop’d, the javelin pass’d in air. 300 

Then near the corslet, at the monarch's heart, 

With all his strength the youtii directs his dart: 

But the broad belt, with plates of silver bound, 

The point rebated, and reiwU’d the wound. 

Km'umber’d with the dbirii,’ Atrides stands, * 305 

Till, grasp’d with force, lie wrench’d it from his hands. 

At once his weighty sword discharg’d a wound 
Full on his neck, that fell’d him to the ground. 

Stretch’d in the dust th* unhappy warrior lies, 

And sleep eternal seals hik swimming eyes. 310 

Oh worthy better fate! oh early slain ! 

Tby county’s friend; and virtuous, though in vain I 
No more Ine youth shall join his consort’s side, 

At once a virgin, and at once a bride I 


* That the reader may not he eliockefl at the marri^e of Iphidamas 
with his mother’s sister, it may not be amiss to observe, nrom Enstathiaa) 
that coQsangtiinity was no impediment in Greece in the ^ys of Homer^ 
nor is Iphidamas singular in this kind of marriage, for Diomod was 
married to his owir aunt as well os he. Tep§. • On the hanks of 

the Hellespont. He landed at that city, because, the Greeks being masten 
0 of the sea, he conld not with security te his fleet conduct it farther. QmpdVt. 

That is, the lance, which Iphidamas still held. 
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No more with presents her embraces meet, 
Or lar the spoils of conquest at her feet, 
On whom his passion, la^rish of his store, 


'^JBestow’d so much, and vainly promis’d more J 
Unwept, uncover’d, on the plwn he lay. 

While liie proud victor bore his arms away. 

Coon, Antenol^’s eldest hope, was nigh: 

Tears at the sight came starting from his eye, 

." While pierc’d with grief the much-lov’d youth he view’d, 
And the pale features now deform’d with blood. 

^Hien with his spear, unseen, his time he took. 

Aim 'd at the king, and near his elbow struck. 

The thrilling stem transpierced the braw'ny part, 

Andf through his arm stood forth the barbedi dart. 
Surpris’d tne monarch feels, yet void of fear 
On Coon rushes with his lifted iroear: 

• Jffja brother’s corpse the pious Trojan draws. 

And calls his count:^ to assort his cause. 

Defends him breathless on the sanguine field, 

And o’er the body spreads his ample shield. 

Atrides, marking an unguarded part, 

Transfix’d the warrior ^ith his brazen dart; 

Prone on his brother’s bleeding breast he lay 
The monarch's faulohion lopp'd his head aw a}^: 

Tlie social shades th^ same dark journey go, 

And join each oijie^ in the realms below. 

The vengeful victor rages round the fields, 

With every wscapon art or fury yields: 

By the long lance, the sword, or ponderous stone, 

Whole ranks broken, and whole troops o erthrown. 
This, while, yet warm, distill’^, the purple flof»d; 

But w^hen tlie wound grew st^ff With dotted blood. 

Then grinding tortures his strong bosom rend; 

Less keen those,darts the fierce Ilythisei^ send, 

^he powers tha][; cause the teeming matron’s throes, 

Sad mothers of unutterable woes'!) 

Stung with thp smart, ail panting: with the pain, 

He mounts the car, and ^ves his squire the rein: 

Then with a voioe which fury n^ade mpre strong, 

'And pain augmented, thus exhorts thefihrosig: .. 
i friends 1 (Greeks! assert your honours Won { 

* Proceed, and fijaish what tins arm begun: . . ‘ 


re rlrlVer w^hirls his lengthfuL thong: 
y) l|i6 chariot smokes mOng. 

* T|re goddesses that preside over c^Ud-birth. 



valoue op hectoe. 


19d 


B. ZI.] 

Clouds from tlieir nostrils the fierce coursers blow, 
And from their sides tlic foam descends in snou ; 

Hhot througli the battle in a moment’s space, 

The bounded monarch at his tent ihev place. 

No sooner Hector saw the king retir’d, 

Hut thus his Trojans and his aids ho fir’d: 

‘ Hear, all ye Dardan, all ye Lycinn race! 

* Fnm'd in close fight, and dreadful face to face; 

‘ Now call to mind your amnent trophies won, 

‘ Your great forefathers’ virtues, and your own. 

* Bghold, tlie general flies, deserts his powers I 

* Lo, Jove himself declares the conquest ours ! 

' Now on yon ranks impel jour foaming steeds; 

* And, sure of glory, dare immortal dcills.' 

With words like these the fiery chief alams 
His fainting host, and every bosom warms. 

As the bold himtcr cheers his hounds to tear 
The brindled lion, or the tusky boar. 

With voice and hand provokes their doubting heart, 
And springs the foremost with his lifted dart: 

So godlike Hector promnts his troops to dare: 

Nor prompts alone, but leads himsAf the war. 

On tne black body of the foes he pours; 

As from the cloud's deep bosom, swell'd with sliowera. 
A sudden storm the ptu^le ocean sweeps, 

Drives the wild waves, and tosses all the deeps. 

Say, Muse! when Jove the Trojan’s glory ciown’d. 
Beneath his arm what heroes bit the ground F 
Assteus, Dolops, and Autouous died, * 

Opltes next was added to their side. 

Then brave Hipponous, fam'd in many a fight, 
Opheltius, Orus, sunk to endless night, 

A^jsymnns, Agelaus; all chiefs of name: 

Tlie rest were mlgar deaths, unknown to fame. 

As when a western whirlwind, charged with storms. 
Dispels the gather’d clouds that Notus forms; 

The giist*oontmued, violent, and strong, 

Bolls sable clouds in heaps on heap^ along; 

Now to the skies the foaming billows rears, 

Now breaks the surge, and wide the bottom bores: 
Thus raging Hector, with resistless hands, 

O’ortums, confounds, and scatters all their bands. 
Now the last ruin the whole host appals; 

Now Grreeoe had trembled in her wooden -wTdls j 
, But wise Ulysses call’d Tydidcs forth, * 

His soul reltmdledj and awak'd his worth: 
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‘And stand wc doedless, O eipmal shatno ! 

* Td] Hector's arm iaTolve tlio sliips in flame? 

* Haste, let na jom, and combat aide by side.* 

The w aiTior thus, and thus the friend replied: 410 

‘ No martial toil I shun, no daujccer fear; 

* Lei Hei'tor come; I vt ait his fury here. 

* But Jove with conquest erowms tlie Trojan train; , 

* And, Jove our foe, all human force is vain.' 

lie sigh’d; but, sighing, rais’d his vengeful steel, 415 

And from lus car the proud Thmbrsrus fell: 

Molion, the charioteer, pursued hih lord, 

His death ennobled by iJlysseg’ ssi ord 
There slain, they left them m eternal night ; 

Then plnnuod amidst thoithiekest ranks of fight. 

So two wild boars outstrip the following hounds, 

Then swift revert, and wounds return for wounds. 

Stem Hector’s conquests in the middle jilaiu 
Stood check’d awhilq, and Greece respiru oguiu. 

The sons of Merops shone amidst the w^ar; 425 

Towering they rode iu one refulgent car j. 

In deep prophetic arts their father skill’d. 

Had warn’d his chLldi*en from the Trojan Held; 

Face urged them on; the father warn'd in vain, 

They msh’d to Hght, and perish’d on the plain! 4:k) 

Their breasts no more the vital spirit warms j 
The stern Tydidos strips their shining arms. 

Hypirochus by great TTlysses dies, 

And rich Hinpodamus becomes his priz«. 

Grt'al Jove rrocn Ide with slaughter fUls lus sight, 435 

And hwcl hangs the doubtful scale of fight. 

By Tydeus* lance Agastrophus was slain. 

The lar-fam’d hero of Pseonian strain ;* 

Wing’d with his fears, on foot he strove to fiy, 

His steeds too distant, and the fou too nigh; * 44() 

Through broken orders, swifter than the wind, 

He fied, but. Hying, left his life behind. 

This Hector sees, as lus experienced eyes 
Traverse the files, and to tnc rescue flies; 

Shouts, as he paw'd, the crystal regions rend, 445 

And moymg armies on his march attend. 

Great Htomed hbhself was seiz’d with fear. 

And thus bespoke his brother of the war: 

9 This is a strangi terse. The following attempt is literal; 

Then m the gwiin dose wounds Tydidcs* spear 
Agastrophus the hero, Pieoh's son. 
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* Mark tow this way yon bending squadrons yield! 

* The storm rolls on, and Hector riucs the field; 

* Here stand his utmost force’-——The warrior said: 
Swift at the word his ponderous javelin fled; 

Hor miss’d its aim, but, where the plumage danc'd, 
Haz’d the smooth cone, and thence obliquely glanc’d. 
Safe m his^helm (the gift of Phoebus’ hands) 

Without a* wound the Trojan hero stands; 

But yet so stunn’d, that, staggering on the plain, 

His arm and knee his sinking bulk sustain; 

O’er ]jis dim sight the misty vapours rise, 

And a short darkness shades his swimming eyes. 
Tydides follow’d to regain his lance ; 

"V^ile Hector rose, recover’d from the trAnce, 
Bemounts his car, and herds amidst the crowd; 

The Greek pursues him, and exults aloud ; 

* Once more tliank Phoebus for Uiy forfeit breath, 

* Or thank that swiftness which outstrips the death. 

* Well by Apollo are thy prayers repaid, 

‘ And oft that partial povi'er has lent his aid. 

‘ Thou shalt not lo^ the death deserv'd withstand, 

* If any god assist Tydides’ hand. 

‘ Fly then, inglorious I but thy flight, this day, 

* Whole hecatombs of Trojan ghosts shall pay.’ 

Him, whilh he triumph'd, Paris eyed from far, 

(The spouse of Helen, the fair cause of war); 

Around the fields his feather’d shafts he sent, * 

From ancient Hus^ rain’d monument; 

Behind the column placed, he bent his bow\ 

And wing’d on arrow at th* unwary foe: 

Just as ho stoop’d, Agastrophus’s crest 
To seize, and draw the corslet from his breast, 

The bow-string twang’d; nor flew the shaft in yain, 

But pierc’d his foot, and nail’d ^ to the plain. 

The laughing Trojan, with a joyful spring, 

Leaps from his ambush, and msults the kiug: 

*& bleeds 1’ (he cries) ‘ some god has sped my dart; 
‘ Would the same god had fix’d it in his heart I 

* So Trw, reliev’d irom that wide*wasting hand, 

* Should breathe from slaughter, ahd in combat stand, 
'Whoso sons now tremble at his darted spear, 

* As scatter’J lambs the rushing lion fear.’ 

He dauntless thus: ' ^ou conqui^i of the finr, 

* Thou woman-warrior with the curling hair f ^ 

' Yuin archer! trusting to the distant dart, 

Unskill’d m abns to ^ a manly part! 
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* Thou hast but dono what bojs or women can; 495 

* Suck bauds may wound, but not incense a man. 

* Not boast the scratch thy feeble arrow gave, 

‘ A conard’s weapon never hurls the brave. 

* Not so this dart, whicli thou niay’st one day feel: 

' Fate win^ its flight, and death is w the steel. 5« »0 

‘ Where this but lights, some noble life expires, 

* Its touch malces orphans, bathes the olieeks of sires, 

‘ Steebs earth m purple, gluts the birds of air, 

* And loaves such objects as distract the fair.' 

Ulysses hastens with a trembling heart, i 5t)5 

Before him steps, and bonding draws the dart: 

Forth flows the blood; an eager pang succeeds: 

Tydidos mounts, and to*lhe navy speeds. 

Now on the fleld Ulysses stands alone, 

The Greeks all fled, the Trojans pouring on: 510 

But stands collected in bmiself and whole. 

And (mestiuns thus his owm uuconquer'd soul: 

* What farther subterfuge, what hopes remainF 
‘ What shame, inglorious u I quit the plain F 

* What danger, singly if I stand the ground. 515 

* My friends all scatter'd, all the foes around ? 

* Yet wherefore doubtful P lot this truth sufliee: 

* The brave meets danger, and the coward flies; 

‘ To die, or conquer, proves a hero’s heart j 

‘ And, knowing this, 1 know a soldier's part.* 5-0 

Such thoughts Irevolvmg in his careful breast, 

Near, and more near, the shady cohorts press'd; 

These, in the warrior, their own fate enclose: 

And round him deep the steely circle grows. 

So fares a boar, whom all the troop surrounds 525 

Of shouting huntsmen, and of clamorous hounds \ 

He grinds his ivory tusks ; he foams with ire j 
His sanguine eyeballs glarc with livmg Arc; 

By these, by those, on every part is phed; 

And the red sjlaughier spreads on evci^ side. 530 

Pierc'd through the shoulder, first Peiopis fell; 

Next Ennomus and Thoon sunk to hell; 

Chersidamas, beneath the navel thrust, 

Falls prone to earth, and gras]^ the bloody dust. 

Oharops, the of Hippasus, was near; 535 

Ulysses m(*nd him with the fatal spear; 

But to his aid his brother Socus flies, 

Soous, the brqve, thp generous, and the wise: 

as he drew, the warrior thus began : 

> * 0 great Ujlysses, much^'enduring man! AlT* 
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‘ Not deeper skill’d in every martial slight, 

* Tlian worn to toils, and active in the fight! 

* This day two brothers shall thy conquest grace, 

* And end at once the great Hippasian race, 

* Or thou beneath this lance must press the field.’ 

He said, and forceful pierc’d his spacious shield; 
Tlirough the strong brass the rinf^mg javelin thrown, 
Plough’d half his side, and bar’d it to the bone. 

By Pallas’ eare, the spear, though deep infix’d, 

Stup'd short of life, nor witli ms entrails mix’d, 

Tm wound not mortal wise Ulysses knew, 

Then furious thus (but first some steps withilrew): 

‘ Unhappy man! whose death our hands shall grace! 
‘ Fate calls tliee hence, and finish’d is Ihv race. 

‘ No longer cheek my conquests on the foe: 

* But, pierc’d by this, to endless darkness go, 

’ And add one spcidre to the realms belowT* 

H(' spoke, while Socus, seiz’d with sudden fright, 
Trembling gave way, and turn’d his back to fli^pt, 
Between Lis shoulders pibre’d the following dart. 

And held its passage tl^ugh the panting lieart. 

Wide in his breast appear’d the grizzly wound; 

He falls : his armour rings against the ground. 

Then thus Ulpses, gazing on the slain; 

‘ Fam’d son or Hippasus I there press the plain j 

* There ends thy narrow' span assign’d by fate; 

‘ Heaven ow es Ulvsaes yet a longer date. ' 

‘ Ah wTcteh 1 no rather shall thy corpse compose, 

* Thy dying eyes no tender mother close, 

‘ But hungry birds shall tear those balls away, 

‘ And ho\ermg vultures scream around their prey 

* Me Greece shall honour, when 1 meet my doom, 

* With solemn funerals, and a lasting tomb.’ 

Then, raging with intolerable smart, 

He writhes his body, and extracts the dart, 
llie dart a tide of spouting gore pursued. 

And gladden’d Troy with sij^nt of hostile blood. 

Now troops on troops the fainting chief invade; 

Forc’d he recedes, and loudly calk for-aid* 

Thrice to its pit<di his lofty voice ne rears; 

The well-known voice thrice Menelaus hears; 

Alarm'd, to Ajax Telamon he cried, 

Who shares hu labours, and defends his side t 

* O ftiend I Ulysses' shouts invade my ear 
f^istress’d he seems, and no aasistanoe near: 

* Strong as he is, yet, one oppos’d to all, 

* Oppress’d by multitudes, the best may falL 
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* Greece, robb’d of him, must bid her host despair, 

‘ And feel a loss not ages con repair.’ 

Then, Mhero ilie erj directs, his course ho bonds; 680 

Great Ajax like tlie god of Mur, a< tends. 

\ The ])ruilcnt <‘hief in sore distress they found, 

With bands of furious Trojans eoinpiiss’d round. 

As 'when some huntsman, with a Hying ;«p(‘ar, 

From the blind thicket wounds a htately deer; 695 

Down his cleft side while fresh the blood dihtils, 

Ho bounds aloft, and scuds from hills to hills: 

Till, life’s warm rapour issuing through the wound, c. 
Wild mountain-wones the fainting beast surround; 

,IuHt as Ibeir jaws hw }y%>strato hiubs mirade, COO 

Tlie lion rushes through tlio woodland shade ; 

The wolves, though hungiy, scour disjicrs’d away; 

Tlie lordly savage vindicaLes Ins prey. 

Ulysses thus, iincoiiqucT'd by bis pains, 

A single warrior, half a host sustains; 605 

But soon as Ajax heaves his tower-liko shield, 

The scatter’d crow'ds fly frighted o'er tUe field: 

Atndes’ arm the sinking hero stays. 

And, sav’d from numbers, to Ins ear conveys. 

Victorious Ajax plies the routed crew; CIO 

And first Doryidus, Priam’s son, he slew: 

On strong Pandoeus next inilicts a wound, 

And lays Lyaander ble(‘dmg on the ground. 

As when a torrent, swell’d with wintry rains, 

Pours from |he mountains o’er the delug’d plains, 615 

And pines and oaks, from their foundation toru, 

A country’s mins! to the seas are borne; 

Fierce Ajax thus o’erwhelms the yielding throng; 

Men, steeds, and chariots, roll m heaps along. 

But Hector, from this scene of slaughter far, C-*0 

Bag’d on the left, and ml’d the tide of war: 

Lo^ groans protdatm his progress through the plain, 

And du^ Seamander swells with heaps of slain. . 

There Ni’stor and Idorueneus oppose 

Ihe warrior’s fury ; there the little glow's; Ci!5 

There fierce on foot, or from tlje chariot’s height, 

Hia sword deforms the beauteous ranks of iigJit. 

The spouse of Helen, dealing darts around. 

Had pierc'd Maehaon 'with a distant wound: 

In his right sfioulder the broad shaft appear’d, 630 

And ironiblin| Greqoe for her physician fear’d. 

To Nestor then Idomeneus begun: 

* Glory of Greece, old Nelcua’ valiant son 1 
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‘ Ascend thy chariot, hasto with speed ftway, 

* And great Macliaon to the ships convey. 635 

* A wise piiysician, skilPd our wounds to heaJ, 

‘ Is more than armies to the public weal.’. 

Old Nestor mounts the seat. Beside him rode 
Tim wounded offspring of the healing god. 

He lends the lash *, the steeds wdth sounding feet (J-IO 

Shake the dry held, and thilndcif toward the fleet. 

But now Cebrioncs, from Hector’s (;ar. 

Survey'd the various fortune of the war. 

‘ “Wldle here’ (he cried) ‘ the flying Greeks are skin 
‘ Trojans on Trojans yonder lo^ the plain. (515 

‘ Before great Ajax, see the mingled tJirojig 
‘ Of men and chariots driven in heaps aloiig I 
‘ I know him well, distinguish’d o'er the field 
‘ By the broad gliticrmg of the sevenfold shield. 

‘ Thither, O Hector, thither urge thy stee^, 650 

‘ Tlierc danger calls, and there the combat bleeds ; 

‘ There horse and foot in mingled deaths unite, 

' And groans of slaughter mix with shouts of fight.* 

Thus having spoke, the driver’s lash roHOunds ; 

Swift through the ranks the rapid chariot bounds ; 655 

Stung by the stroke, the coursers scour dxe fields. 

O’er neaps of c.arcaseB, and hills of sliields. 

The horses' hoofs arc bath’d in heroes' gore, 

And, dashing, purple all the car before: 

The groaning axle sable drops distfls, • 660 

And mangled carnage clogs the rapid wheels. ^ 

Here Hector, plunging tlirough the thickest fight, * 

Broke tlie dark phalanx, and let in the light: 

(By the long lance, the sword, or ponderous stone, 

The ranks lie scatterid, and the troops o’erthrow'ii.)i 665 

Ajax he shims, through all the dire deoaie, 

And fears that arm w'hose force he felt so late. 

But partial Jove, esiiousuig Hector’s part, 

Shot heaven-bred horror through the Grecian’s heart j 
Confus’d, unnerv’d in Hector’s presence grown, 670 

Amaz’d he stood, with terrors not his owm. 

O’er his broad back his moony, sliield Jie threw. 

And, glaring round, by tardy stejks, withdrew. 

Thus the Hon his I'cti'eat maintains. 

Beset with watchful dogs and shouting swaips, * 675 

Kepuls’d by numbers from the nightly 

Though rage impels him, and though hu^ej calls, 

Jjong stands the showering darts.* oiid missile fires ; 

Then sourly slow th’indignant beast retires. 
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So turn’d stern Ajax, by -wliole boats repoH’d, 

While his swoin beart at every step rebell’d. 

As the slow beast, with, lioavv strength endued, 

In some wide field by troops of boys pursued, 

Though round his sides a wooden tempest rain, 

Crops the tall harvest, and lays waste the plain, 
Thick on his hide the hollow blows resound; 

The patient animal maintains his ground; 

Scarce from the field with all their offbrU chas’d. 

And stirs but slowly w'hen he stirs at last. 

On Ajax tlius a weight of Troians hung, 

The strokes redoubled on his buckler rung j 
Coufiding now in bulky strength he stands, 
ow turns, and backwird bears the yicldmg bands ; 
Now stiff recedes, yet hardly seems to fly, 

And threats his followers w ith retorted eye. 

Fix’d as the bar between tw o warring powers, 

While hissing darts descend in iron sliow'ers. 

In his broad buckler many a w capon stood. 

Its surface bristled with a quivering wood; 

And many a javelin, guiltless on the plain, 

Marks the dust, and thirsts for blood in vain. 

But bold Eurypylus his aid imparts, 

And dauntless springs beneath a cloud of darts; 
Whose eager javelin launch’d against the toe, 

G-reat Apisaon felt the fatal blow; 

From hiB tom li'^cr the red current flow’d, 

And his sla^k knees desert their dying load. 

The victor rushing to despoil the dead, 

From Paris’ bow a vengeful arrow fled; 

Fix’d in bis nerrous tbigh the weapon stood, 

Fix’d was the point, but broken was the wood. 

Back to the lines the wounded Greek retir’d, 

Yet thus, retreating, his associates fir’d; 

* What god, O Grecians! has your hearts dismay’d P 

* Oh, turn to arms; 'tis Ajax claims your aitl. 

* This hour ho stands the mark of hostile rage, 

* And this the last brave battle he shall wage; 

‘ Haste, join your forces; from the gloomy grave 
‘ The warrior reseme, and your country save.* 

Thus urg’d the chief; a generoua troop appears, 
Who spread't^oir bucklers, and advance their spears, 
To guard their wounded friend: while thus they stand 
Wlm pious care, grpat Ajax joins the bandi 
Eatfii takes new courage at tho hero's sight { 

The hero rallies and renews the fight. 
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Thus raffed noth armies like eonllictiuf? fires, 
W^ile Nestor’s chariot far from fight retires: 

His coursers stoop'd in sweat, and stain'd with gore. 
The Greeks’ preserver, great Machaon. bore. 

That hour, Achilles, from the topmost height 
Of his proud fleet, o’erlook’d the fields of fight; 

His feasted eyes beheld around the plain 
The Grecian rout, the slaying; and tne slain. 

His friend Machaon singled from the rest, 

A transient pity touch’d his vengeful breast. 

Strsight to Mencetius’ much-lbv^ son he sent; 
Graceful as Mars, Patroclus quits his tent; 

In evil hour! then fate decreed his doom; 

And fix’d the date of all his woes to confe! 

* Why calls my friend ? thy lov’d injunctions lay} 

‘ Whate’er thy will, Patroclus shall obey.' 

‘ O first of friends !’ (Pelides thus replied) 

* Still at my heart, and ever at my side! 

* The time is come, when yon despairing host 
‘ Shall learn the vdne of the man they lost: 

* Now at my knees the Greeks shall pour their moan, 

* And proud Atrides tremble on his throne. 

* Go now to Nestor, and from him be taught 

‘ What wounded warrior late Iub chariot brought ? 

* For, seen at distance, and but ^en behind, 

* His form recall’d Machaon to my mind; 

* Nor could I, through yon cloud, discern his ftice, 

‘ The coursers pass'd me with so swift a pace.’ 

The hero said. His friend obey’d with haste ; 
Throngh intermingled ships and tents he pass’d; 

The chiefs descenmng from their oar he found; 

The panting steeds Furymedon unbound. 

The warriors, standing on the breezy shore, 

To dry their sweat, and wash away the gore. 

Hero paus’d a moment, whUo the gentle gale 
Convey’d ^at freshness the cool seas exhale; , 

Then to consult on farther methods went, ’ * 

And took their seats beneath the shady tent. 

The draught proscrib’d fair Hecamedja prepares, 
Arsinous’ daughter, graced With*golden hairs; 
(Whom to Ixis aged arms, a^yal slave, 

Greece, as the prize of Nestors wisdom, gave f) 

A table first with azure feet she placed; 

Whose ample orb a brazen charger graced: 

^Honey new press’d, the sacred flower of wfieat. 

And wholesome garlicks crown'd the savoury treat. 
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Next her whit© hand an antique goblet brings, 

A goblet sacred to the Pylian kings, 

From eldest times : emboss’d with studs of gold, 
Two feet support it, and four handles hold j 
On each bright handle, bonding o’er the brink, 

In sculptur’d gold, two turtles seem to drink : 

A mossy weight, yet heav’d with ease by him, 
When the brisk nectar overlook’d the brim. 
Temper’d in this, the nymph of form divine 
Pours a large portion of the Pramnian wine; 

With goat’s-milk cheese a flavorous taste bestows, 
And last with flour the smiling surface strews. 

This for the wounded prince fiic dame prepares; 
The cordial beverage reverend Nestor Aares : 
Salubrious draughts the warrior’s thirst allay. 

And pleasing conference beguiles the day. 

IVfeantime Patroebis, by Achilles sent, 

Unheard approach’d, and stood before the tent. 

Old Nestor, rising then, the hero led 
To his high seat; the cliief refus'd, and "Said: 

* 'Tia now no season for these kind delays; 

* The great Achilles with impatience stays. 

* To great Achilles this rcsiieot I owe; 

‘ Who asks what hero, wounded hv the foe, 

* Was borne from combat by thy foaming steeds P 
‘With grief I see the great Maiekaon bleeds. 

* This to report, ihy hasty course I bend ; 

‘ Thou know^’st the fiery temper of my friend.’ 

‘ Can then* the sons of Greece’ (the sage rejoin'd) 

* Excite compassion in Achilh^s’ mind F 

* Seeks he the sorrows of our host to know ? 

‘ This is not half the story of our w^oe. 

‘ Tell him, not great Macliaon bloods alone, 

* Our bravest heroes in the navy groan; 

* Ulysses, Agamemnon, IHomed. 

* And stem Eurypylus, already bleed. 

‘But ah! what Mattering hopes I entertain! 

‘ Achilles heeds not, but derides our pain; 

* E’en till the flames consume opr fleet he stays, 

* And waits the rising of the fatal blaze. 

* Clhef after chief the raging foe deafroys 5 

»Calm he looks on, and every death enjoys. 

‘ Now slow^ •course of all-impairing time 
< Unstrings my^norves, and ends my manly prime ; 

‘ Oh I had I stiii that strength my youth possess’d, 

, f Wlien this bold arm th' Epeian powers oppress'd. 
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* The bulls of nils**’ in glad tmimpb led, 

‘And fitrotcli’d the great H^monseus dead! 

* Then, from my fury fled the trcmbliog swains, 820 

* And ours was all the plunder of the plai^: 

* Fifty white flocks, full fifty herds of swine, 

‘ As many goats, as many lowing kine: 

‘ And thnee the number of unnvalVd steeds, 

‘All toemmg females, and of generous breeds. 825 

‘These as my first essay of arms, I won; 

‘Old Nolens'gloned m iiu. couquermg son. 

‘ Thus Elis foreed, her long arrears restor'd, 

' An^ shares were parted to each Pjhan lord. 

* llie state of Pyle was sunk to last despair, 830 

* When the proud Elians first commenced the war. 

‘ For Neleus’ sons Alcides’ rage had slam ; 

‘ Of tweh e hold brothers, I alone remem! 

* Oppress’d, we anu’d; and now, this conquest gain'd, 

‘ T\ly sire three hundred chosen sheep obtain'd. 835 

‘ fThai large reprisal he might iusfly ehuin, 

‘ For prize defrauded, and msiuted fame; 

* When Eln’ monarch at the public course 

‘ Detam'd his chariot, and victorious horse.) 

‘ Tlie rest the people shar’d; myself survey’d 840 

‘ Tlie just partition, and due victims paid. 

‘ Tliroe days were past, when Elis rose to war, 

* With many a courser, and with many a car; 

* Tlie sons of Actor at their army’s head * 

* (Young as they were) the vengeful squadrons led. 845 

* High on a rocK fair Thryoessa stands, ' 

' Our utmost frontier on the Pylmn lands j 

* Nit for the streams of fam’d Alphfeus flew; 

' The stream they pass’d, and pitch’d their tents below, 

‘ Pallas, descending in the shades of night, 860 

‘ Alarms the Pylians, and commands the fight. 

‘ Eat h hums fur fame, and su ells with maiiaal pride; 

‘ Myst'lf the foremost, but my sire denied; 

‘ Fear’d for fliy youth, cipos’a to stem alarms, 

‘ And stopp’d chariot, and detain’d my arms* 855 

‘ My sire denied in vam t on foot I fled 
' Amidst our chariots: for the godfloss led. 

Mu 18 the whole soutbem mit of Peloponnesus, between Acbaia and 
Heseema: it was onginally divided into several districts or ’principiilitiei, 
afterwwds it was reduced to two; tbe one of tbs who were the 
same with the l^iuns, tbe other of Nestor. Thu lemark is necessary 
for tbe understanding what follows. In Bomerls tiihe the city of Elis WM 
not huUt. Dacisb JPope, 

P 
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‘ Alon^ fair Arcuo s delightful plain, 

* Soft MinyaR rolls his watiTS to flbe main. 

‘ lliere, horse and foot, the Pylian iroops unite, 860 

‘And, shealh’d in arms, oxpoct the davtninglight. 

* Thonce, ere the sun advanced his noon-day tl^c» 

* To great AlpJnrus’ sacred source we came. 

* There first to Jove our solenm riles were paid; 

‘ An uniam’d heifer pleas’d the blue-ey’d maid, ' 865 

‘ A bull Alpha^u8 ; and a bull was slain ^ 

‘ To the blue monarch of the watery main. 

* In arms we slept, beside the winding flood, 

'While round the town the fierce Epoians stood. * 

* Soon as the sun, with all-revealing ray, 870 

‘ Flam’d in the front of heaven, and gave the day, 

‘ Bright scenes of arms, and w’orks of war appear; 

‘ Tlie nations meet; there Pylos, Elis here. 

‘ The first who fell, beneath my javelin bled; 

' King Augios’ son, and spouse of Agamede: 875 

' (She' that all simples’ hemiug virtues knew, 

‘ And every herb that drmks the mommg dew.) 

* I seiz’d Ins car, the van of bailie led; 

* Th’ Epeians saw, they trembled, and ihoy fled. 

‘ The foe dispers’d, their bravest warrior 1^’d, 880 

* Fierce as a whirlwind now I swept the field: 

* Full fifty captive chariots crack'd my b'ain; 

‘ Two chiefs from each fell mrc'atldess to the plain. 

‘ Then Actor’s sons had died, but iJeptune snrouds 

* The youthful heroes in a veil of clouds. 886 

‘ O^jr heapy'sliields, and o’er ilie prostrate throng, 

* Oolleciing spoils, and slaughtering all along, 

' Through wide Bupraaian fields we forced the foes, 

' Where o’er the vales th’ Olenian rocks arose; 

* lilhPallas stopp’d us where Ahsium“ flows. 8£K 

‘ E’en there, the hindmost of their rear I slay, 

' And the same arm that led, concludes the day; 

‘ Then back to ^le triumphaut take my way. 

* There to high Jove were public thanks assign'd • 

' As first of gods; to KesiOT, of mankind. 806 

‘ Such then I was, impell’d by youthful blood: 

' So prov’d my valour for my dbujatiy’s good. 

* AcniUes with inactive fury glows, 

' And gives to passion what to Greece he owes. 

* How ifliall he meve, when to th’ eternal sh^e 900 

* Her hosts snsh sink, nor his the power to aid P 

^ Ahsium is gtnerafiy taken for .a hiU or plain; but Strabo teln os m 
m eighth book” that some pomied out a river of this name. ' 
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‘ O friend! rny memory recalls tike day, 

‘ ^ hen, {fathering aids along the Grecian sea, 

‘ I, and IJlysses, touch’d at Pthia’s ])OTt, 

* And enter’d Peleus’ hospitable court. 

* A bull to rT ove ho slew in sacrifice, 

* And })our’d libations on the darning tliighs. 

‘ Thyaelf,.Aclulles, and thy reverend sire 
‘Menootius, turn’d the fragments on the fire. 

* Achilles sees us, to tho feast invites; 

* Social wo sit, and share the genial rites. 

* W* then explain’d the cause on whii'h we came, 

‘ Urged you to arms, and found you fierce for fame. 

‘ Your ancient fathers generous precept8<ga\e : 

* Peleub said only this; “ My son ! be brave,” 

* Monoetius thus: “ Though great Achilles shine 
“ Tn strength superior, and of rfioe divine, 

Yet coolcT thoughts thy elder years attend} 

]jet thy just counsels aid, and rule tliy friend.” ' 

‘ TJius spoke your father at Thessalia’s court ; 

‘ Words now forgot, tliofigh now of vast import. 

‘ Ah! tiy the utmost that a friend can say, 

‘ Such gentle force tho fiercest minds obey; 

‘ Some favouring god AclxUles’ heart may move; 
Though deaf to glory, ho may yield to love. 

If some dire oracle his breast alarm, 

* If aught from heaven withhold his saving an^; 

* Some bcuni of ('tnnfort yet on GrtWr may shine, 

‘ If thou hut lead the Myrmidonian lino; . 

‘ Clad in Achilles’ arms, if thou appear, 

‘ Proud 1’roy may tremble, and desist from war! 

‘ I*res8’d hv fresh forces, her o'erlahour’d train 
‘ Shall seek their walls, and Greece respire again.' 

This touch’d his generous heart, and from the teni 
Along tho shore with hasty strides ho went; 

Soon as ho eume, where, on the crowded straud, 

The public mart and courts of iustieo stand, 

Where the tall fleet of great tflysses lies. 

And altars to the guardian gods arise; 

Hiero sad ho met the brave JEva?rfton’« son; 

Large painful drops from all his members run; 

An arrow’s head yet rooted in his wound, 

The sable blood in circles mark’d the ground, 

As, faintly reeling, ho confess’d the smart: 

Weak was his pace, but dauntless was his biiaart 
Divine compassion touch’d PatroClus’ breast, 

Who, sighing, thus his bleeding friend address'd: 
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* Ail, hapless leaders of the Grecian host! 

‘ Thus mnst ye perish on a barbarous coast P 

* Is this yonr fate, to glut the dogs with gore, 

‘ Far froia your friends, and from yonr native sho^e ? 

* Say, great Kurypylns ! shall Greece yet stand P 
‘Besiats she yet the raging Hector’s hand? 

‘ Or are her heroes doom’d to die with shi&ie, 

* And this the period of our wars and^ame P' 

EurypyJus replies: * No more, my friend, 

' Greece is no more! this day her glories end, 

* E’en to the ships victorious Troy pursues, 

* Her force increasing as her toil renews. 

* Those chiefs, that us’d Cier utmost rage to meet, 

* Lie pierced with woimds, and bleeding in the fleet. 

* But thou, Palroelus! act a friendly part, 

* Jjcad to my ships, and draw this deadly dart; 

* With lukewarm water wash the gore away, 

* With healing balms the raging femart allay, 

‘ Such as sage Chiron, sire of pharmacy,^ 

* Once taught Achilles, and AimilJes thee', 

* Of two fam’d surgeons, Podalirius stands 

* This hour surrounded by the Trojan bands; 

* And great Machaon, wounded in his tent, 

* Now wants that succour which so oft he lent/ 

To whom the chief: ‘ "What then remains to do ? 

* Th’ event c>f thii^gs the gods alone can view. 

‘ Charg’d by Achilles’ great command I fly, 

* And bear with haste the Pylian king's reply: 

‘ But thy distress this instant claims relief? 

He said, and in his arras upheld the chief. 

The slaves their master’s slow approach survey’d. 
And hides of oxen on tbe floor displayed ; 

There stretch’d at length the wounded hero lay; 
Patroclus cut the forky steel away. 

Then in his hands a bitter root ho brais'd ; 

The wound he wash’d, the styptic juice infus’d. 

The closing flesh that instant ceas’d to glow, 

The wound to toriwre, and the blood to flow. 
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THE BATTLE AT THE GRECIAN WALL. 

The Greeks being retired into their entrenchments, Hector attempts to 
force them ; but it proving impossible to pass tlic ditch, Polydamas ad- 
'\#ses to (^uit their chrariots, and manage the attack on foot. The Trojans 
follow his counsel, and having divided their army into five bodies of root, 
begin the assault. But upon tlte signal of an eagle with a serpent in his 
talons, which appeared on the left hand of^thc Trojans, Polydamas en¬ 
deavours to withdraw them again. Tliis Hector opposes, and continues 
the attack; in which, after many actions, Sarpodon make.s the first 
breach in the wall; Hector also, casting a stone of a vast size, forces 
open one of the gates, and enters at the head of his troops, who victo¬ 
riously pursue tlic Grecians even to tlutir ships. 

While thus the herb’s pious cares attend 
The cure and safety of liia wounded friend, 

Trojans and Greeks with clashing shields engage. 

And mutual deaths are dealt with mutual rage. 

Nor long the trench or lofty walls oppose; 5 

With gods arerse th’ ill-fated works arose; 

Their powers neglected, and no victim slain, 

The walls are rais’d, the trenches sunk, in vafti. 

Without the gods, how short a period stands 
The proudest monument of mortal hands! 10 

This stood, while Hector and Achilles riigod, 

Wliilo sacred Troy the warring hosts engaged ; 

But when her sons were slain, ner city burn’d. 

And what surviv’d of Greece to Greece return’d; 

Then Heptuno and Apollo shook the shore, 15 

Tlien Ida’s summits pour'd their watery store; 

Hhesus and Bhodins then unite their rUls, 

Caresus roaring down the stony hills, 

.^se^s, Gramous, with mingled force, 

And Aanthus foaming from his^fruitful source; 20 

And gulfy Simois, rolling to the main 
Helmets, and shields, and godlike heroes slain: 

These, turn’d by Pheebus from their wonted wayd, 

Deluged the rampire nine eontinual days ; 

The weight of waters saps the yielding w^, 25 , 

And to Hie sea the floating bulwarks * 
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InoeBsant cataraots the Thunderer poiirB, 

And half the skies descend sluicy showers. 

The god of ocean, marching stern before, 

With his huge trident wounds the trembling shore, SO 

Vast stones and piles from their foundation heaves. 

And, whelms the smoky ruin in the waves. 

' Now, smooth’d with sand, and levell’d by the flood, 

No fragment tells where once the wonder stood j 
/In their old bounds the rivers roll again, 35 

^ Shine 'twixt the hills, or wander o’er the plain. 

But this the gods in later times perform; 

As yet the bulwark stood, and brav’d the storm! 

The strokes yet echoed of contending powers; 

War thunder’d at the gates, and blood distain’d the towers. 40 
Smote by the arm of Jove, and dire dismay. 

Close by their hollow ships the Grecians lay; 

Hector’s approach in every wind they hear. 

And Hector’s fury every moment fear. * 

He, like a whirlwmd, tosS’d the scattering throng, 45 

Mingled the troops, and drove the field ju^ong. 

So, 'midst the dogs and hunters’ daring llanM, 

Fierce of his might, a boar or lion stands; 

Arm’d foes around a dreadful circle form, 

And hissing javelins rain an iron storm; 60 

His powers untam’d theTr Bold asvsault defy, 

And, where he turns, the rout disp,orse, or die: 

He foams, he glari^a, he bounds against them all. 

And, if ho falls, his courage makes him fall. 

With equal rage encompass’d Hector glows; 55 

Exhorts his armies, and the trenchcis shows. 

The panting steeds impatient fury breathe, 

But snort and tremble St the gulf beneath; 

Just on the brink, they neigh, and paw the ground, 

And tiie turf trembles, and the skies resound. 60 

Eager thpy view’d the prospect dark and deep, 

Vast was the leap^ and neadlong hung the steep; 

The bottom bare, (a formidable show!) 

And bristled thick with sharpen’d stakes below. 

The foot alone this strong defence could foroe^ 65 

And try the nass impervious to the horse. 

This saw F6iyd,araM i w'ho, wisely brave, 

Bestri^’d grept Hector, and this counsel gate: 

* O wou I bold leader of our Trojan ban^, 

, * Ajb4 70 ^ confederate chie& from foreign lands! 70 

' Wbiat eutranoe |ere»can cumbrous ohmots find, 
stakes beneath, the Greciah walls behind f 
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‘ No pass throngh those without a thousand wounds; 

* No space for combat in yon narrow bounds. 

‘ Proud of the favours mighty Jove has shown, 

* On certain dangers we too rashly run : 

‘ If 'tis his will our haughty foes to tamo, 

* O may this instant end the Grecian name! 

* Here, far from Argos, let their heroes fall, 

* And dne great day destroy, and bury all! 

‘ But should they turn, and here oppress our train, 

‘ What hopes, what methods of retreat remain P 

* Wedg'd in the trench, by our own troops confus’d, 

* fn one promiscuous carnage crush’d and bruis'd, 

* All Troy must perish, if their arms prevail, 

‘Nor shall a Trojan hve to tell-the tal#. 

Hear then, ye warriors! and olaiy with speed; 

' Bank from the trenches let your steeds be led; 

' Then all alighting, W'edg’d m firm array, 

‘ Proceed on foot, and H^tor lead the way. 

* So Greece shall stoop before our conquering power, 

‘ And this (if Jove consent) her fatal hour.’ 

This counsel pleas’d: the godlike Hector sprung 
Swift from his scat; his clanging armour rung. 

The chief’s example follow’d by nis train, 

Bach quits his car, and issues on the plain. 

By orders strict the charioteers enjoin’d, 

Compel the coursers to their ranks behind. 

The forces part in five distinguish’d hands, ^ 

And all obey their several chiefs’ commands^ 

The best and bravest in the first conspire, , 
Pant for the fight, and threat the fleet with fire; 
Great Hector gloridus in the van of these, 

Polydamos, and brave Cehriones. 

Before the next the graceful Paris shines, 

And bold Alcathous, and Agenor joins. 

The sons of Priam with the third appear, 

Deiphobus, and Hclenus the seer; 

In arms with these the mighty Asius stood, 

Who drew from Hyrtacus nis noble blood, 

And whom Arisha’s yellow coursers bore, 

The coursers fed on Selle’s winding'sliore. 

Antenor’s sons the fourth battalion giiide, 

And great iBneas, bom on fountM Ide. * 
Divine Sarpedon the last baud ob^’d, 

Whom Glaucus and Asteropesus aid; 

Next him, the bravest at their army’s heiwk 
But he more brave than all the hoe^ he led. 


n 


80 


85 


90 


96 


100 


105 


HO 


115 



216 


THE ILIAD. 


Now, with compacted shields, in close array, 

Ihe moying legions speed their headlong way: 
Already in their hopes they fire the fleet. 

And sw the Grecians gasping at their feet. 

.While every Trojan thus, and every aid, 

Th’ advice of wise Polydamas obey’d j ' 

Asius alone, confiding in his car, 

His vaunted coursers urg’d to meet the war. 
Unhappy hero! and advis’d in vain! 

Those wheels returning ne’er shall mark the plain j 
No more those coursers with triumphant joy 
Restore their master to the gates of Troy! 

Black death attends behind tlie Grecian'wall, 

And gr(^at Idomeneus sha^l boast thy fall! 

Fierce to the loft he drives, where from the plain 
The flying Grecians strove their ships to gain; 

Swift tliTough the wall their horse and chariots past, 
The gates half-open’d to receive the last. 

Thither, exulting in his force, he flies 

His following host mth clamours rend the skies: 

To plunge the Grecians headlong in the mdin, 

Such their proud hopes, but all their hopes were vain 
To guard the gates, two mighty chiefs attend, 

Who from the Lapiths’ warlike race descend; 

This Polypoetes, great Perithous’ heir, 

And that Leontcus, like the god of war * 

As two tall oaks, before the wall they rise; 

Their roots in earth,' their heads amidst the skies : 
Whose spreadi:^g arms, with leafy honours crown’d, 
Forbid the tempest, and protect the ground; 

High on the hills appears their* stately form, 

And their deep roots for ever brave the storm. 

^0 graceful these, and so the shock they stand 
>f raging Asius, and his furious band. 

>restes, Acaroas, in front appear, 

And ODnomaus and Thoon c-lose the rear, 
n vain their clamours shake the ambient fields, 
h vain around them beat their hollow shields; 

?he fearless brothers on the Griecians call, 

?o guard their navies,' and defend Jtheir wall. 

5’en when they saw Tfroy’s sable troops impend, 

Imd Greece' tumultuobs from her towems descend, 
i’orth the portals rush'd th’ intrepid pair, 
Ippji^^d their breasts, ?and stood themselves the war. 
lo .fWp wild boars spaiig furious from their den, 
tio^'d .with the cries dogs, and voice of men; 
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On every side tlie craekling trees they tear, 

And root the shrubs, and lav the forest bare; 

They gnash tlieir tusks, with fire their eyobaUs roU, 
Till some wide wound lets^out their mighty soul. 
Around their heads the whistling javelins sung ; 

With sounding strokes their brajien targets rung ; 
Fierce was the fight, while yet the (rreeian powers 
Maintain’tl tlje walls, and mann’d Iho lofty towers : 
To save their fleet, the last efforts they try, 

And stones and darts in mingled tempests fly. 

As when sharp Boreas blows abroad, and brings 
The dreary winter on his frozen wings ; 

Beneath the low-hung clouds the shecsts of snow 
Descend, and whiten all the fields below .* 

So fast the darts on either army pour, 

So down the rarapircs rolls the rocky shower; 

Heavy, and thick, resound the batter’d shields. 

And tJie deaf echo rattles round the fields. 

With shame repuls’d, with grief and fury driven, 
The frantic Asius thus accuses heaven; 

* Ill powers immortal who shall now believe P 
‘ Can those too flatter, and can Jove deceive ? 

‘ What man can doubt but Troy’s victorious power 

* Should humble Greece, and this her fatal hour P 

‘ But like when was^js from hollow craunies drive, 

* To guard the entrance of their common hive, 
'Darkening the rock, while, with unwearied wings, 

* They strike th’ assailants, end infix their stings; 

* A race determin’d, that to death contend; • 

' So fierce, these Greeks their last retreat defend. 

‘ Gods! shall two warriors only guard their gates, 

‘ Kepol an army, and defraud the fates P’ 

These empty accents mingled with the wind, 

Nor mov’d great Jove’s unalterable mind; 

To godlike Hector and his matchless might 
Was ow’d the glory of the destin’d fight. 

Like deeds o^ arms throdgh all tlie forts were tried, 
And all the gates sustain’d an equal tide ; 

Through the long walls the stony showers were heard, 
The bl^e of flames, the flash of ams, appear’d. 

The spirit of a gqd ray breast inspire, 

To raise eaeheUit to life, and sing with fire I 
While Greece uncon^if’d kept alive the war, 

Secure of death, confi^g in aespair; 

And all her guardian in deep dismay, • 

With nnassistmg arms deplor’d the day. 
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E’en yet tlie dauntless Lapltbss maintain 
The dreadful pass, and round them heap the slain 
First Damasua, hy Folypoetes' steel 
Pierc'd through his helmet’s brazen rizor, fell; 

The weapon drank the mingled brains and gore; 

The warrior sinks, tremendous now no more 1 
Next Ormenus and Pylon yield their breath: 

Nor less Leonteus strews the field with death; 

First tlirough the belt Hippomaehus he gor’d, 

Then sudden wav’d his unresisted sword; 

Antiphates, as throughuthc ranks he broke, 

The faulchion struck, and fate pursued the stroke; 
lamenus, Orestes, Monon, bled; 

And round him rose aSnonument of dead. 

Meantime, the bravest of the Trojan crew 
Bold Hector and Polydamas pursue j 
Fierce with impatience on the works to fall, 

And wrap in rolling flames the fleet and wall. 

These on the farther bank now stood and gaz’d, 

By heaven alarm’d, by prodigies amaz’d: 

A signal omen stopp’d the passing host, 

Their martial fury m their wonder lost. 

Jove’s bird on sounding pinions beat the skies, 

A bleeding serpent of encumous size 

His talons truss'd; alive, and curling round, 

He stung the bird, whose throat receiv’d the wound: 
Mad with the smart, he drops the fatal prey, 

In airy circles wings his painful'way, 

Floats on the winds, and rends the heavens with cries 
Amidst the host the fallen serpent lies: 

They, pale with terror, mark its spires unroH’d, 

And Jove’s portent with l>eaiing hearts behold. 

Then first Polydamas the silence broke, 

Long weigh’d the signal, and to Hector spoke: 

* How oft, my brother, thy reproach I bear, 

* For words well meant* and sentiments sincere P 

‘ True to those counsels which I judge the best, • 

* I tell the faithfol dictates of my breast. 

* To speak his thlEraghts, is every freeman’s right, 

‘ In peace and war, in council and in fight; 

* Ana all I move, deferring to thy sway, 

But tend^ to r^se that power which I ob^. 

'Then hear my Irords, nor may my woi^be vain; 

* Seek not, this 4^5'* Grecian snips to gain 
‘Por sure to walrus Jove hb omen sent, 

* And thus my ihind explains* its clear event. 
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‘ The victor eagle, ■w’hose sinister flight 
' Betards our host, and fills our hearts with fright, 

* Dismiss'd his conquest in the middle skies, 

* Allow’d to seize, but not possess, the prize; ' 260 

* Thus, though We gird with fires the (Jrecian fleet, 

* Though these proud bulwarks tumble at our feet, 

* Toils unforeseen, and fiercer, are decreed; 

* More woes shall follow, and more heroes bleed. 

' So bodes m j soul, and bids me thus advise; 265 

* Por thus a skilful seer would re^ the skies.' 

Ti him then Hector with disdain return’d; 

(Fierce as ho spoke, his eyes with fury bnrn’d :) 

* Are these the faithful counsels of thy topgue ? 

‘ Thy will is partial, not thy reason wrong; 270 

* Or if the purpose of thy heart thou vent, 

' Sure heaveu resumes the little sense it lent. 

‘ What coward counsels would thy madness move, 

* Against the word, the will reveal’d of Jove ? 

* The leading sign, th’ irrevocable nod, 

* And happy thunders of*the favouring god, 

* These sh^ I slight P and guide my wavering mind 
‘ By wandering birds, that flit mi ith every wind P 

‘ \ e vagrants of the sky ! your wmgs extend, 

‘ Or whPTirffie suns arise, or where descend; 280 

‘ To right, to left, unheeded take your way, 

‘ While 1 the dictates of high heaven obey. 

'Without a sign, his sword tlie brave mau’driiWs, 

* And asks no omen but liis country’s cause. 

‘ But wliy shouldst thou suspect the war’s success P * 285 

‘ !None fears it more, as none promotes it less;' 

' Though aU our chiefs amid yon ships expire, 

‘ Trust thy own cowardice t’ escape their fire. 

' Troy and her sons may find a general grave, 

* But tliou canst live, for thou canst be a slave. 200 

‘ Tct should the fears that wary mind suggests 

* Spread ihejt cold poison through our, soldiers’ breasts, 

* My javelin can revenge so base a part, 

* And free the soul that quivera in my heart.’ 

Furious he spoke, and, rushing to the wail, 296 

Calls on his host; hie host obey tlie call; 

With ardoui' follow where their leader flies: 

Bedoubling elamburs thunder in the sMes. * 

Jove breatnes a whirlwind from the hifis of Ide, 

And drifts of dust the clouded navy hide: ^ 600 

He fills the Greeks with terror and dismay/ 

And gives great Hector the predestin’d day. 
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Strong in themsolves, but stronger in his air], 

Close to the works their rigid siege they laid. 

In vain the mounds and massy beams defend, 305 

While these they undermine, and those they rend; 

Upheave the piles that prop the solid wall; 

And heaps on heaps the smoky ruins fall. 

Greece on her ramparts stands the fierce alarms ; 

The crowded bulwarks blaze with w aving arms, 310 

Shield touching shield, a long refulgent row; 

Whence hissing darts, incessant, rain below. 

The bold Ajaces fly from tower to tower, 

An^ rouse, with flame divine, the Grecian power. 

The generous impulse ^very Greek obeys; 315 

Threats urge the fearful; and the valiaut, praise. 

‘ Fellows in arras ! whose deeds are known to fame, 

* And you whose ardour hopes an equal name ! 

* Since not alike endued with force or art, 

* Behold a day when each may act his part! 330 

* A day to fire the brave, and wrarm the cold, 

‘ To gain new glories, or augment the old. 

‘ Urge those who stand, and those wlio faint, excite 
‘ Drown Hector’s vaunts in loud exhorts of fight; 

* Conquest, not safety, fill the thouglits of all; 336 

‘ Seek not your fleet, but sally from the wall; 

* So Jove onco more may drive their routed train, 

* And Troy lie trembling in her walls again.’ 

Their ardour kindles all the Grecian powers; 

And now the stones descend in heavier showers. 330 

As when high Jove his sha^) artillery fonns, 

And opes his cloudy magazine of stonns; 

In winter’s bleak uncomfortable reign, 

A snowy inundation hides the plain ; 

He stills the wunds, and bids the skies to sleep ; 335 

Then pours the silent icnipest, thick and deep: 

And first the mountain tops are cover’d o’er, 

Then the green fields, and then the sandy shore; 

Bent with the weight the nodding woods are seen. 

And one bright waste hides all the works of men: 340 

The circling seas alone absorbmg all, 

Drink the dissolvi^ fleeces as*they fall. 

So from each side jinoreas’d the stony rain, 

And the white rui^i rises o’er the plain. 

Thus godlike Hibetor and his ti^ps contend 345 

To force the ramp^ts, and the gates to rend; 

Nor Troy could cooiquer, nor the Greeks would yield, 

Till great Sarped^u tower’d amid the field; 



a. xn.] sabfedon’s exhobtations. 

For miglitv Jove inspir’d with martial flame 
His matcliiiifis son, and urg’d him on to fame. 

In arms lu^ shines, conspicuous from afar, 

And bears aloft his ample shield in air; 

Within whose orb the tldck bull-hides were roll’d, 
Ponderous with brass, and bound with ductile gold: 
And while two pointed javelins arm his hands, 
Majestic ihovcs along, and lends his Lycian bands. 

So press’d with hunger, from the mountain’s brow, 
Descends a lion on the flocks below^; 

So stalks the lordly savage o’er the plain. 

In sffUen majesty, and stem disdain : 

In vain loud mastiffs bay him from afar, 

And shepherds gall him w'ith an iron war^ 
llogardJess, furious, he pursues his waj ; 

He foams, ho roars, be rends the panting prey, 
Kesolv’d alike, divine Sarpedon glows 
With generous rage that drives him on the foes. ■ 
Ho views the towers, and meditates their fall; 

To sure destruction doonjs th’ aspiring wall: 

Then, easting on his friend an ardent look, 

Fir'd with the thirst of glory, thus he spoke ; 

‘ Why boast wc‘, Glaueus! our extended reign, 

‘ Where Xantliiis’ streams enrich the Lycian plain, 

‘ Our uuTiierous lierrls that range the fruitful neld, 

‘ And hills where vines their purple harvest yield, 

* Our foaming bowls with purer nectar crown’d,, 

‘ Our feasts enhanced with music’s sprightly sound P 

* Why on those shores,are we with joy survey’d, ’ 

* Admir’d as horoiss, and as gods obey’d; 

‘ Unless great acts superior merit prove, 

‘ And vindicate the bounteous powers above P 
‘ ’Tis ours, the dignity they give to grace; 

* The first in valour, as the first in place; 

‘ That when, with wondering eyes, our martial bands 

* Behold our deeds transcending our commands, 

‘ Such, theymav cry, deserve the sovereign state, 

* Whom those that envy dare not imitate! 

* Could all our care elude the gloomy grave, 

‘ Wliioh claims no less the fearfulHhan the braver 
‘ For lust of fame I should not vainly dare 

* In fighting fields, nor urge thy soul to war, » 

' But since, alas 1 i^oble age must come, 

* Disease, and death’s inexorable doom; 

* The life which others pay, let us bestow, • 

* And give to ikme what we to nature owe; 
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* Brarc though we fall, and honour’d if wo live, 395 

*Or let U8 glory gain, or glory give!’ 

He said : his words the listening chief inspire 
With equal warmth, and rouse the warrior's fii’c ; 

The troops pursue their leaders with delight, 

Bush to the foe, and claim the promis’d fight. 4f)() 

Menestheus from on high the stonn beheld, 

Threatening the fort, and blackening in the field; 

Around the walls he gaz’d, to view from far 
What aid tmpear'd t’ avert th' approaching war, 

And saw where Teucer u ith th’ Ajacos stood, , 405 

Of fight insatiate, prodigal of blood. * 

In vain he calls ; the din of helms and shields 
Bings to the skies, and i*choes through the fields ; 
tThe brazen hinges fly, the walls resound, 409 

Heaven trembles, roar the mountains, thimders all the ground. 

Then thus to Thoos ;—‘ Hence with speed,’ (he said,) 

‘ And urge the bold Ajaces to our aid; 

‘ Their strength united best may help to bear 
‘ The bloody labours of the doubtful war: 

‘ Hither the Lycian princes bend their course, 

* The best and bravest of the hostile force. 

‘ But if too fiercely there the foes contend, 

‘ Let Telamon, at least, our towers defend, 

And Teucer haste with his unerring bow, 

‘ To sliare the danger, and repel the foe.’ 

Swift as the word, the hersfid speeds along 
The lofty ramparts, through the martial throng; 

And fin as the heroes, bath’d m sweat and gore, 
expos’d in combat on the dusty shore. 

‘ Ye valiant leaders of our w'arnke bands! 

* Your aid,’ (said Thoos), ‘ Peteus’ son demands. 

* Your strength, united, best may lielp to bear 

* The bloody labours of the doubtful war: 

‘ Thither the Lveian princes bend their course, 

* The best and bravest of the hostile force, 

* But if too fiercely here the foes contend, 

‘ At least let Telamon those towers defend, 

‘ And Teucer haste ^th his unerring bow, 

* To share the daug^, and repel*the foe.’ 

Straight to the iWt ^at Ajax turn’d his care, * 435 

And thus bespoke Ms brothers of the war: 

‘ Now, yaliant Lyco|nede! exert your might, 
f And, bravo Oileua, prove your mrce in fight: 

* To you I trust the wrtnne of the field, 

* Till by this arm the foe shall be rcpell’d: 
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‘ That done, expect me to complete the dlfiy—’ 

Then, with his seven-fold shield, he strode away. 

With equal steps bold Teucer press’d the shore, 

Whose fatal bow the strong Pandion bore. 

High on the walla appear'd the Lycian powers, 

Lite some black tempest gathering round the towers; 
The Greeks, oppress’d, their utmost force unite. 
Prepar’d to labour in th’ unequal fight; 

The war renews, mix’d shouts and ^ans arise; 
Tumultuous clamour mounts, and thickens in the skies. 
Fierce Aiax first th’ advancing host invades, 

And fbnds the brave Epicles to the shades, 

Sarpedon’s friend; across the warrior’s way, 

Bent from the wads a rocky fragment lay p 
In modern ages not the strongest swain 
Could heave th’ unwieldy burthen fri)m the plain. 

He pois’d, and swTiiig it round; then toss’d on high; 

Tt flew with force, and labour’d up the sky; 

Full on the Lycian’s helmet thundering down, 

The ponderous ruin crush’d his batter’d crown. 

As skilful divers from soiAe ai^ steep 
Headlong descend, and shoot into the deep. 

So falls Epicles; then in groans expires. 

And murmuring to the sh^es the soul retires. 

While to the ramparts daring Glaucus drew% 

From Teuccr’s hand a wmiged arrow flew; 

The bearded shaft the destm’d passage found; 

And on Ills naked arm inflicts a wound. 

The chief, who fear’d some foe’s insulting boast 
Might stop the progress of his warlike host, 

Contvcal’d the wound„and, leaping from his height, 
Eetir’d reluctant from th’ unfinieh’d fight. 

Divine Sarpedon with regret beheld 
Disabled GWcus slowly quit the field: 

His heating breast with generous ardour glows, 

He spriuga to fight, and flies upon tlie foes. 

Alcmadn first "was doom’d his force to feel 
Deep in his breast he plung’d the pointed steel; 

Then, from the yawning w^ound with fury tore 
The spear, pursued by gushing streams of- gore: 

Down sinks the wammr with a thundering sound, 

His brazen armour rings against the ^oond. 

Swift to the battlement tne. victor' mea, 

Tu^ with full force, and every nerve applies; 

It shakes; the ponderous stones disjointed yjeld : 

The rolling ruins smoke along the field. 

1 Serpedon. 
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A broach appears: the walls lie hare, 

And, like a deluge, rushes in the wat. 

At once bold Teucer draws the twanging bow, 

And Ajax sends his javelin at the foe : 490 

Fix’d in his belt the foatlier’d weapon stood, 

And through his buckler drove the trembling wood ; 

But Jove was present in the dire debate, 

To shield his ofispring, and avert his fate. 

The prince gave back, not meditating flight, 495 

But urging vengeance and severer fight; 

Then, rais’d with hope, and fir’d with glory’s charms, 

His fainting squadrons to new fury warms: 

‘ O where, ye Lycians! is the strength you boast P 

* Your former fame, and ancient vi^e lost! 

The breach lies open, but your chief in vain 

* Attempts alone the guarded pass to gain; 

* Unite, and soon that hostile fleet shall fall; 

‘ The force of powerful union conquers all.’ 

This just rebuke inflam’d the Lyciau crew, 

They join, they thicken, and th’ assault renew; 
tJnmov’d th’ embodied Greeks their fury dare. 

And fix'd support the w’eight of all the war! 

Nor could the Greeks repel the Lycian powers. 

Nor the bold Lycians force the Grecian towers. 

As on the confines of adjoining grounds, 

Two stubborn sw ains with blows dispute their bounds ; 

They tug, they sweat: but neither gain, nor yield. 

One foot, one inch, of the contended field: * 

Thus obstinate to death, they fight, t^y fall: 615 

Nor these can keep, nor those can win, the wall. 

Their manly breasts are pierced with many « wound, 

Loud strokes are heard, and rattling arms resound; 

The copious slaughter covers aH the shore, 

|And the high ramparts drop with himian gore. 520 

As when two scales ore charg’d with doubtful loads^ 

From side to side the trembling balance nods, 

(While some labormus matron, just and poor. 

With nice exactness weighs her woolly store,) 

Till, pois'd aloft, the resting beam suspends 625 

Each equal wa^ht$ nor this nor that descends: 

So stood the war, till Hector’s,matchless might, 

With fates pi^vailing, turn’d the scale of fight. 

Fierce as a whirlwind up the walls he flies, 

And ^es his host with loud treated cries: 530 

Advance, ye Trojps! lend your valiant hands, 

Haate to the fleet, and toss the blazing brands! 
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They hear, they run, and, gatliering at his call, 
liaise scaling engines, and asoend the wall: 

Around the works a wood of glittering spears 636 

Shoots up, and all the rising host appears. 

A ponderous stpne bold Hector heaved to throw, 

Pointed above, and rough and gross below: 

Not two strong men th’ enormous weight could raise, 

Such men as live in these degenerate days. 640 

Yet this, as easy as a swain could bear 
The snowy fleece, he toss’d and shook in air; 

For Jove upheld, and lighten’d of its load 
Th’ %nwieldy rock, the labour of a god. 

Tliua arm’d, before the folded gates he came, 545 

Of massy substance, and stupendous fraiAo; 

Witli iron bars and brazen hinges strong, 

On lofty beams of solid timber hung: 

Then thundering through the planks, with forceful sway, 

Drives tlie sharp rock : the sohd beams give way; 66C 

The folds are shatter’d; from the cracklmg door 
Lead the resounding bars, the flying hinges roar. 

Now, rushing in, the furious chief appears, 

Gloomy as night! and shakes two smning spears: 

A dreadful gleam from his bright armour came, 655 

And from his eyo-halls flash’d the living flame. 

He moves a god, resistless in his course, 

And seems a match for more than mortal force. 

Then, jiouring after, through the gaping space, . 

A tide of ’fi'ojans iMtka, and fills place; 660 

The Greeks behold, they tremble, and they fly; * 

The shore is heap’d with death, and tumult rends the sky. 


BOOK XIII. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

THE FOUBTH BATTLE CONTINUED, IN WHICH HSPTTIEB ASSISTS 
THE aBEEES, THE ACTS OF IDOUBNEUS. 

Neptune, concerned for the loss of the Grecians, upon seeing, the fortifica- 
tion forced by Hector (who had entered the gate near the station of the 
Ajaxesb assumes the shape of Calcbas, and inspires those heroes to oppose 
himthen, in the form of one of the ecnerala, encourages the other Greeks 
who had retired to their vessels. The Ajaxes fbrm their troops into a 
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closo phalanX) and put a stop to Hector and the Trojans. Several deeds 
of valour are performed; Meriones, losing his spear in the encounter, re¬ 
pairs to seek another at the tent of Idomenens: this occasions a conver¬ 
sation between these two warriors, who return together to the battle. Ido- 
meiieus signalizes his courage above the rest; he kills Othryoneus, Asius, 
and Alcatuous: Deiphohos andJilneas march against him, and at length 
Idomenens retires. Menchiu.s wounds Hdenus, and kills Pisandor. The 
Trojans are repulsed in the left wing, H ector still keeps his wound 
against theAiaxes, till, being galled by the Locrian slingers and archers, 
Polydamas advises to call a council of war: Hector approves his advice, 
but goes first to rally the Trojans; upbraids Paris, rejoins Polydamas, 
meets Ajax again, and renews the attack. 

Tlie eight-and-twentieth day still continues. The scene is betwee# 
Grecian wall and the sea-shore. 

( 

When now the Thunderer on the sea-beat coast 
Had fix’d great Hector and his conquering host. 

He left them to the fates, in bloody fray 
To toil and struggle through the well-fought day. 

Then turned to TJiraeia fr(tm the field of fight^ 6 

Those eyes that shed iusulferablc light, ^ 

To where the Mysians prove their niamal force, 

And hardy Thracians tame the savage horse ; 

And where the far-famed Hippemolgiau® strays, 

Eenown’d for justice and for length of days. 10 

Thrice happy race 1 tliat, innocent of blood. 

From milK innoxious seek their simple food: 

Jove sees delightpd; and avoids the scene 
Of guilty IVoy, of arms, and dying men : 

No aid, ho dtjems, to either host is given, ^ 15 

While his high law suspends the powers of heaven. 

Meantime the monarch^ of the wato^ main 
Observ’d the Thunderer, nor observ’d in vain. 

In Samothracia, on a moimtain’s brow. 

Whose waving woods o’erhung the deeps below, 20 

He sat; and round him cast his azure eyes, 

Whore Ida’s misty tops confus’dly rise; 

Below, fair lUon’s glittering spires were seen; 

T^he crowded ships, and sablo seas between. 

There, from the crystal chambers of the main ^ 25 

Emerg’d, he sat; and mourn’d his Argives slain. 

^ The Poct'being desirous to stay the further success ef the Trojaos, 
represents Jupiter as turning aside his eyes, which giv > Neptune an op 
portnnity to assist the ^Greeks, and thereby causes all the ^ventures 
this book. 3 The Hippemolgi were a people of Scythia. Tb' 

name signifies Hying on the milk* of mares.” * Naptune. 



CONCEBN OF NEPTUNE. 


B. XIII.J 

At Jove incens’d, with grief and fury stung. 

Prone down tlio rocky steep he rush’d along ; 

Fierce as he pass’d, the lofty mountains nod, 

The forests shake; earth trembled as he trod, 

And felt th’ footsteps of the immortal god. 

From realm to realm three ample strips he took. 

And, at tlio fourth, the distant ^gas* shook. 

Far in the hay his shining palace stands, 

Eternal frame 1 not rais’d by mortal hands : 

Tins ha ing reach’d, his brass-hoof’d steeds he reine, 
Fleet as the winds, and deck’d with golden manes. 
!R(?fuIgent arms his mighty limbs infold, 

Immortal arms of adamant and gold. • 
lie mounts the car, the golden scourge applies. 

He sits superior, and the chariot flies; 

His whirling wheels the glassy surface sweep; 

Til’ enormous monsters, rolling o’er the deep, 

Gambol around him on the watery way ; 

And heavy whales in awkward measures play: 

The sea subsiding spreads a level plain. 

Exults, and owns the monarch of the main; 

'fhe parting waves before his coursers fly ; 

TIjo wondering waters leave his axle dry. 

Deep in the li<mid regions lies a cave, 

Potvvecn where Tenedos * the surges lave, 

And rocky Imhrus* breaks the rolling wave : 

There the great ruler of the azure round 
Stopp’d his swift ch^iriot, and his steeds unbouna, , 

Fed with ambrosial herbage from his hand, 

And link’d their fetlocks with a golden band,. 

Infrangible, immortal: there they stay ; 

ITio father of the floods pursues his way, 

Where, like a tempest darkening heaven around. 

Or fiery deluge that devours the ground, 

Th* impatient Trojans, in a gloomy throng, 

Emhattl’d lull'd, as Hector rush’d along : 

To the loud tumult and the barbarous cry,. 

The heavens re-echo, and the, shores reply; 

Thfw vow deslaruction to the Greqjan namOy 
And in their hopes the fleets already flame. 

But Neptune, rising from the seas profound, 

The god whose earthquakes rook the solid ground, 

* Probably an idand of that name in tbo JEigean sea is qieant. 
^ Islands betwrecn tbe Algean sea &nd the Hellespont. 

Q 2 
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Now wears a mortal form; like Calclias seen, 

Siicli his loud voice, and suck his manij mien; 7C 

His shouts incessant every Greek inspire, 

Hut most th* Aiaces, adding fire to fire; 

‘ 'Tis yours, O warriors, all our hopes to raise; 

‘ Oh recollect your ancient worth'and praise! 

‘ ’Tis yours to save us if you cease to fear; . 76 

' Flight, more than shameful, is destructive here 
‘ On other works though Troy with fury fall, 

‘ And pour her armies o’er our batter’d wall; 

‘ Then?, Greece has strength: but this, this part overthrown, 

* Her strength were vain; 1 dread for you alone. 80 

* Here Hector rages like the force of fire, 

* Vaunts of his gods, and calls high Jove his sire. 

‘ If yet some heavenly power your breast excite, 

* Breathe in your hearts and string your arms to fight, 

* Greece yet may live, her threaten’d fleet maintain, 86 

* And Hector’s force, and Jove’s own aid, be vain.’ 

Then with his sceptre that the deep controls. 

He touch'd the cliiefs, and steel’d their manly sonls: 

Strength, not their own, the touch divine inmarts, 

Prompts tlieir light limbs, and sweUs their daring hearts. 90 
Then, as a falcon from the roeky height, 

Her quar]^ seen, impetuous at the sight. 

Forth-springing instant, darts herself from high, 

Shoots on the wing, and skims along the sky: 

Such, and so swift, the power of ocean flew; 96 

The wide horizon shut him from their view. 

Th’ inspiring god Odens’ active son 
Perceiv’d the first, and thus to Telamon: 

‘ Some god, my friend, some god in human form, 

* Favouring descends, and wills to stand the storm; 100 

* Not Galena^ this, the venerable seer; 

* Short as he turn’d, I saw the power appear; 

* 1 mark’d his parting, and the steps he trod; 

* His own bright evidence reveals a god. 

‘ E’en now some energy divine I shwo, 105 

' And seem to walk on wings, and tread in air T 
‘ With equal ardour,’ (Telamon returns,) 

* My, soul is kindled, and inv bosom bums; 

* Novr rising spirits all my mree alarm, 

* Lift each impatient limb, and< brace my arm. 110 

* This ready um, unthinking, shakes the dart; 

* The blood ipurs hack, and fortifies my heart; 

* Singly, menbinks, you towering chief I meet, 

* And skctcli'the dreadful Hector at my feet.’ 
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Full of l^e god that urged their burning breait, 
The heroes thus their mutual warmth express’d. 
Nep tune meaawhiie the routed Greeks inspir’d; 

breathless, pale, with length of labours tir'd. 
Pant in the ships; whUe Troy to conquest calls, 

And swarms victorious o’er tneir yielding walls: 
Trembling before th’ impending storm they lie, 

While tears of rage stand bumirig in their eye. 

Greece sunk they thought, and this their fhtal hour; 
But breathe new courage as they feel the power. 
Teucer and Leitus first ms word^ excite; 

Then stem Pencleus rises to the fight; 

Thoas, Deipyrus, in arms renown'd, • 

And Merion next, th’ impulsive fury found; 

Last Nestor’s son the same bold ardour takes. 

While thus the god the martial fixe awakes: 

‘ Oh lasting infamy, oh dire disgrace 

* To chiefs otvigorous youth, and manly race I 

* I trusted in the gods, and you, to see 

* Brave Greece victorious, aud her navy free: 

* Ah no—^the glorious combat you disclaim, 

* And one black day clouds all her former fame. 

* Heavens! what a prodigy these eyes survey, 

* Unseen, unthought, till tnis omasmg day! 

^ Fly we at length from Troy's oft-^oonquer'd bands P 

* And falls our fleet by such inglorious hands P , 

* A rout undisciplui’d, a straggling train, • 

* Not born to glories of the dusty plain; 

* Like frightea fawns from hUl to hill pureued, 

* A prey to every savage of the wood; 

' Shw these, so late who trembled at your name, 

‘ Invade your camps, involve your ships in flame P 

* A change so shameful, say, what cause has wrought ? 
' Ihe solmer’s baseness, or the general’s fault P 

' Fools 1 will ye perish for your leader’s vice f 
' The purchase infamy, and Hfo the price! 

* ’Tis not your cause, Achilles' injur d fanje: 

* Another’s is the crime, but your’s the sbame. 

* Grant that our chief oficud thmugh x^go Or IttSt^ 

* Must you be cowards, if your king’s lugust P 
'Prevent this evil, and your ^oont^ save: 

' Small thought retrieves the spirits the brave. 

* Think, and subdue! on dastards dead to fame 
' I waste no anger, for they feel no riiame: ■ 

* But you, the pridok flower of all our host,. 

< My heart weeps blood to see your glory lost I 
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‘ Not deem this day, this bottle, all you lose: 

* A day more black, a fate more vile, ensues 
'Lei each, reflect, who prices fame or breath, 

* Oji endless infamy, on instant death 

‘ For lo I the fated time, th’ appomted shOTe; 165 

* Hark! the ^tes burst, the brazen barriers roar! 

* Impetuous Hector thunders at the wall; 

‘ The hour, the spot, to conquer or to tail/ 

These words the Grecians^ faiutint^ hearts inspire. 

And listening armies catch the godlike Are. 170 

Fix’d at his post was each bold Ajax found, 

With well-ranged squadrons strongly circled round: 

So close their order, so disposed their fight, 

As Pallas’ self might view with fix’d doUght; 

Or had the god oiwar inclin’d his eyes, 175 

The god of war had own’d a just surorise 
A chosen phalanx, firm, resolv’d as fate, 

Descending Hector and his batUc wait. 

An iron scene gleams dreadful o'er the fields. 

Armour in armour lock’d, and shields in shields, ISO 

^ears lean on spears, on targets targets throng. 

Helms stuck to helms, and man dro\e man along. 

The floating plumes unnumber'd wave above. 

As when an earthquake stirs the nodding grove; 

And, levell’d at the skies with pointing rays, 185 

Their brandish’d lances at each motion bl^o. 

Thus breathing Heath, in terrible array, 

The close-compacted legions urged thoir way; 

Fierce they arove on, impatient to destroy; 

Troy charged the first, and Hector first of Troy IfiO 

As Irom some mouniam’s craggy forehead tom, 

A rock’s round fragment flies with fuiy borne, 

(WTiioh from the stubborn stone a torrent rends,) 

Precipitate the ponderous mass descends: 

From steep to steep the rolling ruin bounds ; IDS 

At every shock the m^kling wood resounds; 

Still gathering force, it smokes; and, urged amain, 

Whirls, leaps, and thunders down, impetuous to the plain: 

There stops—So Hector. Tiioir whole force ho prov^d, 
Bdsisiless whem he raged, and, when he stopp’d, unmov'd. 200 
On him the war is bent, the darts are shed, 

Ajad all tlieir :&ulchions wave around his head: 

Hepuls’d ho stands, nor from his stand retires; 

But ^ta reported shouts his army fires. 

‘ Tirojans! be firm; this arm shall make ycittr way 205 

* Through you square body, and that black array; 
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* and iny spear slioll rotil tlieir scalfci^ring power, 

‘ Strong os they seem, eiabotiled like a tower. 

* I’or lie that Juno’s heavenly bosom warms, 

* The first of gods, this day inspires our arms.* 210 

He said, and rous’d the soul m every breast; 

Urged with desire of fame, beyond tho rest, 

Forth march’d Deiphobus; but marching held, 

Before his wary steps, his ample sliield. 

Bold Morion aim’d a stroke, nor aim'd it wide j 216 

The glittering javelin pierced the tough hull-hide; 

Bu(t jnereed not through: unfaithful to his Laud, 

Tho pomt broke short, and sparkled in the sand. 

Tho Trojan warrior, touch'd with timely^fear, 

On the rais'd orb to distance bore the spear: 220 

The Greek retreating mourn’d his frustrete blow. 

And curs’d the trcaiuierous lance tliat spar’d a foe; 

Then to the slii]}s w ith surly speed he went. 

To seek a surer javeliu in his l^nt. 

Meanwdiile with rising rage tho battle glows, 226 

The tumult thickens, and the clamour grows. 

3’eucer s arm the warlike Imbrius bleeds, 

’Jlio son of Mentor, rich in generous steeds. 

Ere yet to Troy the sous of Greece were led, 

Jn fair PecUcus’ verdant pastures bred, 230 

The youth had dwelt; remote from war's alarms, 

And bless'd in bright Medesieasle’s arms; 

(Tills nymph, tho iruit of Priam’s ravish’d joy, 

Allied the warrior to tho house of Troy.) 

To Troy, when glory call’d his arms, ho came: * 235 

And match’d the bravest of bor chiefs in fame: 

With Priam’s sons, a guardian of the throne, 
lie hv’d, belov’d and honour’d as his own. 

Him Teucer pierc'd between the tliroat and ear» 

He groans beneath the Telamoniau spoar. 21*) 

As from some far-seen mountain’s airy crown, 

Subdned l^y steel, a tall ash tumbles down, 

And soils its verdant tresses on the ground; 

So falls the youth; liis arms the fall resound. 

Then, Tcueer rushing to despoil thd dead, 245 

From Hector’s hand a shining javelm fled: 

He saw, and shunn'd the doailh; the forceful dart 
Sung on, and pierc’d AmphimacUus’s heart, * 

Cteatua* son, of Neptune* s forceful line 

Vain was his courage, and his race divine I 260 

Prostrate he falls; his clanging, arms resound, 

And his broad buckler thunders on the ground* 
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To seize kis beamy bcljn the Tictor flies, 

Aiid just had fast^'d on the dazzling prize, 
jWhen Ajax' manly am a jjarelin flung; 
f\iU on tno shieldn round doss the weapon rung; 
He felt the shock, nor more was doom’d to feol, ' 
Secure in mail, and sheath’d in shining si cel. 
Bopuls’d ho yields; the victor Greeks obtain 
The spoils contested, and bear off the slain. 
Between the leaders of th’ Athenian line. 


(Stichius the brave, Mcnestheus the divine,) 
Deplor’d Amphimaehus, sad object! lies; 

ImbriuB remains the fierce Ajacea’ prize. 

As two grim Hons bear across the lawn, 

Snatch’d from devouring honnds, a slaughter’d fawn 
In their fell jaws high lifting through the wood, 
And sprinkling all &e slirubs with drops of blood; 
So these the emef: great Ajax from the dead 
Strips his bright arms, Oileus lops bis head: 

Toss’d like a ball, and whirl'd in air away, 

At Hector’s feet the goiy visage lay. • 

The god of ocean, m a with stern disdain, 

And pierc’d with sorrow for his grandson^ slain, 
Inspires the Grecian hearts, eonnnns their hands. 
And breathes destraction to the Trojan bands. 

Swift as a whirlwind rushing to t^e fleet. 

He finds the lance-fam’d Idomen of Crete; 

His pensive brow the generous care express’d 
With which a wounded soldier touch’d ids breast 




“Whom in the*chance of war a javelin tore. 

And his sad comrades from the battle boro; 

Him to the surgeons of the camp he sent; 

That office paicC he issued from nis tent. 

Fierce for tlie fight: to him the god begun, 

In Thoas’ voice, Andnemon's vahaut sou, 

Who rul’d where Calydon’s white rocks arise. 

And Flcuron’s chalky diTs emblaze the skies: 

' Where’s now iV impetuous vaun^ the daring 
' Of Greece victorious, and proud llion lost ?’ 

To whom the king: ^ On Greece no blame be thrown, 

* Arms ore her tirade, and war is all her own. 

* Her hardy heroes from the irell-fdught plams 

' Hor^fear witfiholds, nor shameful sloth aetains* 

**Tis heaven, alasl mid Jove’s alhpowerful doom, 

* That far, far distant from our native home 


* Amphimaokus. 
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‘ Wills US to fall, inglorioiis! Oh, my friend! 

* Once foremost in the fight, still prone to lend 
‘ Or arms, or counsels j now perform thy best, 

* And what thou oanst not singly, urge the rest.’ 

Thus ho; and thus the god whose force can mahe 
The solid globe's eternal basis shake: 

* Ah! never may he see his native land, 

* But feed the vultures on this hatefiil strand, 

* Who seeks ignobly in his ships to stay, 

* Nor dares to combat on this signal da^! 

* For this, behold i in horrid arms X shine, 

‘ And urge thy soul to rival acts with mine; 

* Together let us battle on the plain ; • 

* Two. not the worst; nor e’en this succour vain: 

‘ Not vain the weakest, if their force imife j 

* But ours, the bravest have confess’d in fight.’ 

This said, he rushes where the combat bums; 
Swift to his tent the Cretan king returns. 

From thence, two mvelins glittering in his hand, 
And clad in arms that lighten’d ail the strand, 
Fierce on tho foe th’ impetuous hero drove; 

Like lightning bursting from tbe arm of Jove, 
Which to pale man the wrath of heaven declares, 

Or lemfios th’ ofiending world with wars; 

In streamy sparkles, kindling all the skies, 

From pole to polo the trail of glory flies. 

Thus his bright armour o’er the dazzled throng 
Gleam’d dreadful as the monarch flash’d along. ^ 
Him, near his tent, Mcrioncs attends; * 

Whom thus he questions: * Ever best of friends! 

‘ O say, in every art of battle skill'd, 

* What holds thy courage from so brave a field? 

* On some important message art thou bound, 

* Or bleeds my friend by some unhappy woimd P 

* Inglorious here, my soul abhors to stay, 

* And glows with prospects of th’ approaching day.’ 

‘ O prince!’ (Meriones repUes,) ‘ whose ^are 

* Leads forth th* embattled sons of Crete to war; 

* This speaks my grief: this hca^fess lance I wield $ 

’ The rest lies rooted in a Trojan shield.’ 

To whom the Cretan: *£ 11 % and receive 

* The wanted weapons; those my teat can jrive { 

' ^fiars I have store, (and Troian lances au,) 

* Inat shed a lustre round th* ulmnin’d wall. 

* Though I, disdainful of the distant war, 

’ Nor trust the dart, nor aim th’ uncertain spear. 
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* Yet haitd to hand I fight, and spoil tlie slain ; 

'And thence these trophies, and those arms I gain. 

* Enter, and see on heaps the helmets roll’d, 3*46 

* And high-hung spears, and shields that ilame m iih gold. 

* Nor vain* (said Morion) * are our martial toiW; 

* Wo too can boast of no ignoble spoils. 

* But those my ship contains, whence distant far, 

‘ I fight conspicuous in the van of war. 360 

* What need I more P If any Greek there bo 

* Who knows not Morion. I appeal to tliee.’ 

To this Idomoneus; ^ The fields of fight 

* Have prov’d thy valour, and nneonquer’d might: 

* And were some anibu..h for the foes design'd, 366 

‘ E’en there thy courage w'ould not lag behiud. 

•In that sharp service, singled from the rest, 

* The fear of each, or valour, stands confess’d. 

•No force, no firmness, the pale coWTird shows; 

* He shifts his place j his colour comes and goes; 360 

* A dro})ping sweat creeps cold on every part; 

' Against his bosom boats his quivering heart j 

* Terror and death in his wild eye-halls stare; 

* With chattering teeth he stands, and stiifening hair, 

* And looks a bloodless image of despair! 3C6 

•Not so the brave; still dsuniJm, still the same, 

* Unchang’d his colour, and unmov’d his frame ; 

* Compost his ihpught, determin’d is his eye, 

•And fix’d Iiis soul, to conquer or to die: 

* If aught disturb the tenor of his breast, 370 

* *Tis but the wish to strike before the rest. 

* In such assays thy blameless worth is known, 

* And every art of dangerous w ar thy own. 

* By chance of fight wliaterer wounds you bore, 

* Those wounds were glorious all, and all before: 875 

* Such as may teach, ^twas still thy brave delight 

* T’ oppose thy bosom where the foremost fight. 

* But why, like infants, cold to honour’s charms, 

* titand we to talk, when glory calls to arms P 

* Go—from my conqner’dTspears the cJioicest take, 380 

* And to ^wners send them nobly back.’ 

Swil^ tts the word bold Meriou^natch’d a spear. 

An A bt^athh^ slaughter, follow’d to the war. 

% Hars amipoteni invades the plain, 

yphe wide dcsqjpoyer of the race of man j) - 386 

Terror, his beeft-lov’d son, attends his course, 

Arm’d with stem boldness, and enormous force; 

The mde of hatighty warriors to confound, 

And lay the strength of tyrants on the gr^imd: 
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From Thrace they fly, call’d to the dire alarms 390 

Of warring Phlogians,® and Ephyrian arms: 

Invok’d by both, relentless they dispose 
To these glad conquest, murderous rout to those. 

So marclifd thedeaders of the Cretan train, 

And their bright arms shot horror o’er the'plain. 896 

Then flyst spake Marion : ‘ Shall we join the right, 

‘ Or combat in the centre of the fight ? 

* Or to the left our wanted succour lend P 
' Hazard and fame all parts alike attend.' 

‘^ot in the 06011 * 0 (Idomen replied j) 400 

* Our ahlosl chieftains the main battle guide; 

' Ea(‘h godhke Ajax makes tliat post bis <^e, 

‘ And gallant Teucer deals destruction there: 

* Skill’d, or with shafts to gall the distant field 

‘ Or bear close battle on the sounding shield. 405 

* These can the rage of haughty Hector lame; 

‘ Safe in their arms, the navy fears no flame; 

' Till JoTc himself descends, his bolts to shed, 

‘ And hurl the blazing ruin at our head. 

* Great must be be, of more than human birth, 410 

‘ Nor fi^od L’ke mortals on the fruits of earth, 

* Him neither rOcks can crush, nor steel cau wound, 

‘ Whom Ajax fells not on the ensan^in'd ground. 

‘ lu standing fight he mates AchUlea force, 

' Evcell’d alone in swiftness in the course. 415 

‘ Then 1 o tbe left our ready arms apply, • 

‘ And live witii glory, or with glory efie.* 

He said: and Mcrion to th' appointed place, * 

Fierce as the god of battles, urgu bis pace. 

Soon as the foe the shining cliiefs beheld 420 

Itush like a fiery torrent lound the field, 

Their force embodied ui a tide they pour; 

The rising combat sounds aloug the shore: 

As warring winds, in Sirius’ siutiy reign, 

From difib^nt quarters sweep the sandy plain; 425 

On every side the dusty whirlwinds rw, 

And the dry fields are lifted to the skies: 

Thus, by despair, hope, rage, together driven. 

Met the bla(» hosts, and, mooting, darken’d heaven. 

All dreadful glar’d the iron fac4) of war, 430 

B^dgd with upright spears, that flash’d afar; 

Dire was tbe gleam of breast-plates, hcltns^ and shields. 

And polish'd arms emblaz'd the flaming fields t 

^ A people to the south of Thessaly; The Ephyriam were the iuhabi* 
tents ot Ephyre, a city of that countiy. 
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Tremendous scene! that ^neral horror ffave, 

But touch'd with joy the Dosoms of the &ave. 

Saturn’s great sons in fierce contention vied, 
And crowds of heroes in their anger died. 

The sire of earth and heaven, by Thetis won 
To crown with glory Peleus* godlike son, 

Will’d not destruction to the Grecian powers, 

But spar’d awhile the destin’d Trojan towers: 
While Neptune, rising from his azure mam. 
Warr’d on the king of hesven with stern disdain. 
And breath’d revenge, and fir’d the Grecian tram. 
Gods of one source, of one ethereal race, 

Alike divine, and heaven their native place; 

But Jovo the greater; filrst-bom of the skies, 

And more than men, or gods, supremely wise. 

For this, of Jove’s superior might afraid, 

Neptune in human form coneeiu’d his aid. v 

These powers infold the Greek and Trojan train 
In War and Discord's adamantine chain; 
Indissolubly strong, the fatal tie 
Is stretch’d on both, and elose-compell’d they die. 

Dreadful in arms, and grown in combat grey, 
The bold Idomoncus con^ls the day. 

First ly his hand Othryoiieua was slain, , 

Sweil’d with false hopes, with mad ambition vahis 
Gall’d by the voice oi war to martial fame, 

From high Cabesas’ ‘ distant walls he came; 
Cassandra’s love he sougltt, with boasts of povier. 
And iiromis^d conquest was the proffer’d dower. 
The king consented, by his vaimts abus’d; 

The king consented, but the fates refus’d. 

Ih’oud of himself, and of th’ imagin’d bride. 

The field he measur’d with a larger strido. 

Kim, as he stalk’d, the Cretan javelin found; 

Vain WEB bis breast-plate to repel the wound: 

His dream of gl 9 ry lost, he plung’d to hell; 

The plains resounded as the boaster fell, 

Iho groat Idomeneus bestrides the dead; 

'And thus* (he cries) 'behold thy promise sped!* 

* Such is the help thy arms to llion brmg, 

‘ And such the contract of the Phrygian king 1 

* Our offers now, illustrious prince 1 receive; 

' For such an aid what will not Argos give? 

* To conquer Troy, with ours thy loroea join, 

* And count Atrides’ fairest daughter thme. 

* A city on tbe shore of the Helleiipont. 
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* Meantuno, on farthor meihods to advise, 

* Come, follow to the fleet iky new allies; 

* Thet^ kear wkat Greece kas on ker part to say.* 
He spoke, and dra|;g*d tke gory corse away. 

Tins Aains view'd, unable to contain, 

Before his chariot warring on the plain; 

(His valued coursers, to k^ squire consign’d, 
impatient panted on his nock behind:) 

To vengeance ribing with a sudden spring, 
lie hoped the conquest of tlie Cretan king. 

Th^ wary Cretan, as his foe drew near, 

Full on his throat discharg’d the forceful spear; 
Beneath the chin the point was seen to glide. 

And, glitter'd, extant, at the farther sid^ 

As when the mountain oak, or poplar tall, 

Or pine, flt mast for some great a!^irai, 

Groans to the oft-heav’d axe, with many a wound. 
Thou spreads a length of ruin o’er the ground: 

So sunk proud Asius iu that dreadful day. 

And stretch’d before hv much-lov’d coursers lay. 
He grinds the dust distain'd with streaming gore, 
And, flerce in death, lies foaming on the shore. 
Depriv’d of motion, stiff with stupid fear, 

Stands all aghast his trembling charioteer, 

Nor shuns the foe, nor turns the steeds away. 

But falls transflx’d, an unresisting prey: 

Pierced by AntOochus, he pants beneath , 
The stately cor, and labours out his breath. 

Thus Asms’ steeds (their mighty master gone) 
Bemain the prize of Nestor’s youthful som 
•Stabb’d at the sight, Doiphobus drew nigh, 

And made, with force, the vengeful weapon fly: 
'Ihe Cretan saw; and, stootpg, caus’d to glance, 
From his slope shield, the disappointed lance. 
Benealh llie spacious targo, (a blazing round, 
Thick with buU-hides, and brazen orbits bound. 
On his rais’d arm by two stroiw braces stay’d,) 

He lay coUectod in defensive wado j 
O’er lus safe head the javelin idly sung, 

And on the tinkling verge moreriSuntly rung. 

E’en then, the spear the vigorous ana confess'd, 
Andjpierood, obliquely, king Hypsenor’s breast} , 
Warm’d in his liver, to the OTOund it bore 
The chief, his people’s guardian now no more t 
‘Not unattended,* (the proud Trojan cries,) 

* Nor unrevenged, lamented 'Asius lies: 
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* For tlicio, (liougli hell's black portals stand display'd, 62ft 

* This mate shnJIjoy thy melancholy shade.' 

Hoai't'piercu^ anguish, at the haughty boast, 

Touch’d every week, liut Nestor’s son the most; 

Griev’d as he was, his pious arms attend, 

And his broad buckler shields his slaughter'd friend: 630 

Till sad Mecistheus and Alasior bore 
His honour’d body to the tented shore. 

K or yet from fight Idomeneus withdraws; 

Besolv’d to perish m his country’s cause, 

Or find some foe, whom heaven and he shall doom 533 

To TV ail his fate in death’s eternal gloom. 

He sees Aleathous in the front aspire: 

Groat jEayetes was therhero’s sire: 

^ His spouse Hippodam^, divinely fair, 

Ancluses’ eldest hope, and darling care : 648 

\Vlio charm'd her parent’s and ber husband’s heart, 

With beauty, sense, and every work of art; 

He, once, or Ihon’s youth the loveliest boy, 

The fairest she, of all the fair of TVoy. 

By Neptune now the hapless hero dies, 646 

Who covers with a cloua dioso beauteous eyes, 

And fetters every limb: yet bent to meet 
His fate, ho ston^; nor shuns the lance of Crete. 

Fix’d 08 some colnran, or deep-rooted oak, 

(Whilo the w inds sleep,) his breast receiv'd the stroke. 660 
Before the ponderous stroke his corslet yields, 

Long used to word the death in figbling fields. 

The riven ampour sends a jamng sound; 

His lahourmg heart heaves with so strong a bound, 

The long lance shakos, and vibrates in the wound: 655 

Fast flowing £mm its souroe, as prone he lay, 

Info's purple tide impetuous gush’d away. 

Then laomen, insulting o'er the slain * 

' Behold, Deiphobus I nor vaunt in vain: 

* See! on one Greek three Troian ghosts attend, 560 

* This, my third victim, to the imades I send. 

* Approaching now, thy hoasiod might approve, 

* And try the prowess of Ihe seed of Jove. 

* From Jove, enamour’d on a mortal damo» 

* Great Minos, guardian of his ooi^try, came; 666 

* Peucalion, hlfmeless prince 1 was Minos’ heir; 

* His first-born I, the tnird from dupiter: 

'O’er spaoioos Crete and heT bold sons I reign# 

' And tnenee my ships transjmrt me through the main: 

* Lord of a host, o'er all my iiost I shine, 670 

*A scourge to thee, thy fatW, and thy lino.* 



B. Xlll.] IDOMENISirS OBPOSEl) BY JEHTEAS. 

I 

Tlie Trojan heard ; nnccrtain, or to meet 
Alone, with venturous wms, the king of Crete j 
Or seek auxiliar force; at length decreed 
'i'o call some hero to partake the deed. 

Forthwith ^Eneas rises to his thought; 

For him, in Troy's remotest lines ho sought, 
Whore he, incensed at ])artial Priam,stands, 

And sees Buporior posts in meaner hands. 

To him, amhitious of so great an aid, 

The bold Beiphobus approach'd, and said: 

* Now, Trojan prince, employ thy pious arms, 

‘ TPo’or thy bosom felt fair uonour’s charms. 

• AlcathoUs dies,.thy brother and thy friend. 

‘ Conwj, and the warrior’s lor’d remains dibfend. 
Beneath his cares thy early youth was txain’d. 

‘ One table fed you, and one roof contain’d. 

‘ This deed to fierce Idomoneus we owe j 
' Haste, and revenge it on th’ insulting foe. 

^ncas heard, and for a space resign'd 
To tender pity all his manly mind; 

Tlien, rising in his rage,* he bums to 6ght: 

The Greek awaits him, with collected mi^ht. 

As the fell boar on some rough mountain s head, 
Arm’d with wild terrors, ana to slaughter bred. 
When the loud rustics rise, and shoii^ from fer, 
Attends the tumult, and expects the war; 

O’er his bent back the bristly horrora rise, , 
Fires stream in lightning from his sanguine eyes ; 
His foaming tusks both uogs and men engage, 

But most Ins hunters rouse his mighfy rage: 

So stood Idomoneus, his javelin shook. 

And met the Trojan with a lowering look. 
Antiloehus, Deipjrr^, were near. 

The youthful oMpring of tlm god of war j 
Merion, and Aphareufl» in field renown'd : 

To these the warrior sent his voice around: 

‘ Fellows ih'arms 1 youf timely aid unite: 
liO, great ^neas rushes to me fight: 

^rung from a god, and more than mortal bold: 

‘ He fresh in youth, and I in arms gri^ old. 

* Flse should this hand, this hcaiPi decide the strife, 



* They say that iBneas becatne sni^cte^ by IBliun on 
oracle which prophesied that be should in process of time 
Trepans. Fope, Comp. B. xx. 220, 655. 
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He spoke, and all as with ono son] obey'd 
Their l^d bucklers cast a dreadful shade 
Around the chief. .ZBueas too demands 
Th’ assistiim forces of his natiyo hands: 

Paris, Heiphobus, A^^enor join; 

(Co-aids and captains of the Trojan line;) 

In order follow all th’ embodied tram; 

Like Ida’s flocks proceedmg o’er the plaiiii: 

Before his fleecy care, erect and bold, 

Stalks the proud ram, the father of ^e fold: 

With j(^ tho swam surreys them, as he leads 
To the cool foimtaiUB throufi^h the well-known meads i 
So joys JElneas, as his native hand 
Mores on m rank, and Atretehes o’br the land. 

Hound dead Alcathous now the battle rose; 

On erery side the steely circle grows j 

Ifow batter'd breast-plates and hack’d helmets ring. 

And o’er their heads unheeded jayoltns smg. 

Above the rest, two towering chiefs appear, 

There great Idomoneus, .^neas here. 

Like gods of war, dispensing fate, they stood, 

And hum’d to dnmch jnound with mutual blood. 
The Trojan weapon whiza'd along m air: 

The Cretan saw, and shunn’d the brazen spear: 

Sent fl*om an arm so strong, the missive wood 
Stuck doep in earth, and quiver’d where it stood. 

But GSnomas receiv’d the Cretan’s stroke; 

The forceful spear his hollow corslet broke; 

It ripp’d hisubelly with a ghastly v oond, 

And roll’d the smokiog entrails to the ground. 
Stretch’d on the plam, he sobs away his breath, 

And fliTiouB graems the bloody duet m death. 

The victor irom his breast the weapon tears ; 

(His spoils he could not, for the shower of spears;) 
Though now unfit an active war to wage, 

Hesvy with cumbrous an^, stiff with cold age, 

His listleBB hmbs unable ^ the course; 

In standing fight he yet maintains his force; 

Till, faiut with labour, and by foes repell’d, 

His tur’d slow steps he drags along the field* 
Heiphobus beheld him as he pass’d, 

And, m^d witjh hats, a parting javehn cast: 

The javelin e^’d, but held its course along, 



B xm] 


OOKTtKVXtXOK Of tm covrTBIt*^ 


Kor knew the fufions father of bis fall, 

Hi/^h-tlironed anndit the great Olympian hall, 

On golden (louds th’ immortal synod sat 
Detain d from bloody ■« ar by e and Fate 
J^oin iiiluie jn dust the breathless hero Uy, 

For slain Astalaphus commenc’d the fray 
Deinhobuh to seize hw helmet flies, 

Ana fioin Ins t< mnks rends tlie glittonng prize 
Valiint as Mars Menoi|M diew near, 

And on Ins loaded arm discharged his spear 
Ylejh ops the weight, disabled with the pam, 

The hollow helmet nngs agamst the ploni 
Snift IS a vulture Icapi^ on his prey* t 
From his torn arm the Grecian rent ai^ay 
Tlu. ricking ]aveliu, and re)Oiu d his fneiids 
HiB wounded brotlu f good Poll tea tends, 

Around his aist his pious arms he threw, 

And from Iht rage of combat gently drew 
Hmi Ins sw ift I ouiscrs, on his splendid ear, 

F ipt from the Itshenmg ihundr r of the war, 

To Floy they drove him, groaning from the shore, 

And spiuAlmg as he pass d the sands with gore 
M( iiivtliiic ^sh slaughter bathes th« sanguine ground, 
lit aub fall on heaps, and heaven and earth resound 
Bolft Aphircns by Meat as bled, 

As low rd lh( rbief he turn d his daring held. 

He pieW d liis throat, the bending heawl depyetfti'd 
Beneath Ins liclmet, nods upon his breast i 
His shield n\ers"d o'er the fall n wamor lies, 

And evorlastmg elnmber seals his ejes 
Auti1o( hus as Thoon turn’d him round, 

Tionspieio d his back with a dishonest wound 
The hollow vem that to the neHt extends 
Along the ehme, Ins eager jarehn rends 
Bnpino he falls, and to his social tram 
^roads Lis imploring arms, but spreads m lain 
Th' exulting \i<tor loapmg where ne lay, , 

From hiB bioad shoulders tore the spoils awar, 

H]S tune observed, for, dos d by ^oes-aroimi 
On all sides thick, the peals of arms rosoimd 
His shield, emboss d the ringing storm sustains, 

Bat he jmpemons and untouch'd remains 
OGftea* weptune’s care preserv'd fh»m hostile rage 
Ihas yottt£ the loy of jNestar's glorious age, 

In arms intrepid with the first he fought, 

Faced ^very loe, and every danger sought, 
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His winged lance, resistless as the wind. 

Obeys each motion of the master’s mind: 

BesiU'ss it dies, impatient to be free, 

And meditntes the distant enemy. 

The son of Asms, Adamas, drew near, 

And struck his target with the brazen spear, 

Fierce in his front, but Neptune words tbe blow, 
And blunts the javeUn ot tn eluded tbe. 

In the broad buckler half the weapon stood; 
Splintered on earth flew lialf the broken iiood. 
Xhsarm’d, he mingled in the Trojan Orew j 
Hut Henon’s spear o’ertook him as he flow, 
lOeep in the belly’s nnr an entrance found, 

Where sharp the pang, and mortal is the wound. 
Bending he ibll, and, doubled to the grpund, 
panting. Thus an ox, in fetters tied, 

While death’s strong pangs distend his labouring side, 
His bulk enormous on the fleld displays; 

His heayinsr heart beats thick, as ebbing life decays. 


Next brave Hcipyrus in dust was laid: 

Kmg Belenus wav’d high the 'Ihraeian blade, 

And smote his temples with an arm so starong. 

The helm fell off, and roll'd amid the throng; 

There, for some luckier Greek it rests a prize, 

For d^k in death the godlike owner lies t 
With raging grief gret^ Menelaus burns, 

And, flraught with vengeance, to the victor turns; 

That shooK the pouderous lance, in act to throw, 

And this stood Averse with the bended bow i 
Full on his breast the Trojan arrow fell. 

But harmless boimded from the plated steel. 

As on some agmle barn’s woll-harden'd floor, 

(The winds oolleoted aJk each open door,) 

While the broad fan with force is whirl’d around, 

Light leaps the gold^ grain, resullmg from the ground: 
So from ih 0 stem that guards Atrides" heart, 

BepeU’d to distance flies the l^ounding dart. 

Atndes, wsMkhfrd of th’ unwary foe, 

Pierc'd wM his lance the hand that grasp’d the bow, 
And i^rd ft to 


Pierc'd wM his lance the hand that grasp’d the bow, 
And nafl’d It to the yew: the wounded hand 
Trail’d the tong lance that mark'd with blood the sand, 
But good A^enor gently from the wound 
The spear S^cits, and the bandage bound; 

^ 10 trhe Thradau swords wore mj large and weighty 
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A slinp^'s soft wool,^^ snateli'd from a soldier’s side, 

At once the tent and ligature s^pJied. 

Behold! Pisauder, urg’d by Fate’s decree, 

^rings through the raims to fall, and fall by thee, 

Oreat Menelaua! to enhance thy fame $ 755 

High lowering in the front, the warrior came. 

First the sharp lance was by Atrides thrown; 

The lance far distant by the winila was blown. 

Nor pierc’d Pisander through Atrides’ shield; 

Pisander’s spear fell shuern on the field. 760 

Nol^so discouraged, to the future blind. 

Vain dreams of conquest swdUi his haughty mind j 
Dauntless he rushes whore the Spartan Icjj^i 
Like lightning brandish’d his far-beaming sword. 

His left ami high oppos’d the shining shield; 765 

His riglit, beneath, the cover’d pole-aze hold; 

olive’s cloudy grain the handle made, 

Distinct with studs; and brazen was the blade;) 

This on the helm discliorged a noble blow; 

Tlie plume dropp’d nodding to the plain below, 770 

81iorn from the crest. Atndes wav’d his steel; 

Deep through his front the weighty fatJehion fell; 

The crashing bones before its force gave way; ' 

In dust and blood the groaning hero lay; 

Forc’d from their ghastly orbs, and spouting gore, 775 

The clotted eye-balls tumble on tlie sholre* 

The fierce Atrides spum’d him as he bled, • 

Tore oil’his arms, and loud ozulting said i 
’ Thus, Troians, thus, at lengl^ bo tau|^ to fear ;* 

‘ O race perfidious, who doUght in war I 780 

* Alro^y noble deeds ye have perform’d, 

‘ A princess rap’d transcends a navy storm'd: 

’ Tn such bold Wts your impious might approve, 

* Without th’ assistanco or me fear w dove. 

* The violated rites, tlie ravii^'d dome, 786 

' Our heroes slaughter’d, and onr ships on flame, 

* Onmes heap’d on crimes, sh^ bend your glory down, 

* And whelm in ruins yon flagitionn town. 

* 0 thou, groat Father, lord of earth nnd skies, 

* Above the thought of man, supremely wise! 790 

‘ If from thy hand the fates of mortals flow, 

* Froin;whence this favour to an impious foe« 

“ The centre of their slings was wadded with the ftOiwt wool, which, 
yielding to the pressure of the stoUo, aflorded it a secure lodgment tiU the 
moment of dismi&sion. Oottpir. 
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* A ^dless crew, abandon'd and unjust, 

* Stul breatliin;? rapine, violence, and lust P 

* The best of things, beyond their measure, clc^; 

* Sleep’s bahny blessing, love’s cndeanng joy; 

‘The f<'a8t, the dance; ishateVr mankind desire, 

* E’en the s’pveet charms of sacred numbers lire. 

‘ But Troy for ever reaps a dire delight 

‘ In thirst of slaughter, and in lust of fight.* 

This said, lie Seiz’d (whiio yet the carcass heav'd) 
Tlio bloody armour, n liich his train receiv’d: 

Then feudd(*n mix’d among the wamng crew. 

And the bold son of P}lfipnienes slew. 

Harpalion bad through Asia travell’d far. 

Poliowing Lis nurtial fatte to the war; 

Through filial love he left Ins native shore, 

Never, ah never, to behold it more I 
Ilia unsuccessful sp<‘ar he chanc'd to fling 
Against the target of the Spariau king; 

Thus of Ins lance disarm'd, fVom death he flies, 

And turns around his apprehensive eye». 

TInn, through the hip transpiercing as he fled. 

The shaft, or Merion mingled with the dead. 
Beneath the bone the glancing point descends, 

And, driving doun, the swellmg bladder rends: 
Sunk in his sad companions’ arms he lay, 

And in short pantings sobb'd his soul away, 

(Like flonie vue 'vtoriii extended on the ground,) 
While hfe’s^red torrent gush’d from out the wound. 

Him on his cp the Baphlagonmn tram 
In slow piocessiou boro from ofT the plain. 

The pensive father, father now no more! 

Attends the mournful pomp along the shore; 

And unavailing tears profusely shed, 

And unrevenged deplor’d his offspring dead 
Paris from far the moving sight heuidd, 

With pity soften’d, and with fury swell’d: 

His honour'd host, a youth of matchless grace, 

And lov’d of all the Paphlagonian race! 

With his full strength he b«mt,hi8 angry bow, 

And wing’d the feather’d Tengcanco at the foes 
A chief there was, the brave Euebeuor nam’d, 

Por riches much, and more for virtue, fhm’d, 

Who held his seat in Corinth’s stately town; 
Polydus’ Boi a seer of old renown. 

Oft had the father told his early doom, 
py arms ab^ad, or slow disease at home i 
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He cdixob’d his ressel, pro^gal of breath. 

And L*hose the cc'rtaiu glorious path to death. 
Beneath his ear the pointed arrow went; 

The soul eamo issuing at the narrow Tent; 
xTfis limbs, unnerr’d, drop useless on the ^ound, 
And oTerkstiug darkness shades him round. 


And conquest hovers o’er tli’ Aehaian bands: 

'W^h such a tide superior virtue siiiay'd, 

And he that shakes the solid carthi gave aid. 

But in the centre Hector fix’d remain’d* , 

"Where first the gates were forced, anti bulwarks gain’d; 
There, on the ma^in of the hoary deep, 

(Their naval station where th' Ajaces keep, 

And where low wads confine the beating tides, 

Whose humble harrier seoroo the foe divides j 
"Where late in fight both foot and horse engaged. 

And all the thimder of the battle raged,1 
There join’d, the whole Bmotiau strengtl) remains, 

The proud lonians with their aw eeping trains, 

Lot nuns and Bhihians, and th’ Epeien force; 

But, iom’d, repel not Hector’s fiery course. 

The nower of Athens, Stichius, Phidas led, 

Bias and great Meut stheus at their head. 


martial zuight, 


(Young Ajax’ brother, by a stolen embrace; 

He dwelt far distant from his nativo place j 
liy his fierce atepdame from his father’s reign 
ExpeU’d aqd oxu'd for her brother slam:) 

’lliese rule the Phlhians, and their arms employ, 
Mix’d with Bmolians, on the shores of Troy. 

How side by side, with hke unwearied care, 

Bach Ajax labour’d through the held of ufar, 

So when two lordly bulls, with equal toil, 

Force Aho bright ploughshare through the fallow soil, 
•Toin’a to one yoke, the stubborn ea^ they tecu% 

And trace large furrows v ith the shining share: 

O’er tlvur huge limbs the foam descends in snow. 

And B* 1 tiams of sweat down their soni foreheads ilow. 
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A train of heroes follow'd through the deldi ^ 

Who bore by turns great Ajax' seren’fold shield} 
Whene’er he breath’d, remissive of his might, 

Tired with th' incessant slaughters of the fight. 

Ko following troops his brave associate grace} ^ 

, In close engagement an unpractised race. 

The Loctian squadrons nor the jav’lin wield, 

Nor bear Ihe helm, nor lift the moony shield; 

But skill’d from far the living shaft to wmg. 

Or whirl the sounding pebble from the sling; 
Dexterous with these they aim a certain wound. 

Or fell the distant warrior to the ground. 

Thus in the van, the Tclamonian ^in, 

Throng’d in bright arms, a pressing fight maintain ; 
Bar in the rear the Locrian archers lie, 

Whose stones and arrows interoepi the sky; 

The mingled tempest on the foes they pour; 

Trov’s scattering orders open to the shower. 

Now had the weeks eternal fame acquir’d, 

And the g^’d Ilians to their walls retird } 

But sage Bolydamas, discreetly brave, 

Address’d great Hector, and this counsel gave: 

* Though great in all, ^ou seem’st averse to lend 

* Impartial audience to a fidihfVii friend: 

* To gods and men thy matchless worth is Imnwn, 

And every art of glorious war rijy own; 

* But in ^ol thought a^ cdj^nsol to es^cel, 

* How widely differs this from warring w’oU 1 

* Content with what the bounteous gods have given, 

' Seek not alcme t’ engross the gifts of heaven. 

* To 'some the powers of bloody war belong, 

* To some, sw^ music, and the charm of spng; 

* To few, and wondrous few,- has Jove,assign’d 
’ A wise, exti^nsive, all*o6nsidemg mindi 

< Their guardians these the nathms round confess, 

* And towns and empires, for safety bless. 

'* If Heaven have Ipagod this Virtue, in my breast, 

* Attend, O^ipector, what I jndge the best, 

*Seei as thod znov*^, on dan^^ers dangers spread, 

* And war’s whole fruy btuns around thy. head: 

' Bd()|^d! dilfress’d Withm yon hostile ymlb 

nmny j^eld, disperse, or Ml I 

jplhait troonta, on1^huin^!d, scaz^ the warmwhtaih 
S Arid wlmt mve^ero^ at the sht^ Ue slaaip 1.. 

Hete cease |hy fuir $ and« 'the.ohiefr and kings 
‘:f Convok’d council, we%h the stim.of things. 
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* 'Wheiker (the gods sucoeeding our desires) 

* To you tall ships to bear the Trojan fires j 

* Or quit the fleet, and pass unhurt away, 

* Contented with the conquest of the day. 

>' I fear, I fear, feat Greece (not yet undone) 986 

* Pay the large debt of last revolving sun. 

‘ Acuilles, great AchilleB, yet remains 

* On yonder decks, and yet 0‘erlooks the plains!' 

The counsel pleas’d; and Hector, with a bound, 

Leap’d from his chariot on the trembling ground; 940 

Swu as he leap’d, his clanging arms resound. 

* To guard tliis post’ (he crmdplhy art employ, 

‘ And here detain the scatter’d youth cf ^hroy; 

* Where yonder heroes faint, I "bend my way, 

‘ And hasten back to end the doubtful ^y.’ 045 

This sold, the towering chief prepares to go, 

Shakes his white plumes that to the breezes flow, 

And seems a moving mountain topp’d with snow. 

Through all his Lost, inspiring force, he flies. 

And bids anew the martim thunder rise. 950 

To Panfhus' son, at Hector’s high command, 

Hasto the bold leaders of the T^jan band: 

But round the battlements, and round f^e plain, 

For many a chief ho look’d, but look’d in vain s 

Deiphobus, nor Helenus the seer, 956 

Nor Asius’ son, nor Asius’ self appear. 

For those were pierc’d uith many a ghastly wound, 

Some eold in death, some groaning on the ground; 

Some jow in dust (a mournful obicci) lay, * 

High on the wall some bx^atb’d their sew away. 960 

Far on the left, amidst the throng he found 
(Cheerng the troops, abd dealing cmaths around,) 

The gneeful Paris; whom, with mov’d, 

OppplnouB, thus th' impatient chica reprov’d: 

'Dl-htod Paris 1 slave to Womankuuv® 965 

* As smooth of face as flnauduknt of mind 1 

* Where is Deiphobus, where Asius gone P 

* The gojlike father, and th^ intrepia son? 

* The loice of Helenus, dispensw fate, 

* And gi^at Othry oneus, so fear’d of Iste P 970 

» 

tThe leproaches whieh Hector here oasts on Peris gi?e us oharaotm 
of this hco, who in many thiags resCmldes Achilla. It is he who is 
obstiaate h attacking the istrenchments, yet asks an account of those, who 
were slain in the att^, flroni Farm.. 
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* Black fate han^s o'er thee from the avengmg godt>, 

* huperiaL Troy fiom her foundation nods, 

' Whelm d m thy roirntry’s nuns shalt thou fall, 

* And one dei ounng vengeanee swallow all * 

When P«iri8 thus * My brother and my friend, 97o 

‘ Thy warm impatience makes thy tongue ofteiid 
‘ In othcT battles 1 deserv d th> blame, 

' Though then not deedless, nor unknown to fame • 

* But Bincc yon rampart by thy arms lay low, 

* I h( alter'd slaughter from my fatal bow 980 

* ITie chiefs you seek on yonder shore lie slam; *. 

* Of all those heroes, two alone remam; 

* Peinhobus, and Heleuns^the sear 

* Boc n now disabled b} a hostile spear* 

* Go tliLii, sucoesstui, whore thy soul mspires; 986 

* Tins heart and hand shall second all thy fires: 

Whnt with this arm 1 ean, prepare to know, 

‘ Till death for death be paid, and blow for blow. 

‘ But 'tib not ours, with mrees not our own 
‘ To combat, strength is of the gods alone.' 990 

Iheso words the hero's angry mind assuage ♦ 

Then horce they imngle where the thickest rage. 

Around Polydamas, distam'd with blood, 

Cebnon, Phklees, sicm Ortlweus, stood, 

Falmus, with Polypeeteb the divine, 996 

And two bold brothers of Hippotiou’s lino: 

(Who reach’d fkir^Ihon, from Asoauia far, 

The former day, the next, engaged m war ) 

As when from gloomy clouds a whulwmd springs. 

That bears Jore s thunder on its dreadful wings, 1000 

Wide o'er the blabted fields the tempest sWe^eps, 

Then, gather'd, settles on the hoary deeps; 

Tli’ aimeted de^s tumultuous mix and roar; 

Tlio Waves behind impel the waves before, 

Wide^roUmg, foaitung high, and tutablmg to the shore. 101> 

Thus rank on rank the emef battalions throng. 

Chief urg'd on chief, and man drove man along: 

Par o'er the ;^1aias in dreadful order bright, 

The brazen arms refieci a beamy light 

Full xn the bluing van great Hectoz shm’d, 1010 

Like Mars cc^missiou'd to confound mankind. 

Before him flammgi his enormous shield, « 

Like ^ broim son, illumin'd all the field; 

His noddiug ^Im emits a streamy my; 

His piercing iyes through all the baiue stray, 1016 

And, while DdEneath his targe he flash'd along, 

Shot terrors i|>und. that wither'd ev'n the strong. 
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Tkus stalked ke dreadful; death was in his look; 

Whole nations fear’d; hnt not an Argive shook. 

The towering Ajax, with an ample stride, 1020 

Adyanc’d tlio first, and thus the chief d(*fied: 

\ ‘ Hector! come on, thy empty threats forbeaaj: 

' 'Tis not thy arm, ’tis thnndermg Jove, wc fear: 

' The skill .of war to ns not idly given, 

* Lo! Greece is humbled, not by Troy, but heayen. 1036 

‘Vain are the hopes tliat Ijanghty mind imparts 

* To force our tleet: the Gbreexs nayo hands and heaxts 

* LqfiLg ere m flames our lofty navy fall, 

v‘ Tour boasted <*ity, and your god-built wall, 

‘ Shall sink beneath us, smoking on the ^gnpund; 1030 

‘ And spr(‘ad a long unineasur'd ruin round. 

‘ The time shall come, when, chas’d along the plain, 

‘ E’en thou shall call On Jwe. and call in vain; 

* E’ou thou hlialt uwh, to aid thy detmerate course, 

* The wings of falcons for thy flying horse; 1036 

‘ Shall run, forgetful of a warrior’s fame, 

‘ While clouds of friendly dust conceal thy shame.* 

As thus lie spoke, behold, in open view, 

Orj sounding wmgs a dexter eagle flew. 

To Jove’s glad omen all the Grecians rise, 1040 

And hail, with shouts, his prt^ess through the skies. 
Far-echoing clamouni bound from side to side; 

They ceas’d; and thus the chief of Troy rephed: 

‘ From wdience this menace, this insultulg str&in P 

* Enonuous boaster! doom’d to vaunt m vam. itWii 

* So may the gods on Hector life bestow, 

* (Not tliat short life which mortals lead below, 

* But such as those of Jove's high lineage bom, 

‘ The blue-eyed maid, or ho that gUds the mom,) 

* As this decisive day shall end the fame 1050 

* Of Greece, and Argos be no more a name. 

* And thou, imm*rious 1 if tliy madness wait 

* The lance of Hector, thou sWt meet thy filte i 

* That giant-eorpso, ettonded on the shore, ^ 

* Shall largely feast the fow Is with fat and gore.* 1055 

He said, and like a lion stalk’d i^lopg i 
With shouts inoessant earth and ocean rung, ^ . 

Sent from his following host. The Grecian train , 

With answering thunimrs fill'd the eohoing plain; 

A shout that tore heaven’s concave, and above 1060 

Shook the fix’d splendours of the throne of Jove, 
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BOOK XIV. 

THE AEGUMENT. 

JUNO UECSITBS JtTFITEB BY THE GIBBLE OT TBNUS 

Nestor, sitting at the table with Moebaon, is alarmed with the increasing 
clamour of the war, and hastens to Agamoinnon: on his waj he meets 
that princo with Diomed and Ulyeses, whom he informs of the extremity 
of the danger. A^memnon proposes to make their escape by night, 
which Ulysses wiuistands; to which Diomed adds Ins advice,^.bat, 
wounded as they were, they should go foith and encourage the army^ 
with their presence; winch advice is pursued Juno seeing the paiti- 
ality of Jupiter to the Troians, foims a design to overreach him; she 
sets off her charms with the utmost care, and (the more surely to enchant 
him) obtains the magic girdle of Venus. She then applies herself to 
the god of Sleep, and wi^ some difficulty persuades him to seal theses 
of Jupiter; tliis done, she goes to mount Ida, where the god, at mrst 
sight, is ravished with her beauty, sinks in her embraces, and is laid 
adeep. Neptune takes advantage of his slumber, and succours the 
Greeks; Hector is struck to the ground wilh a prodigious stone ^ Ajax, 
and carried off from the battle. Mveral actions succeed; till the Trojans, 
much distressed, are obliged to give way; the ItBSser Ajax signab^csinm- 
self in a particular manner. 

Bft nor the genial feast, nor flowing bow]. 

Could charm the cares of Nestor's watchful soul ;* 

His startlod ears th* increasing cries attend; 

Then thua^ impatient, to his wounded friend: 

‘ Vniat new alarms, divine Macl^n, say, 5 

* What mix'd events attend this iz%hty day P 

* Hark 1 how the shouts divide, ana how they meet, 

* And now come full, And thicken to the fleet t 

* Here, with '^e cordial drau^t dispel thy care, 

* Let Hecattiede the strengthAoiiJtg bath prepare, 10 

* Beflresh thy wound, and cleanse the clotted gore, 

* While T th' adventures of the day explore.* 

He said: and, seizing Thrasymedes^ shield, 

(His valiant oflspring,) hasten'd to the field; 

(That day, the son ms father's buckler bore;) 15 

Then snat^'d a lance, and issued frdkn the door 
Soon aa thenrospect open'd to his view, 

His woundsd eyes the scene of sorrow knew; 

Hire disarray 1 the tumult of the i^ht, 

The wall in" ruins, mi the Greeks m flight. 20 

^ At the aid of the ekveolh book we left Nestor at the table with Ma- 

ebaon. Iktckr, 

¥ 
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As Trhen old Ocean’s silent surface sloops, 

The waves just heaving on the purple doo;^; 

While j'ot til’ expeotod tempest hangs on high, 
^Weiglis down the cloud, ana blackens in the sky, 
'Jho mass of w'afers will no wind obey ; 

^ove sends one gust, and bids tlieni roll away. 

While warering counsels thus his mind engage, 
Fluctuates in ebubtful thought the Pyhan sage; 

To join the host, or to the general haste } 

Debating long, he fixes on the last: 

Ye!P( as he moves, the fight his bosom warms; 

The field rings dreadful vi ith the <']ang of arms; 

The gleaming faulcluons flash, the javelintf fly; 

Blows echo Nows, and all or kill or die. 

Him, in his march, the wounded princes meeT, 
tardy steps ascending from the ueet; 

Tlie king of men, Dlysses the divme, 

And who to Tydeus owes his noble line. 

(Their ship at distance from the battle stand, 

In lines aavaue’d along (3ie shelving strand $ 

Whose bay the fleet unable to oontoin 
At Icngtli, beside the margin of the main, 

Bank above rank, the cmwdod ships they moor: 

Who landed first, ,lay highest on uio shore.) 
Supjported on their spears they took their way, 

Uimt to fight, but anxious for the da^. , 

Hester’s approach alarm’d each Gteoian breast. 
Whom thus the general of the host address’d: 

* O graeo and glo^ of th’ Aohman name 1 
‘ What drives thee, Hester, from the field of fiimeP 

* Shall then jproud Hector see his boast fulfiU’ih 

* Our fleets m ashes, and our heroes kill’d P 

‘ Such was his threat, ah I now too soon made good* 

‘ On many a Grecian bosom writ in blood. 

’ Is every heart inflam'd with equal rage 
' Against your king, nor wiU one ehiof engage P 
’ And have I Hved to see with mournful eyes 

* In every Greek a new AcluUfs rise P' 

Gercnian H estor thm: ‘ So Fate has wdl'd; 

* And aU confirming tims has fate fulfill’d, 

* Hot he that thunders from th^aSrial bower^ 

* Hot jr<hre himself, upon the post has power. 

* The wall, our late inviolable^und, 

* And best defence, lies smoking on the groFttnd: 

* E’en to the ships their conqn'ring arms extend, 

* And groans of slaughter’d Greeks to heaven ascend. 
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* On speedv measures then employ your thought; 

* In such distress if counsel profit aught, 

* Arms cannot much though Mars our souls incite, 

* These gaping wounds withhold us from the iighL* 

To him the monarch ^ ‘ TJial our army bends, 

* Tliat Troy triumphant our high iloet ascends, 

* And that the rampart, late our surest trust, 

* And best defence, lies smoking in the dust: 

* All this, from Jo\o*8 afflictive hand we bear, 

* Who, far from Argos, w ills our rum here, 

* Past are the days whin happier C*recce waa hless’d, 

* And all his favour, all his aid, confess’d; 

‘ Now heaven, averse, Our hands from hatilo ties, 

* And lifts the Trojan glory to the skies. 

* Cease wo at length to waste our blood in vain, 

* And launch what ships he nearest to the mam; 

* Tjeavo these at anchor till the coming night, 

‘ Then, if impetuous Troy forbear the fight, 

* Bring all to sea, and hoist each sail for flight. 

* Better from ovds, well foreseen, to ran,‘ 

* Than perish in the daniror we may shun.' 

Thus ho. The sam’ tflvsses thus replies, 

While anger flash’d irom his disdainful eyes t 

* What shameful words (uukmgly as thou art) 

' Pall from that trembling torgue and timorous heart! 

* Oh were thv sway the curse of meaner powers, 

* And thou tfie shamo of any host but ours! 

* A host, by Jove endued with martial might, 

* And taught to eonquer, or to fall in flght: 

‘ Adventurous combats and hold wars to wage, 

* Employ'd our youth* and yet employs our age. 

* Ana wilt thou thus desert the Trojan plain ? 

* And have whole streanw of blood been spilt m vain F 

* In such base sentence if thou couch thy tear, 

* SpealL it m whispers, lest a Oreek should hear. 

* laves there a man so dead to fame, who dares 

* To think such meanness, or the thought declares F 

* And comes it e’en from him whose soieroign sway 

* The banded legions of all Greece obey F 

* Is this a general's voice, that caBs to flight P 

* While war hanffs doubtful, wbiie his soldiers fight F 

* What «lor^ eoiud Troy F What yet their fate d^es 

* ^ou giv’st the foe: all Greece becomes their pnse. 
Nci more tUe troops (our hoisled satis m view, 

'^ThemselvtSg^abandon'd) shall the fight pursue; 

' ^ > Agamemnon. 
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*Bnt thy ships flying with despair shall see, 

* And owe destruetion to a fwince like thee.’ 

‘ Thy jiist reproofs * (Atridea calm replies,) 

‘ Like arrows pieree me. for thy words are wise. 116 

‘Fiiwillmg ns X am to lose the host. 

^1 force not Greece to quit this hateM coast, 

* Glad T siilmiit, whoe’er, or young or old, 

* Aught, more conducive to our weal, unfold.* 

T>di(les cut him short, an<l thus began: 1*20 

‘ Such counsel if ye seek, behold the man 

* boldly gives it, and what he shall say, 

‘ li^ung though he be, disdain not to obey: 

‘ A youth, who from the mighty Tvdeus jjpringa, 

* May s>]jenk to eouneila and assembled kings. 125 

‘ Ht ar then in me the great CEuides* son, 

' Whosi' honour’d dust (his race of glory run) 

‘ J.ies M helm’d in nuns of the 'Xlichan wall; 

* Bra've in his life, and glorious in his fall. 

* With tlrree hold sons u as generous Prothons bless’d, 130 

* Wlio Pleuron’s walls and Calydon possess’d: 

‘ \I(‘lds and Agrius, but (who fai‘ surpass’d 

‘ The rest in courage) CEneus was the last: 

‘ From him, my sire. From Calydon cxpell’d, 

* lie i>ahs’d to Argos, and in exile dwell’d 133 

‘ The monareh’s daughter there (so Jove ordain’d) 

* Tie won, and flourish’d where Adrastus reimi’d; 

‘ There, ru-h in fortune’s gifts, his acres till’d, • 

‘ Beheld his vines their liquid liarvest yield, 

‘ And numerous floeks that whiten’d all tlio flcld. * 140 

* Such X^deus was, the foremost oneo in tame! 

‘ Nor lives in Greece a stranger to his name. 

* Then, what for common good my nhoughts inspire, 

' Attimd, and in the son respect the aixe. 

* Tliough sore of battle, though with wounds oppress’d, 145 

* Tjct each go forth, and animate the ivst. 

‘ Advance the glory which ho oafiiuot share, 

* Though not partaker, witness of the war. 

‘ But lest new wounds on wounds o’erpowifr us quite, 

* Beyond the missile javelin’s sounding flight, 150 

* Safe let us stand; and, from the tumUlt far, 

‘ Inspire the ranks, and i‘ule tbe distant war.* 

He added not: tlie listening kings obey, 

8Wmoving on j Atridos leads the way. 

^ * Dioniod observes a decent bilonci* c«)nce«iing the Medsion of his fhthev’s 
flight, which WHS this: Tjdog*^, while lip was yet young, seeing (Eneus 
dethroned in his old age by the sons of Agiius, slow them, and escaped im¬ 
mediately to Argos. Cou^r. 
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The god of Ocean (to mflame their rage) 

Appears a wamor furrow'd o'er with age; 
imss’d in his own, the general's hand ha took, 

And thus the venerable hero spoke: 

* Atrides, lo! with what disaainful eye 
‘ Achilles sees his country’s forces fly: 

* Blind impious man! whose anger is his guide, 
f Who glorias in unutterable pnde. 

* So may he peridi, so may dove disclaim 

* The wretch relentlcsB, and o’erwhelm with shame I 

* But heaven forsakes not thee: o’er yonder sands 
‘ Soon shalt thou view the scatter’d bands 

' Fly diverse,; while proud kings, and cniefs renown’d, 

* Bnv’n heaps on heaps, with clouds involved around 

* Of rollmg dust, their winged wheels employ 

* To hide their ignomimous\eads in Troy/ 

He spoke, then rush’d among the warrior crew: 

And sent his voice before him as he flew, 

Loud, as the shout encountering armies yield. 

When twice ten thousand Shake the labouring .fleld; 
Such was the voice, and su^ ^e thuiideting sound 
Of him whose trident rends the solid grouno; . 

Bach Argive bosoin heats to meet the , 

And grizTy war app^eapleasing sight, . 

Meantime Saturnia flfom Olympus^ brow, 
High-thron'd in gold, beheld the fields below* ;, 

With joy ihe glonous conflictishe survey'4 
Where her ^eat brother"^ gave the GrecianJi aid. 

‘ But placed on Ida's sb^y height 
She sees her dTieVe, and trembles at sight, , ,j 
Jove, to deceive, what meth^s shallmetitfi ' ' 

What arts^ tp blind; his atl’-heholding eye f 
Atleng^she , ; r^olved io prove 

Th^ old, yet stifl ^at of 

Agwhdt Ss ls^isdom td 
AM b 41 tht^d^fs.^ her arihs. 

Swift to ler bright eheMopaira, 

Sacred to di^ss, aM pl^^iug cares'x 

Witii skill myjnes'haft' Viflijija-tbrm’d the bo#er. 


Witii ekiU V)^i(n-!brm’d the bovifor, ; 

Safe from a^eB| pow^ r - 

Toiudi'4 unfold 

behiij^ gold. 

esebrPaial powers’' ' 

i!®[|e;'wiflde','|iot!^^ ,fhe,balmy gal© ccmvey, 

earth; and all tb aerial way; 
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^irit divine! wliose exhalation greets 

The sense of gods vntli more than mortal sweets. 

Tims while she breath’d of heaven, with decent pride 

Her artful liands the vacant tresses lied j 

Port on her head in shining ringlets roll’d* 205 

Part o’er her shoulders wav’d like melted gold. 

Around her next a heavenly mantle flow'd, 

That rich with Pallas' labour’d colours glow’d; 

Large clasps of gold the foldings gather’d round, 

A golden zone her swelling bosom bound. 210 

Fajjrbeaming pendants tremble in her oar, 

Ea^ gem illumin’d with a triple star. 

Then o’er her head she cast a veil more white 
Tlian new-fall’n snow, and dazzling as the*light. 

Last her fair feet celestial sandals grace. 216 

Thus issuing radiant, with majeatie pace, 

Forth from the dome th’ imperial goddess moves, 

And <‘alls the mother of the smiles and loves. 

‘ How long’ (to Venus thus apart she cried) 

‘ Bliall human strife cele^itial minds divide P 220 

*Ah yet, will Venus aid Satumia’a joy, 

* And set aside the cause of Greece and Troy P' 

* Jjct hea\en’8 dread empress’ (Cytherca said) 

‘ Spi'ak her request, and dmn her will obey'd.’ 224 

‘ Then grant me’ (said the queen) ‘ those eonqu’ring charms, 

‘ That pow'cr, which moriala and inmiortals warms, 

‘ That love, w'hich melts mankind in fierce dosi^s, 

‘ And burns the sons of heaven with sacred fires I 
‘ For lo! I haste to those remote abodes, • 

‘ Where the great parents (sacred source of gods!) 230 

* Geean and Tethys their old empire keep, 

‘ On the last limi^ of the land and deep. 

‘ Jn their kind arms my tender years were pass’d; 

‘ What lime old Saturn, from Olympus cMt, 

‘ Of upper heaven to Jove resign d the reign, ^ 236 

‘Whelm’d under the huge mass of earth and main. 

‘ For strife,*! hear, has made tlie union cease, 

‘ Which lieJd so long that ancient pair in peace. 

‘ Wliat honour, and what love, shaJi L obtain, 

‘ If J compose those fatal fends again P 240 

* Once more tlieir minds in mnknal tics engage, 

* And wjxat my youth has ow’d, repay their age.’ 

She said. With awe divine the queen of love 
Obmr’d the sister and the wife of Jove; 

And from her fragrant breast the zone unbrac’d, 

With various skill aud high embroidery grac'd. 
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Ill llii« was every art, and every chann, 

To M in the •\^ isest, and the coldest warm: 

Fond love, the gentlo von, the gay desire, 

The hind deceit, the still reviving fire; SJ50 

Persuasive speet-h. and more persuasive sighs, . 

Silence tliat spoke, and eloquence of eyes. 

This on her hand the Cyprian goddess laid; 

* Take this, and with it all thy >\ish,' she said : 

With smiles she took the charm ; and smihng press’d 255 
The powerful ccstus to her snowy breast. 

Then Venus to the courts of Jove withdrew; 

Whilst from Olympus pleas’d Saturnia flow. 

O’er hi^h Pierin thcnci* her course she bore, 

O’er fair Emathin's <'vlT-plensing shore, • 2(50 

O'er HaDiiius’ hills with snows eternal crow'u’d: 

Ifor ouee her flying foot approach’d the ground. 

Then taking wiiig from Athos’ lofty steep, 

She speeds to Lemnos o'er the rolling deep. 

And seeks the eave of Deatli’s half*brother, Sleep, 2()5 

‘ Swei‘t pleasing Sleiq)!’ (Satnrnia ihps began) 

‘ Wlio spread’ht thy empire o'er each god and man j 
‘ If o'er obsequious to tliy Juno’s will, 

* O Power of Slumbers ! liear, aud fai our still. 

* Shed thy soft dews on Jove’s iininortal eyes, 270 

* While sunk in love’s cniraucieg jo>s he lies. 

* A splencUd footstool, and a throne, that shino 

* With gold uufadmg, Somnua, sliall bo tliino; 

*The work of Vulcan, to indulge thy case, 

* When wii«) and feasts thy golden liiiniours please/ 275 

* Imperial dame,’ (the b^my power replies,) 

'G-reat Saturn's heir, and empress of the skies! 

* O’er other gods 1 sjiread my easy chain; 

* The sire of aU, old Ocean, owns my reign, 

‘ And his hush’d waves lie silent on the main. 281) 

* But how, unbiddim, shall I dare to steep • 

‘Jove’s awful temples iii the dew" of slei'p ? 

* Long since, too venturous, at thy bold command, * 

‘ On those eternal lids I laid my hand; 

* Wlmt time, deserting ]lion’s w'asted plain, 285 

* His conquering son, Aleides, plough’d the main * 

* When lo! the deeps arise, the temiiests roar, 

‘ And drive tl«> hero to the Coan shore: 

‘ Great Jove, awaking, shook the bless’d abodes 
‘ With nsing wrath, and tumbled gods on gods; 200 

* Me chief he sought, and from the realms on high 

* Had hurl'd iitdignant to the nether sky, 
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* Bnt gentle Night, to whom I fled for aid, 

* (The friend of earth and heaven,) her w'ings display’d; 

* Empower’d the wrath of gods and men to tame, 2fl5 

*E'en Jove rever’d the venerable dame.’ 

‘Vain are tliy fears,’ (the queen of heaven replies^ 

And, speaking, rolls her large majestic eyes;) 

‘ Tliink’st ihoii that Troy has Jove’s high favour won, 

* Like great Aleides, his all*conqiiering aonP 30() 

* Ht'ar, and obey the mistress of the skies, 

‘Nor for the deed expect a vulgar prize : 

‘ l^pr know, thy lov’d-one shall be ever thine, 

‘ Tne youngest Grace, Pasithae the divine.* 

‘ Swear then’ (he said) ‘ by those tremendous floods, 305 
‘ That roar through hell, and bind th’ invoking gods : 

* Let the groat parent earth one liand sustain, 

‘ And stretch the other o’er the sacred main: 

‘ Call tlie black Titans that with Cronos dwell, 

‘ To h(^ar and witness from the depths of hell; 310 

‘ Tlint she, my lov’d-one, shall be ever mine, 

* TJie youngest Grace, Pasithaii the divine.’ 

The queen assents, and from th’ infernal bowers 
Invokes the sable subtartarean powers, 

And those who rule th' inviolable floods, 315 

Whom mortals name the dread Titanian gods. 

'J'hen, swift as wind, o’er Lemnos' smoky isle, 

Hiey wing their way, and Imbrus’ sea-beat soil, 

Tlirough air, nnseen, involv’d in darkness glidd. 

And light on Lectos, on the point of Me; 320 

(Mother of savages, whose echoing hills 
Arc licard rcsoimding with a hundred lills ;) 
l''air Ida trembles underneath tlie god; 

Hush’d are her mountains, and her forests nod. 

lliero, on a fir, whose spiry branches rise 325 

To join its summit to the neighbouring ski§g^s» 

Dark in embowering shade, eonecal’d from sight, 

Sat Sleep, in likeness of the bird of night. 

(Chalcis his'namo with those of heavenly bfrth, 

But called Gymindis by the race of earth.)*’ 3*30 

To Ida's top sucoessful Juno fli^s ;' 

Great Jove surveys her with desiring eyes; 

The god, w'hose lightning sets tSie heavens on fire, , 

Through all his bosom fuels the fierce desire; 

* This was a bird, according to the Greek commentators, about the sise 
of a hawk, entirely black. Clurke supposes that U was called C%fUei$ by 
the more leai’uod, and C^mindis by tbd vulgar. 

' 8 
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Fierce as wten first by stealth he seiz’d her charms, 335 

Mix’d with her soul, and melted in her arms. 

Fix’d on h(?r eyes ho fed his eapjer look, 

Tlien press’d her hand, and tlien with transport spoke: 

‘ Why comes my goddess from th’ ethereal sky, 

‘ And not her steeds and flaming chariot nigh!’ 3‘hl 

Then she—‘ I haste to those remote abodes, 

* Where the great parents of the deathless gods, 

* The reverend Ocean and great Tetliys, reign, 

‘ On the last limits of the land and main. 

‘ I visit these, to whose indulgent cares ? i5 

‘ I owe the nursing of my tender years. 

‘ For strife, I hear, hasimade that union cease, 

* Which held so long this ancient pair in peace. 

‘ The steeds, prepare my chariot to convey 

* O’er earth and seas, and through th' aerial way, 350 

‘ Wait under Ide ; of Ihy superior power 

‘ To ask consent, I leave th’ Olympian bower; 

‘ Nor seek, unknown to thee, the sacred cells 
‘ Deep under seas, where hoair Ocean dwells.’ 

■ ‘ For that,’ (said Jove) ‘ suffice arfother day; 355 

‘ But eager love denies the least delay. 

‘ Let softer cares the present hour employ, 

‘ And be these moments sacred all to joy. 

‘ Ne’er did my soul so strong a passion prove, 

‘ Or for an earthly, or a heavenly love; 3fl0 

‘Not when I press’d Ixion’s matchless dame, 

* Whence rose Pirithons, like the gods in fame. 

‘ Not when fair Danaii felt the shower of gold 

‘ Stream into life, whence Perseus brave and bold. 

* Not thus I hurn’d for cither Theban dame, 366 

‘ (Bacchus from this, from that Alcidcs came,) 

‘ Not Phoenix’ daughter,* beautiful and young, 

' Whence godliktuPJiadamanth and Minos sprung; 

* Not thus 1 bum’d for fair Latona’s face, 

* Nor comolier Ceres’ more majestic grace. 370 

‘ Not thus e'en for thyself 1 felt desire, 

‘ As now my veins receive the pleasing fire.’ 

He spoke ; the goddess with the charming eyes 
Glows with celestial red, and thus replies: 

‘ Is this a scene for love P On Idri’s height, 376 

‘ Expos’d to mortal and immortal sight; 

‘ Our joys profan’d by each familiar eye; 

‘The sport of heaven, and fable of the sky ! 

* Europa. 
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* How shall I e’er review the hlcss’d abodes, 

‘ Or mix amon^ the senate of the gods P 

* Shall I not think, that, with disorder’d charms, 

* AH heaven beholds me recent from thy arms ? 

'With skill dirme has Vulcan form’d thy bower, 

* Sacred to love and to the genial hour j 

* If such thy will, to that recess retire, 

' And secret there indulge thy soft desire.* 

She ceas’d: and smiling with superior love, 

Thus answer’d mild the cloud-compelling Jove: 

‘ l^ot god nor mortal shall our joys behmd, 

' Shaded with clouds, and ciroumius’d in gold; 

‘ Not e’en the sun, who darts through he^en his rays, 
‘ And whoso broad eye th* extendea earth surveys.* 
Gazing he spoke, and, kindling at the view, 

His eager arms around the goddess threw. 

Glad Karth perceives, and from her bosom pours 
Unbidden herbs, and voluntary flowers; 

Thick new-born violets a soft carpet spread, 

And clustering lotos swell’d the rising bed, 

And sudden hyacinths the turf hestrow. 

And flamy crocus made the mountain glow. 

There golden clouds conceal the heavenly pair, 

Steep’d in soft joys, and circumfris’d with air j 
Celestial dews, descending o’er the ground, 

Perfume the mount, and breathe ambrosia round- 
At length with love and sleep’s soft power oppress’d, 
The panting Thunderer nods, and si^s to rest. * 
Now to the navy home on silent wings, 

To Neptune’s ear soft Sleep his message brings; 
Beside him sadden, unperceiv’d he stood, 

And thus with gentle words address’d tho god: 

* Now Neptime I now, th’ important hour employ, 

‘ To check awhile the haimhty hopes of 
' While Jove yet resie, while yet my vapours shed 

* The golden vision round his sacred he^; 

* For Juno’s love, and Somnus’ pleasing ties, 

' Have clos’d those awiul and eternal A?ye8.* 

Thus having said, the pdwer oPsluinber flew, 

On human lii£ to drop the haljny dew. 

Neptune, with zeal increas’d, renevrs his care, 

And .towering in the foremost ranks of war, 

Indignant thus: * Oh once of martial fame 1 

* O Greeks! if yet ye can deserve the name I 
‘ ’This half-reeoVer’d day shall Tioy ohtaulP 

* Shall Hector thunder at your ships again 9 
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* Lo, still Kg vaunts, and threats the fleet with fires, 425 

* While stem Achilles in his wrath retires. 

* One hero’s loss too tamely you deplore, 

* Be still yourselves, and we shall need no more. 

* Oh yet, if glory any bosom warms, 

' Brace on your firmest helms, and stand to arms: <130 

‘ His strongest spear each valiant Grecian wield, 

* Each valiant Grecian seize his broadest shield; 

* Tiet to the weak the lighter arms belong, 

* The ponderous targe be wielded by the strong. 

‘ Thus arm’d, not Hector shall our presence stay; 435 

* Itself, ye Greeks! myself will lead the way. 

The troops assent; their martial arms they change, 

The busy chiefs their banded lemons range. 

The kings, though wounded, and oppress^ with pain, 

With hwpfiil hands themselves assist the tram. 410 

The strong and cumbrous arms the valiant wield, 

The weaker warrior takes a lighter shield. . 

Thus sheath’d in shining brass, in bright array 
The legions march, and Neptune leads the way: 

His brandish’d faulchion flames before their eyes, 415 

Like lightning flashing through the frighted skies. 

Clad in his might th’ earth-shaking pow'er appears; 

Pale mortals tremble, and confess their fears. 

Troy’s great defender stands alone unaw’d, 

Arms his proud host, and dares oppose a god: 450 

And lo! mp god and wondrous man appear; 

The sea’s stem ruler there, and Hector nere. 

The roaring main, at her meat master’s call, 

Kose in huge ranks, and fottn’d a watery wall 

Around the ships, seas hanging o’er the shores ; 455 

Both armies join; earth thunders, ocean roars. 

Not half 80 loudi^hejbellowfl?^ deeps resound, 

When stormy wincts disclose the (fck profound; 

Less loud thia winds that from th* .^lolian hall 

boar through the woods, and make whole forests faU ; 460 

Loss loud thh woods, when flames in torrents pour, 

Catch the dxy mountain and its shades devour. 

With such a^rago the meeting hosts are driven, 

And such a glamour shakos the bounding heaven. 

The first-ijold javelin, iirg*d by Hector’s force, 465 

Direct at Ajj»x’ bosom wing’d its course; 

But there n(| pass the crossing belts afford, 

{One brac’dIms sMeldi and one sustain’d his sword.) 

Then back ^e dierappointed Trojan drew, 

And curs’d file lance unavailing flew: 470 
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But ’soap’d not Ajox; his tempestuous hand 
A ponderous stone up-heaving from the sand, 

CVnioro heaps, laid loose beneath the warrior's feet, 

Or serv’d to ballast, or to prop the fleet.) 

Toss’d round and round, the missive marble flings; 476 

l)n the rais’d shield the faUiug ruin rings, 

Full on his breast i^d throat with force descends ; 

Nor (loaden’d there its giddy fury bpciids. 

But, whirling on, with many a fiery round, * 

Smokes m Hie dust, and ploughs into the ground. 480 

An when the bolt, red-hissing from above, 

Barts on the consecrated plant of Jove, 

. Tho mountain-oak in flamiug ruin lies, 

Black from the blow, and smokes of s^phur rise: 

Stiff with amaze tho pale beholders stand, 485 

And own the terrors of th’ almighty hand! 

So lies groat lleotor prostrate on tne shore j 

His slaeken’d hand deserts tlie lance it boro; ^ 

His following shield the fallen chief o’erspread; 

Beneath his helmet di^pp'd his fainting head; 4<00 

His load of armour, Bmkmg to tho j^und, 

Clanks on the fi.old: a dead and hollow sound. 

Loud shouts of triumph flB the crowded plain; 

Greece sees, in hope, Troy’s great defender slain; 

All spring to seize him: storms of arrows fly ; 

And thicker javelins intercept the sky. 

In vain an iron tempest hisses round: 

He lies protected and without a wound. 

Polydamas, Agenor the divine, 

IThe pious warrior of Anchises’ lme»r 5UU 

And each bold leader of the Lvsian band. 

With covering shields (a friendly cireie) stand. 

His mournful followers, with ^sistaut care, ^ 

Tho loaning hero to Ids chariot bear; 

His loamiug coursers, swifter than the wttCr 506 

Speed to the town, and leave tho v\ ar behind. 

When now they touch’d the mead’s enanioU’d side, 

Where gentle XanthuS rolls his easy tid(N 
With watery drops tho chief they sprinkle round, 

Placed on the margin of the floArory ground. 610 

Kais’d on his knees, he now ajects the gore; 

Kow faints anew, low sinking on the shore: 

By*flts he breathes, half views the fleeting skies. 

And seals again, by fits, his swimming eyes. 

Soon as the Greeks the chief’s retreat beheld, 515 

With double fury each invades the field. 
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Oilean Ajax first his jaTolin sped, 

Pierced by wliose point the son of Enops bled; 

(Satnius the brave, whom beauteous Npis boro 

Amidst her flocks, on Satnio’s silver shore.) 620 

Struck through the belly’s rim, Iho warrior lies 

Supine, and shades eternal veil his eyes. 

An arduous battle rose around the dead; 

By turns the Greeks, by tnmM the Trojans, bled. 

Eir’d with revenge, Poly<]anias drew near, 625 

And at J*rotLnDAor shook the Irciubling spear: 

The driving javelin through his shoiildi^r thrust, * 

He sinks to earth, and grasps the hloody dust. 

‘ Lo ! thus' (the victqr cries) ‘ we rule the field, 

‘ And thus their arras the race of Panthus wield: 530 

* Erom this Tmcrring hand there flies no dart, 

‘But bathes its point within a Greelan heart. 

* Projip’d on that spear to which thou ow'st thy fall, 

' Go, guide thy dai^some steps to Pluto’s dreary liall.’ 

He said, and sorrow touch d each Argivc breast; 635 

The soul of Ajax burn’d above the rest. 

As by his side the groaning warrior fell, 

At tlie fierce foe he lanced his piercing steel; 

The foe, recliiimg, slrann’d the hying death; 

But Fate, Archilochus,' demhnds thy breath; 640 

Thy lofty birth no sueeour could impart, 

The wings of death o’ertook thee on the dart: 

Swifl to perform heaven’s fatal will it fled. 

Full on the juuctun' of the neck and head, 

And took thd jotut, and cut the nerves in twain ; 545 

The droo))ing liead first tumibled to the plain: 

So just the stroke, that yet the body stood 
Ei'cet, then roll’d along the sands m blood, 

* Here, proud Polydamas, here turn thy eyes !* 

(The tow ering Aja^: .loud-insulting cries:) 650 

‘ Say, is this chiel, <^i!li«uded on the plain, 

‘ A worthy vengoaneo for Prothernor slain P 
‘ Mark well his port I liis figure and his face 
‘ Nor speak him vulgar, nor of vulgar race j 

* Some nnos, mcthlnls, niav make his lineage known, 555 
‘ Antenor’s brother, or perhaps his son.' 

He spake, and smil’d severe, foivwTll he knew 
The bleeding Jroutb: Troy sadden’d at the view. 

But furious Aoamas avenged his cause; 

Ab Promachuji his slaughter’d brother'* draws, 560 

* A small river of Troas. ^ Son of Antenor. ^ Archil' dus. 
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lie pierced liis heartSucli falo attendR you all, 

‘ Proud Argivcs 1 deatia’d by our arms to fall. 

‘ Not Troy alone, but hau^Thty Greece, shall share 
‘ The toils, the sorrows, and tho wounds, of M’ar. 

‘ Behold your.PromachuB depriv'd of breath, 6<15 

‘ * A victim ow’d to my brave orothor’s death. 

* Not unappeas’d he enters Pluto’s cjate, 

‘Who leaves a brother to revenge his fate.' 

Ilcart-piercing anguish struelc thp tirrecian host, • 

But touch’d the breast of bold Poneleus most; 670 

At the proud boaster he directs his course ; 

The boaster flies, and shuns superior force. 

But young Tlionous receiv’d the spear; 

Bionous, his father’s only care: * 

(Phorbas the rich, of all tlie Trojan train 675 


Whom Hermes lov’d, and taught tho arts of gain:) 

FuU in his eye the weapon chanc’d to fall, 

And from the fibres scoop’d the rooted ball, 

Drove through the neck, and hurl’d him to the plain: 

Ho lifts his miseruhlo arms in vain! 6H0 

Swift his broad faulchlon fierce Peneleus spread. 

And from tlie spouting shoulders struck bis head; 

To earth at once tho head and helmet fly: 

Tho lance, yet sticking through tho bleeding eye, 

Tho victor siuz’d; and as aloft he shook 6S5 

Tho gory visage, thus insulting s])oko: 

* Trojans! your great Ilioneus behold! 

‘ Haste, to his father let tho tale be told. 

* Lot his Ingh roofs resound with frantic wot. 

‘ Such, as the house of Promachus must know; 6U0 

‘ Lot doleful tidings CToci his mother’s car, 

* Sucli, os to Promachus’ sad spouse wo bear; 

* When wo victorious shall to Greece return, 

‘ And tho pale matron in our triumphs raouni.’ 

Dreadful he spoke, then toss’d iho hetdbd^iigh; 5i)5 

The Trojojis hear, they tremble, and they lly: 

Aghast they gaze aromid tho fleet and wall, 

And dread the ruin that impends on all.* • 

Daughters of Jove! that on Glympus shine, 

Yo all beholding, all-recordmg»Nine! 

O say, when Neptune mado^roud Ilion yield, 

WrUat chief, what hero, first imbrued the field? • 

Ofl all tib .0 Grecians, what immortal nme, 

And whose blcss’d tropliios, will ye raise to famoP 
Thou first, great Ajax! on th’ ensanguin’d plain 605 

Idud Hyrtius, loader of tho Mysian train. 
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Phalcos and Mermer, If ester’s son o’crtlirew, 

Bold Morion, Moiys and Hippotion slow. 

Strong Peripli®tea and Prolnoon bled, 

By Teuoor’s arrows mingled with the dead. #510 

Pierced in the flank W Menolans’ steeh 
His people’s pastor, Hyporenor fell; 

Eternal darkness wrapped Uie warrior round, 

And the fierce soul came rusliing through the wound. 

But stretch’d in heaps before Oileus’ son, 615 

Pall mighty numbers, mmlity numbers run 
Ajax the less, of aU the Grecian race ^ 

SkiU’d in pursuit, and swiftest in the chase. 


BOOK XV. 

THE AEOTTMEHT. 

THE FIFTH BATTLE, AT THE SHIPS; AND THE ACTS OF AJAX. 

Jupiter, awaking, secs the Tiojans repulsed firom the trenohes, Hector in 
a swoon, and Ifeptuiie at the head of the Greeks; he is highly incensed 
at the artifice of Juno, who appeases him by her submissions; she is 
then sent to Iris and Apollo. Juno, repairing to the assembly of the 
gods, attempts witl; extract dinary address to incense them against Ju¬ 
piter ; in particular she touches Mars with a violent reseutmenl; ho is 
ready to Uko arms, but is prevented by Minerva. Iris and Apollo obey 
the orders ot Jupiter; Ins commands Neptune to leave the battle, to 
which, after mu(di reluctance and passion, be consents. Apollo rein- 
spires Hector with vigour, brings him back to the battle, marches be¬ 
fore him with his ffigts, and turns the foitune of the fight. He breaks 
down great part of the Grecian wall; the Trojans rush in, and attempt 
to fire the first lli^.of the fleet, but are yet repelled by the greater Ajax 
with a prodigious ^limgnter. 

JNow in swift flight they pass the trench profound, 

And many a chief lay <raBping on the ground; 

Then stopp'd and panted, where the chariots lie; 

Eear on their chet^, aud horror* in their <we. 

Meanwhile, awaken’d from his drefvm of loTo, 6 

On Ida’s sumimt sat imperial Jove; 

Eoiuid the wioe fields he cast a careful Tiew, 

There saw the Trojans fly, the Greeks pursue; 

These proud in arms, those scatter’d o'er the plain i 
Aud, midst th^ wajr, tho monarch of the main. 
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Kot far, great Hector on the dust he spies, 

‘ (Ilis sad associates round with weeping eyes,) 
feecting blood, and panting yet for breath, 

His senses wandering to the verge of death. 

The god beheld him with a piling looh, 15 

And thus, incens’d, to fraudful Juno spoke: 

* 0 thou, still adverse to th' eternal will, 

‘ For ever studious in promoting ill! 

* Thy arts have made the godlike Hector yield, 

‘ And driven his conquering squadrons from the field. 20 

' Caiist thou, unhappy in tliy wiles! withstand 
‘ Our power immense, and brave th’ almighty hand P 
%IIaat thou forgot, when, bound and fix’d pn high, 

* From the vast concave of the spangled sky, 

' I hung thee trembling in a golden chain ; 25 

‘ And all the raging gods oppos’d in vain P 

* Headlong I hurl’d them from th’ Olympian hall, 

‘ Stunn’d in the whirl, and breathless with the fall. 

‘ For godlike ncrcules these deeds were done, 

* Not seem’d the vengeance worthy such a son 30 

* When, by thy wiles induced, fierce Boreas toss’d 

* The shipwrecK’d hero on the Coan coast: 

* Him thj^ugh a tliousand forms of death 1 bore, 

* And sent to Argos, and his native shore. 

‘ lli*ar this, remember, and our fury dread, 35 

' Nor pull th’ unwilling vengeance on thy head; 

‘ Lest arts and blandishments BUcoesslesB prove,* 

* Thy soft deceits, and well-dissembled love.’ ^ 

The Thunderer spoke: imperial Juno mourn’d, * 

And, trembling, these submissive words return’d: 40 

* By every oath that powers immortal ties, 

* Th(.> foodful earth, and all infolding skies, 

* By thy black waves, tremendous Styx! that flow 

* Through the drear realms of gliding ghosts • 

' By the dread honours of thy saorqd head, “ 45 

* And that tpibrokeu vuw, our virgin bed I 

* Not by my arts the niler of the main 

' Steeps Troy in blood, and ranges round thb plain: 

* By his owu ardour* his own pity,^sway’d 

' To help his Greeks ; he fought, and disobey’d: 50 

* BUc had thy Juno bettor couiAels given, 

* And tought submission to the sire of heaven.' 

* Tluukst thou with me P fair empress of the skies !* 

,Th’ immortal father with a smile replies:) 

‘ That is, it did not appear sut&cicni. 
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* Then soon the haughty sea-god shall obey, 66 

*Nor dare to act, but when we point the way. 

‘ If truth inspires thy tongue, proclaim our will 
' To yon bri^t synod on th’ Cuyrapian hill; 

' Our high decree let various Ins know, 

«* And ciul the god that bears the silver bow. 60 

' * Lot her descend, and from th’ embattled plain 

* Command the sea-god to his watery reign: 

* While Phoebus hastes groat Hector to prepare 

* To rise afresh, and once more wake the war; 

* His labouring bosom re-inspires with breath, ^ 65 

* And calls his senses from the verge of death. 

* Greece, chas’d by Tfoy e’en to Achilles’ fleet, 

* Shall fall by thousands at the hero’s feet. 

* He, not untouch’d with pity, to the ^lain 

* Shall send Patroclus, hut shall send m vain. 70 

* What youths he slaughters under Ilion’s walls 
‘ E’en my loved son, cuviiie Sarpedon, faOs ! 

' Vanquish’d at last by Hector’s lapee he lies, 

* Then, not tiU then, ^all great Achilles rise: 

* And lo I that instant, gomike Hector dies. 76 

* Prom that great hour the war’s whole fortime turns, 

* Pallas assists, and lofty Hion burns. 

' Plot till that day shall Jove relax his rage, 

‘ Kor one of all me heavenly host engage 
‘ In aid of Greece. The promise ^of a god 80 

* I gave, and seal’d it with th’ almighty nod, 

* A^illes’ glory to the 'stars to raise j 

‘ Such was^our word, and fate the word obeys.* 

The trembling queen (th* almighty order given) 

Swift from th’ Idman summit shot to heaven. 85 

As some wayfaring man, who Wanders o'er. 

In Ibought, a length of lands he trod before. 

Sends forth hi ipS^ ive mind from place to place, 

Joins hill to dalerliifd measures space with space: 

So swift flew Juno to the blest abodes, 90 

If thought of man can match the speed of gods. 

There sat tjie'powers in awful syn^ plac'd: 

They bow’d, and made obeisance as she pass’d, 

Throm^n all Ibe brazen dome*: with goblets crown’d 

They bail her queen; the nectar streams around. 96 

Pair Thmnis fl^ presents the golden bowl, 

And anxiods asks what cares dfsturb her soulP 
‘ To whojfl the white-arm’d goddess thus replies: 

'Enough thou kuow’st the tyrant of the skies; 

' Severely |}enjb his purpose to flilfll, lOQ 

* Unmovalhis mind, and anrestraia’d his will. 
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‘ Go thou, the feasts of heaven attend thy call; 

* Bid the crown’d nectar circle round the hall; 

* But Jove shall thunder throu{?h th’ ethereal dome 

* Such stem decrees, such threaten’d woes to come, 1J5 

* As soon shall freeze mankind with dire siu^rise, 

‘ And damp th’ eternal bannutiis of the skies.’ 

The e^aess said, and sullen took her place; 

Blank horror sadden’d each celestial face. 

To see the gathering grudge in every breast, 110 

Smiles on her Kps a spleenful joy exi)ress’d. 

While on her wrinkled front, and eyebrow bent, 

Sat stedfast care, and lowering discontent. 

Sfcus she proceeds; ‘ Attend, ye pow^s abpve I’ 

‘ But know, ’tia madness to contest with Jove: 115 

* Supremo he sits; and sees, iu pride of away, 

' Your vassal godheads grudgingly obey; 

* Fierce in the majesty of power controls, 

* Shakes all the thrones of heaven, and bends the poles. 

* Siibmiss, immortals! all he wills, obey; 1*0 

* And thou, j]preat Mars, begiu ^d show the way. 

‘ Behold AscalajJius! behold him die, 

* But dare not munnur, dare not vent a sigh j 

‘ Thy own lov’d boasted oflspring Ues o’erthrown, 

* If that lov’d boasted offspring bo thv own.’ 126 

Stem Mars, with anguish for his slaughter’d son, 

Smote his rebelKng breast, gnd fierce begun: 

* Thus then, immortals! thus shall Mars obey P • 

* Forgive mo, gods, and yield my vengeance way: ^ 

* Descending first to yon forbidaen plain, * 1 JO 

* The god or battles dares avenge the slain; 

* Dares, though the thunder bursting o’er my he^ 

* Should hurl mo blazing on those heaps of dead.’ 

With that, ho gives command to Fear and FKght 
To join his rapid coursers for the fight; 

Then grim in arms, with hasty vengeance fli^j 
Arms, that reflect a ludianoe tlirough the skies. 

* The ancients have affirmed of Ilonier that examples of all kinds of 
oratory are to be found in him. The present speech of Juno is considered a 
ma8terpicce-*~8he seems to say one tning, and persuades another. For 
while she is only declaring to the gods the orders of Jupiter, at the same 
time that she tells them they must obly, she fill# them with a jeluetance to 
do it, JBy*representing so strongly the BUperiority of his power, she mukea 
them uneasy at it, and by particiuarly advising that god to submit, whoso 
temper could least brook it, she incites him to downright rebellion. No¬ 
thing can be more sly and artfblly provojdugy than that stroke on the death 
it hiB darling son. Pope, 
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And no'n had Jotp, by bold r#*bcilioii driveii, 

Discb M e; d bis i^rath on half llio Lost of heaven; 

But PaJlas springing through the bright abode, 140 

Starts fiom her azure throne to eahn the god 
Struck for th* immortal race with tunolj ftar. 

Prom frantic Mars the snatch'd tlu shield and spear; 

Then the huge helmet lifting from his head. 

Thus to th impetuous homu ide she said. 145 

* By what wild passion, funous ’ aii thou toss d P 

* Sliiv'st thou with Jo>t P thou art alrcid^ lost 

* Shall not the Tliunderer’s die ad command rcstiam, 

* And was imperial Juno heard in vaiu P 

* Back to the skies w puld st thou w ith shame be driven} lj5^ 

* And m thy gmlt involve the host of licaven P 

* Tlion and Greece no moie shall Jove engage, 

* The skies would yield an ampler scene of rage, 

* Guilty and guiltless find an equal fate, 

* And one vast rum whelm th’ Olympian state 165 

* Cease then thy ofTspnng’s death unjust to luJl, 

* Heroes as p'oat have died, and vi t sh iU fall 

* Why should heaven’s law with foolish man comply. 

* l! \empted firom the race ordam’d to die P’ ’ 

This menace fix’d the warrior to his throne; BjU 

Sullen he sat, and curb d the rising groan. 

Then Juno call d (Jove’s onl^rs to obey) 

The winged Ins, and the god of day 
‘ Go wait the Thunderer’s will,’ (Saiitmia cnod,) 

' On yon tall summit of the fountful Jde 

* There m tlic Father’s awful presence stand, 

* Bccoive and execute his dread command * 

She Said, and sat The god that gilds the day, 

And various Ins, wing their airy way. 

Swift as the wmd, to Ida's hiUs they oame; 170 

(Fair nuiac o^untarns, and of savage game ,) 

TJiere sat th’ EtcHtAl, he whose nod oontrois 
The tremblmg world, and shakes the steady pol<>s. 

Veil’d in a mist of fiagranee him they found, 

With clouds of gold and purple ended round 175 

We]l-plea4*d the Thunderer saw their earnest care. 

And prompt obedience to the queen of mr, 

I 

* This eettplei is, as Wakefield observes, so obscure as to bo noaih un¬ 
intelligible The original is, Jl would be difficult to save (hoiu death) 
the race and offspring of all men." Cowper gives, 

—, Gods themselves must yield 
Their human offspnng to the stroke of fate 
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Tlion (T»hi]e a suiilo fiercnoa hia av fill bro\i) 
Commands the fjoddcas of the aliOMTry bow: 

‘ Ins ! deseeiid, and what we hero ordain 

* J? port <0 }on mad tyrant of llic main, 

* Hul Inm from tight to his own deeps repair, 

‘ Or breathe from slaughter in the fields of air. 

‘If lie reftise, then let Iiim tiimOy weigh 
‘ Our older birthright, and superior sway. 

‘ flow shall his rashness atuiia the dire alarma, 

* If hearcn’s omnipotence descend in arms? 

‘ he with me, by whom his power w’as given, 

^ ‘And is there equal to the lord of lu^avcuP’ 

Th’ Almijjhty spoke; tlie goddess wingM her flight 
To sacred 11 ion from th^ Idiean height. 

Hwifl tis tlie rattling hail or fleecy snows 

Drive tliTougli the skies, when Boreas fiercely blows j 

So from the clouds descending Iris falls; 

And to blue Ni'ptuuo thus the goddess calls i 
‘ Attend the mandate of the sire above, 

‘ In me behold the messenger of Jove: 

‘ He bids thee from forbidden W'ars repair 

* To thy own deeps, or to the fields of air. 

‘ Tliis if refus’d, fie bids thee timely weigh 
‘ His elder birthright, and superior sway. 

‘ JIow shall thy rashness stand the dire alarms, 

‘ 3 f hea^ (ii's omnipotence descend in arms P 

* Striv’yt thou with him, by whom all power is given P 
‘ And art thou equal to the lord of of heaven P’ • 

* Wlmt means the haughty sovereigu of the skies P’ 

I ihe king of ocean thus, metms’d, replies •) 

‘ Itule as ho will his portion'd realms on high, 

* ]Vo vassal god, nor of his train, am I. 

‘ Tlirce brother deities from Saturn came, 

‘ And aneient Bhca, earth's immortal daraqsi * 

‘ \'«sign'd by lot, our triple rule we know: 

‘ Infenial Wuto sways the shades below'; 

‘ O'er the wide clouds, and o’er the starry plain, ’ 

' Ethereal Jove extends his high domain; 

‘ My court beneath the hoaiy w 1 keep, 

‘ And hush the roarings of the deep: 

‘ OhTnpus, and this parth, in eoniraon lie; 

* Wliat claim has here the tyrant of the sky P 
‘ Far in the distant clouds let him control, 

‘ And awe the younger brothers of the pole; 

‘ Ihere to his oliildren his commands be given. 

' The trembling, servile, second race of heaven.* 
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* And must I then/ (smd she,) * 0 sire of floods I 

* !Beap this fierce ansi^rer to the kinjf of gods P 22f 

‘Correct it yet, and change thy rash intent; 

* A nolflc mmd disdains not to renent. 

‘ To elder bnitliers guardian fiends are given, 

* To scourge the vn-etch insulting them and licavon. * 

‘Great 18 the profit/ (ihu«i tin* god rejoin’d,) 

'When ministers are hless'd itli prudent loiiid: 

* Warn’d by thy words, to powerful .fore X yield, 

‘And quit, though angry, tlic contended field. 

‘Not but his threats with jiiSti(*o 1 disclaim, 

‘ The same our honours, and our birth tho same. 

‘ If yet, forgtd fuJ of his promise given 
•“To Hermes, Pallas, ana the queen of heaven, 

* To favour Jlion, that perfidious place, 

‘ Ho breaks his faith* with half th’ etliercal race; 

* Give him to know, unless the Gfreciaii train 

* Lay yon jiroud structures level witJi the plain, 

‘ Howe’er th’ offence by other gods be pass’d, 

‘ The wrath of Nepfuno sliall for ever last.’ 

Thus speaking, mrious from the field he strode. 

And plung’d inlo the bosom of the fiood 
The lord of thunders from his lofty height 
Beheld, and thus bespoke the soui*ce of light: 

* Behold! the god whoso liquid arms ai*c hurl’d 
‘Around the globe, whoso earthquakes rock the world, 

* Desists at lenglh his rebel-war to wage, 250 

* Seeks hi&own seas, and trembles at our rage: 

‘ Else had uiy wrath, heaven’s tlirones all shaking round, 

‘ Burn’d to the bottom of his seas profound; 

‘ And all tin' gods tliat round old Saturn dwell, 

* Had heard the thunders to tlie deeps of hell. 255 

‘Well was the crime, and well the ^ougcanoo spar’d, 

* E’en power iifllftwiwe had found sueh battle hard. 

* GK) thou, my son! tho trembling Greeks alarm, 

* Shake ray broad aegis on thy active arm: • 

* Be godlike Hector Ihy pecunur care, 200 

* Swell his bold heart, and ui'ge his strength to war: 

* Cowper’g vetiicm ia, 4f 

^ - -Ana on*ihe elder-born 

Erumys, with her VLOgcful sistprs, waits. 

And bo gives this note. “The Furies were snppostd the ap’jioinUd 
avengers of utl injury and irieveronoe by which tho youngei might offend 
the pldor. This was one of tbo tenccs by which the ducioiiU,^ oliVays scru¬ 
pulously attentive to tlip dams of s'linority, guarih'd it from iusalt.” 

* That iS) breaks his faith, in ordoi to iavour lUoU. 


230 


235 

210 


215 



BEGOYEBir OB nECTOB* 


271 


B, XV.] 


* Let nion conquer, till the Aehai»n train 

* Fly to their Bnipa dud Hellespont again : 

' Then Greece shall breathe from toils.’ The godhead said; 

His Vt ill divine the son of Jotc obey’d. 266 

19'ot half BO swifb the sailmg falcon ilies, 

That drives a turtle tlu*ougli the liquid skies; 

As Pheebus^ shooting fronuth’ Ida an brow, 

Glides down the mountain to the plain below. 

There Hector seated b^y the stream he sees, 270 

His sense returning with the coming breeze; 

AgaSh bis pulses beat, lus spirits rise; 

^gam his lov’d companions m(*ct his eyes; 

♦litvo thinking of his pains, they pass’d away. 

To tv horn the god who gives the golden day: 276 

‘ "Why sits great Hector from the field so far, 

‘What grief, uhat wound, withholds him from the uarP’ 

The fainting hero, ab the vision bright 
Stood shnnng o’er him, half unseal’d his sight *. 

* What bless’d immort^, with commanding breath, 280 

* Tims vt akens Hector from the sleep of death P 

* Has fame not told, how, while my trusty sword 

* Hath’d Greece in slaughter, and her battle gor’d# 

* The mighty Ajax with a deadly blow 

* Had almost sunk me to the sb^es below P 285 

* E’on y(‘t, methinks, tbe gliding ghosts I spy, 

* And hell’s black horrors suim befo|p my eye.’ 

To him Apollo; ‘ Bo no more dismay'd; 

* See, and be strong 1 tbe Thunderer sends thee aid i ^ 

* Behold 1 thy Fhosbus shall his arms employ# 290 

‘ Pheebus, propitious still to thee and Troy. 

* Inspire thy warriors then with manly force, 

* Ana to the ships impel thy rapid horso: 

* 12’en 1 will make thy fiery coursers’ way, 

’ And dnve the Grecians headlong to the ses^ 296 

Thus to bold Hector spoke the son of Jove, 

And breath’d* ixmnorial ardour irom above. 

As when the pamper’d steed, with‘reins unbpund, 

Breaks from ms stall, and pours along the ground; 

With am^e strokes he rusnes to the flood, 900 

To bathe nis sides and cool his fiery blood: 

His head, now freed, he tosses tfi we skies: « 

His mond dkhevell’d o’er his shoulders flies: 

Ho buuITs the females in the well-known plain, 

And springs, exulting, to his fields again: 906 

tlrg’d by the voice divine, thus Hector flew, 

Fuji of the god; and all his hosts pursue. 
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As when the force of men and dogs combin'd 
Invade the mountain-goat or branching hind 
Far from the hunter’s rage secure they Ke 
Close in the rock (not fated yet to die); 

When lo! a lion shoots across the way I 
Th^ fly: at once the chasers and the prey: 

So Greece, that late in conquering troops pursued. 
And mark’d their progress through tho ranks in blood, 
Soon as they see the furious chief appear, 

Forget to vanquish, and consent to fear. 

Thoas with grief observ’d his dreadful course, 

Thoas, the bravest of th* ^tolian force; 

Skill'd to direct the jfavelin^e distant flight, 

And bold to combat in the standing flght; 

Nor more in counsels fam’d for sohd sense, 

Than winning words and heavenly eloquence. 

' Gods I what portent* (he cried). * these eyes invades P 

* Lo, Hector nses from the Stygian shades! 

* We saw him, late, by thundering Ajax kill’d; 

' What god restores him to the frighted field; 

* And not content that half of Greece lie slain, 

* Pours new destruction on her sons again P 

* He comes not, Jove! without thy powerful will; 

* Lo! still he lives, pursues, and conquers still! 

‘ Yet hear my counsel, and his worst withstand; 

' The Greek’s mmn body to the fleet command: 

* But let the few whom hrisfer spirits warm, 

* Stand th^ first onset, and provoke the storm: 

* Thus point your arms ; and when such foes appear, 

* Fierce as he is, let Hector learn to fear.’ 

Ihe warrior spoke, the listening Greeks obey. 
Thickening their ranks, and form a deep array. 

Each Ajax, Teucer, Merlon gave command. 

The valiant lead^tLof the Cretan baud, 

And Mars-like Meges: these the chiefs excite, 
Apmoach the ifoe, and meet the coming fight. 

Bel^d, unnumber’d multitudes attend 
To flank the navy, and the shores defend. 

Full on the frOut the pressing Trojans bear. 

And Hector first came towermg to the war. 

Phoebus hinis^f the rushing batUe led; 

A veil of cloui involv’d his wdiaut head: 

High-held beipre him, Jove's enormoi^ shi^d 
Portentous wne, and shaded aU the ^Id: 

Vulcan to Joye th’. immortal gift consign’d, 

To scatter hotts, and terrify mankind. 

' ■ t 
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<1 rooks ovpect tlie shock; ilie claraours rise 
From different parts, and mindo in the skies. 

])iro was the hiss of darts, by heroes flung, 

And arrows leaping from the bov-string sung; 
'J’liose drink the liu- of generous warriors slain; 
'I'liose guiltless fall, and thirst for blood in vain. 

As long as Phcnbus boro unmov’d the shield, 

Sat doubtful Conquest hovering on the field; 

But when aloft ho shakes it in the skies, 

Shouts in their oars, and lightens in their eyes, 
Deep horror seizes every (rreeian breast, 

'Dieir foree is humbled, and their fimr confess'd. 

So Hies a herd of oxen, seatter’d wide, 

*!No swam to guard them, and uo day to guide, 
When two fell L'ous from the mountain come. 

And spread the eamage through the shady gloom. 
Impending PlMebus pours around them fear, 

And Troy and IJeetor thunder in the rear. 

IleapH full on heaps: the slaughter Hector leads; 
Kirst, great Areesilas, then Stiehms bleeds; 

' )ne to the bold Bcootians ever dear, 

Vnd one Menesthcus’ friend, and ftun'd compeer. 
Vledou and Jasus, .^neas aped; 

Phis s])riiug from Phelus, and til’ Athenians led; 
lut hapless Medon from Oileus came j 
lini Ajax honour’d with a brother’s name, 

Phougb horn of lawless love; from home cxpeJU’d, 
V banish’d man, in Phylaed he dwell’d, 

Ves&’d by tho vengeance of an angry wife; 
roy ends, at last, his labours and his life, 
dceystes next, Polydamas o’erfchrew; 
ind thee, brave Olonius! great Agenor slew. 

Jy Pans, Deioebus inglorious dies, 

..’lerecd through the smiulder as he basely flies. 
Polites’ arm laid Echius on tlio plain; •• 

it reteh’d on one he4p, tho victors spoil the slain, 
Phe Greeks dismay’d, confiis’d, disperse or fall, 
'oino seek the trench, some skulk behind Uio w’aJl; 
W'liile these fly trembling, others pant for breath, 
And o'er the siaugliter stalks gigantic death. 

Ou rush'd bold Hector, gloomy as tho night, 
Forbids to plunder, animates tne fight, 

Foinls to the fleet: ' For, by the gods, who flica, 

* Who dares but linger, by this hand he dies; 

* Ho weeping sister his cold eye shall close, 

* Ho friendly hand his funeral pyre coinpo^ 
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* Who stops to plimdor at this signal hour, 400 

* The bii'iis shall tear him, and the dogs doroar.* 

Furious ho said; the smarting scourco resounds; 

•The coursers fly; the smoking cliariot bouinia; 

The hosts rush on; loud clamours shako the shore; 

The horses thunder, earth and ocean roarl 40C 

Apollo, planted at the trench’s bound, 

J*unh’d at tho bank ; down sunk th’ euonnous mound. 

KolVd in the ditch tho heapy ruin lay; 

A sudden road! a long and ample viay. 

O’er the dread fosse (a late impervious space) 410 

Kow steeds, dnd men, and cars tumultuous pass. 

3’he 'wondering erowds^tho downward level trod; 

Bi'fore them flam'd the shield, and march’d the god. 

Then with his hand he shook the miehty wall; 

And lo! the turrets nod, the bulwai-ks fall. 415 

Easy, as when ashore an infant stands. 

And draws imagin'd houses iu the sands; 

Tlie sportive wanton, ph'as’d with some new play, 

Sweeps tho slight works and fashion’d domes away. 

Thus vanish’d, at thy touch, the towers and walls; 420 

Tho toil of thousands in a moment falls. 

Tho Grecians gaze around with wild despair, 

Coufus’d, and weary all the powers with prayer; 

Exhort their men, 'with praises, threats, commands; 

A ud urge tho gods, with voices, eyes, and hands. 42r) 

Expenene’d Nestor chief obtests the skies, 

And weeps his country with a father's eyes: 

" O Jove 1 if ever, on his natiTe shore, 

* One Greek enrich’d thy shrine with offer’d gore; 

* Xf e’er in hope our country to behold, 430 

* We paid the fatted firstlings of the fold; 

* If e’er thou sigu’st our wishes with thy nc 
'Perform the promise of a gracious god! 

* This day preserve our navies from tho flame, 

' And save the reliques of the Grecian name.’ 4115 

Thus pray’d the sage s th’ Eternal gave consent, 

And peals of thunder shook the firmament. 

Pl'esnmptuous Trew mistook th’accepting sign, 

And catoh'd new fury at tho voice divine. ♦ 

As, when b^ck tempests mix the seas and skies, 4hU) 

The roaring deeps in watery mountains rise, 

Above the sides of some tali ship ascend. 

Its womb they deluge^ and its nbs they rend: 

Thus lottery roaring, and o’ernowering all, 

XIouut the thick Trojans up tho Grecian woU; 415 
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Lemons on leonoiis each side arise; 

Tluclf sound tlie keels; the storm of arrows Hies: 

Fierce on the ships above* tlie ears below, 

These witdd the mace, and those the javclm throw. 

Willie tlius the thunder of the battle rag'd, 450 

And labouring armies round the works engag'd; 

Still in iho tent Patroelus sat, to tend 
The good Eurypylus, his wounded friend. 

JTc sprinkles healing balms, to anguish kind, 

And adds discourse, the med’eine of the mind. 45 1 

Hut wlien he saw, ascending up the fleets 
^'"ietorious Troy; then, starting fi*om his seat, 

"With bitter 4 ifroans his sorrows ho oxpre|s’d; 

Tie wrings his lionds, ho beat^ Ins manly breaitt. 

‘ Though yet thy state require redress,' (he cries.) 460 

' Depart t must; what horrors strike my eyes I 

* Chargi‘d witli Aehilles’ high commands I go,® 

‘A mournful witness of this scene of woe; 

‘ I haste to urge him, by his country’s care, 

* Tf) ri'.c ill arms, and shine again in war. 465 

* Perhaps some favouring god his soul may bend: 

* The voice is powerful of a feilhful frieiitl.’ 

He spoke; and, speaking, swifter than the wind 
Sprung from the tent, aud loft the War boliind. 

Til’ embodied Greeks the fierce attack sustain, 470 

Jhit strive, though numerous, to repulse in vaans 
Nor could the Irojans, through that firm array, 

Force, to the fli'ct and tents, th' impervious way. 

As when a shipwright, with PaUadian art, 

J^inooths tlie rough wood, and levels ovory part i *476 

With equal hana he guides his whole design, 

Ily the just rule, and the directing line: 

Tue martial leaders, with like skill and core. 

Preserved their line, and equal kept the war. 

Bravo deeds of arms throig^ all the ranks%'cro tried, 4SQ 

And every ship sustain'd an equal lido. 

At one ]>roitd bark, hidi-toweruig o'er the fleet, 

^ax the groat and godliko Hector mwt: . 

Eor one bnght pmo the matchless chiefs contend, 

Nor this the ships can lire, nor that defend; 485 

^ne kept the shore, and one Ih^ vessel trod; 

That fix’d as fate, this acted by a god, 

® Tliis vereo startles the reader, and is no translation of the orlmal, 
which is simply, but 1 will hasten to Achdlos, that 1 may incito luin to 
take pait in the battle." 

T 2 
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The son of C] 3 rtiii 8 ^ in his daring hand, 

The deck apnroai'hmg, shakes a flaming brand; 

But pierced by Telamon’s huge lance expires ; 
Thundering he falls, and drops th’ extinguish’d fires. 
Great Ifector view'd him ^ith a sad survey, 

As stretch'd in dust before the stern he lay. 

* Oh! all of Trojan, all of Lycian race I 

* Stand to your arms, maintain this arduous space* 

* Lo! where the son of royal Clytihs lies, 

* Ah save his arms, secure his oBsequies !' 

This said, his eager javelin sought the foe: 

But Ajax shunn’d the niedilated blow. 

Not vamly yet the forceful lance was thrown; 

It siretch'd in dudt unliappy Ly(5ophron; 

An exile long, sustain'd at Ajax' board, 

A faithful servant to a foivign lord; 

In peace, in war, for ever at nis aide, ' 

Near his lov'd master, as he liv'd, he died. 

From the high poop he tumbles on the sand, 

And lies, a lifeless load, along the land. 

With anguish Ajax views the piercing sight, 

And ilius inflames his brother to the fight: 

' Teucor, behold I extended on the shore. 

‘ Our friend, our lov'd companion! now no more! 

* Dear as a parent, with a parent's care 

* To fight our wars, he left his native air. 

' This death deplor’d to Hector's rage we owe; 

' Revenge, revenge it on the 6rucl foe. 

Where are'those darts on which the fates attend P 
’ And where the bow which Phoebus taught to bend P' 
Impatient Teucer, hastening to his aid, 

Before the chief his ample bow display'd; 

The well-stored quiver on liis shoulders hung: 

Then bias'd his arrow, and the bow-string sung. 
Cl^us, Pisenor’s son.^'enown'd in fame, 

g o theo, Polvdamas! an honour’d name,) 
rove througn the thickest of th’ embattl'd plains • 
The startling steeds, and shook his eager reins. 

As all on glory ran his ardent mind, 

The pointed (loath arrests him ^om behind: 

Through his fair nei'k the thrilling arrow files; 
tn youth’s fiM bloom reluctantly he dies. 

Hurl’d from iht lofty seat, at distance far. 

The headlong coursers spurn his empty car i 
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Till sad Polrdamos ihe steeds restrsin’d. 

And gave, Astynous, to iliy oareful hand: 

Then, fir’d to vengt'ance, rush’d amidst tlie foo; 

Bage edged his sword, and strengthen’d every blow. 

. Once more bold Teucor, in his country’s cause, 

At Hector’s breast a chosen arrow drawls: 

And had the weapon fomid the destin’d way. 

Thy fall, great Trojan I had renow n’d that d&j. 

But Hector was not doom’d to perish then: 

Th’ ad-wise disposer of the fates of men 
(Thipcrial Jove) his present death withstands; 
iTor was such glory due to Teucor's hands. 

At his full stretch as the tough string h(f drew, 
Struck by an arm unseen, it bui’st in two : 

Down dropp’d the bow: the shaft with brazen head 
Fell innocent, and on the dust lay doald. 

Th’ astonish’d archer to great Ajax cries: 

‘ Some god prevents our destined enterprise i 
‘ Some god, propitious to the Trojan foe, 

‘ Has, from my arm tutfailing, struck the bow, 

' And broke the nerve my hands had twined with iu?t, 

* Strong to impel the flight of many a dart.’ 

* Since heaven commauds it/ (Ajax made reply,) 

‘ Dismiss the bow, and lay thy arrows by: 

* Tby arms no less suffice the lance to wield, 

* And quit the quiver for the ponderous shield^ 

* In the first ranks indulge thy thirst of famo, 

* Thy brave example sbim the rest inflame. • 

* Fierce as they are, by long successes vain, 

' To force our fleet, or e'en a ship to gun, 

* Asks toil, and sweat, and blood; their utmost might 

* Shall And its match'—Ko more; ’tis ours to fight.’ 

Then Teucer laid his faithless bow aside: 

The fourfold buckler o’er his shoulder tie^; 

On his brave head a crested helm he placed 
With nodding horsehair fonnidably graced ; 

A dart, w'hose point with brass refulgent sjiincs, 

The warrior wields; and his great brother joins. 

This Hector saw, and thus expsess’d his joy; 

' Ye troops of Lycia, Dardanus, and Troy! 

* Be mindful of yourselves, yoih* ancient fume, 

* An4 spread your glory with the navy’s flame. 

* Jove is with us; Isaw his hand, but now, 

’ From the proud archer strike his vaunted bow. 

‘ Indulgent tfove 1 how plain thy favours shine, 

* When happy nations bear the marks divine! 
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* How rosy then to seo tlie smking state 

' Of realuis aeeurs’d, deserted, reprobate I 

* Suek is the fate of Oroece, and sueh is ours: 

‘ Beliold, ye warriors, and exert your powers. 

* Bcatli is the w oreb; a fato wlvieli all must try} ’ 

* -And for our country ’tis a bliss to dio. 

* The gallanf man, though slain in fight he be, 

' ‘ Yet leaves his nation safe, his rhildre;a free; 

< Entails a debt on all the grateful state; 

* His own brave friends shall glory in his fate j 

* His wife Um honour’d, all his race succeeds 
‘And kte posterity enjoy the deed T 

This rous d the soul ih every Trojan breast. 

The godlike Ajax next his Greeks ^dress’d: 

‘ How long, ye warriors of the Aigive race, 

* (To generous Argos whaf a dire dis^ace!) ^ 

‘ How long on these curs’d confines will yo lie, 

* Yet undetermined, or to Uvo, or die P 

‘ What hopes remain, what methods to retire, 

‘ If once your vessels catch the Trojan fire P 
‘ Mark how the fiames approach, how near they fall, 
‘ How fleetor calls, and Troy obeys his call I 
‘JN’ot to the dance that dreadful voice invites; 

‘ It calls to death, and all the rage of fights, 

‘ *1^8 now no timo for wisdom* or debates; 

‘ To your own hands are trusted all vour fates: 

* And better far, iii one decisive strife, 

* One day should end our labour, or our life, 

* Than keep this hard*got inch of barren sands, 

‘ StiU press’d, and press’d by snch inglorious hands.* 
The listening Grecians fed their loader’s flame, 
And every kindling bosom pants for fame. 

Then mutual slaughters spread on either side; 

By Hector here the Bihocian Sehedius died; 

Tl^re, pierced by Ajax, sank Laodamas, 

Chief or the fo^t, of old Antenor’s race, 
l^olydomas laid Otus pn the sand. 

The fierce commander of th' Kpeian band. 

His lance bold Megos at the v^^*t 0 P threw; 

The vi<jtoir stooping, from the death w ithdrew, 
fThftt valtied^lile, O Phesbas I wf&i thy care,) 
ihit OoBsmus* bosom took the fiying spear: 
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* ITomsr does not say this; hut, There is no resoliiHen or plan 
better for us than tbu, to bring our^ bonds and might into close emnbut 
«Hh tUo enemy.’* 
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IliB corpso foil Wee(Hag on tlio slippery shore; 

TTia radiant arms triumphant Meges bore. 
l)oJop8, the son of Lamnus, rushes on, 

Sprung from the race of old Laoraedon, 

A ud fam'd for prowess in a well-fought field; 
lie pierced Ihe centre of his sounding shield: 

But Meges Pliyleus’ ample breast-plate wore, 

(Well known iu fight on Selles’ winding shore t 
For king Eupheles gave the golden mail, 

Compact, and firm with many a jointed scale,) 

Vfhich i)ft, in cities storm’d, and battles won, 

Had saved the father, and now saves the son. 

»Full at tlic Trojan’s head ho urg’d his lance, 

SVhero the high plumes above the lielmet dance, 

Kew-tingod with Tyrian dye: iu dust below, 

Shorn from the crest, ihe purjde honours glow 
Meantime their fight the Spartan king survey’d, 

And stood by Meges* side, a sudden aid. 

Through Dolops’ shoulder urg’d his forceful dart, 
Which h('ld its passage through the panting heart, 

And issued at Ins breast, With thundering sound 
The warrior falls extended on the ground. 

In rusli tlio con^uoifing Greeks to spoil the slain ; 

But Hector’s voice excites his kindred train; 

Tlio hero most from Hicctaon sprung* 

Fierce Mclauippus, gallant, brave, and young. 

He (e’er to Troy the Grecians cross’d the matnl 
Fed his largo oxen on Peroote’s plain; , 

Bui when oppress’d, his country claim’d his care, 
Betum’d to Hion, and excell’d m war: 

For this in Piiam’s court ho held his place, 

Belov’d no less than Priam’s royal race. 

Him Hector singled, as his troops he led. 

And thus inflam’d him, pointing to the d^^ad • 

* Lo, Melanippus! lo where Dolims lies ; 

* And is it«thuB our royal kinsman ales f 

* O'cnnatch’d ho falls; to two at once a prey, 

‘ And Jo, they bear the bloody anns away*l 

‘ Come on—a distant war no longer wage, 

* But hand to hand thy countiy s foes engage • 

* Till Greece at once, and all her glory, end; 

* Oi; Ition from her towery height descend, 

* Heav’d from the lowest stone j and bury all 

* In one sad sepulchre, one common fell.* 

• Meges wore the breast-plate of Phyleus his fath^, to 
been given by BupUetes, king of Epbyre, on tbe river Selleis m 
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Hector said) rush’d forward on the foes: 

With equal aidour Melanippus glows • 866 

Then Aiax^ihus, ‘ O Oroels! respect your fame, 

* Keapeet yourselves, and learn an honest sliame: 

* Let mutual reverence mutual warmth iiispiiG. 

‘ And catch from breast to breast the noble fire, 

' On valour s side the odds of combat he, 670 

, ‘ The brave live glorious, or lamented die, 

* The wretch that trembles in the field of fame, 

* Meets death, and worse than death, etein.il shame.* 

His generous sense he not m vain imp iris, « 

It sunk, and rooted m the Giecwn hcirts 675 

They join, they throng,, they thieken at his call. 

And flank the navy with a braron wall; 

Shields touching sluelds, m order blaze aho\ o, 

And stop the Trojans, though impell d by tFove. 

The fiery Spartan first, with loud applause, €80 

Warms the Dold son of Nestor lu his <*ausc. 

* Is there’ (he said) * m arms a youth like you, 

* So strong to fight, so active to pursue ® * 

‘ Whv stand you distant, nor attempt a deed P 

* Lift tlie bold lauco, and moke some Tiojan bleed.' 686 

He said and backwards to the hnes retir’d, 

Fortli rush d the youth, with martial fury tir’d. 

Beyond tlie foremost ranks, his ruioi he threw 
And round tlie black battalions c*uit his i low. 

The troops of Troy recede with sudden fear, 690 

While the swift javelm hiss'd along in air. 

Advancing Melanippus met the dart 
With his bold breast, and felt it in his heart. 

Thundering he falls; his falling arms resound, 

And hts broad buckler rmgs against the ground. 695 

The victor leaps upon liis prostrate piize, 

Thus on a roe the well breath d beagle files, 

And rends his side, fr^sh-hleeding with the dart 
The distant hunter sent into his heart. 

Observing Hector to the rest ue flew, 700 

Bold as he was, Anidochus withdrew. 

So wlu*n a savage, ranging o’er^the plam, 

Has tom the sheplieid^b dog, of shepherd swain; 

Willie, consc^ptih of the deed, ho alares around. 

And hears the gathering multitude resound, 706 

Ihmely he flies the yet untasiod food, 

And gains the friendly shelter of the wOf)d 
So fears the youth j ^ Troy with shouts pursue, 

Whil^ stones ahd aarts in mmgled tempests flew; 
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But, enter’d in the Grt'cian ranks, he turns 
His manly breast, ami iUi new fury burns. 

JNow on the fleet the tides of Trujaus drove. 

Fierce to fnltil the aU'rn dc'crecs of Jove: 

Tllie sire of gods; eonflruiing Thotis’ prajer, 

The Gretian ardour quench’d in deep despair j 715 

But lifts to glorv Troy’s prevaiJing bands, 

Swells all their hearib. and strengthens uU tlioir hands 
On Ida’s top ho wait^ with longing eyes, 

To view the navy blazing to the skies j 

Then, nor till then, the scale of war slxal* tU'n, 720 

The Trojans fly, and conquer’d 1 Hon burn. 

These fates revolv’d in his almighty mind; 

He raises Hector to the work design’d. 

Bids him w ith mure than mortal fury glow, 

And di’ives him, like a lightning, on the foe, 725 

So Mars, when human eriinoB mr vengeance call, 

Shakes his huge javelin, and whole armies fall. 

Hot with more rage a eunflagration rolls, 

Wraps th3 vast mountams, and involves the poles. 

Ho foams with wrath; beneath his gloomy brow 730 

Like fiery meteors his red eye-balls glow': 

The radiant helmet on his temple burns, 

Waves when he nods, and lightens as he turns; 

For Jove his splendour round the chief had thrown, 

And cast the blaze of both the hosts on one. 735 

Unhappy glories! for his fate was near, 

Hue to stem Pallas, and Pelides’ spear: , 

Yet Jove dt*ferr’d the death he was to pay, 

And gave what Fatt* allow'’d, the honours of a day I 
How all on fire for fame, his breast, his eyes 740 

Bum at each foe, aud single every prize; 

Still at tlie closest ranks, llic thickest light, 

He points his ardour, and exerts his mighty 
The Grecian phalanx, moveless as a tower. 

On all sidoskbatter'd, yet resists liis power; 7'li3 

So some tall rock o’eruungs the hoary main, 

Ify winds assafl’d, bv billows beat inyaia;’ 

Unmov’d it hears, aoo^e, the tempest blow 
And sees the w'atery mountains break below. 

Girt in surrounding flames, he Aeems to fall . 750 

Like fire from Jovis and bursts upon them all; 

Biirs^ as a wave that from tlie clouds impends, 

And Bwcll’d with tempests on the ship descends; 

Wliite are the decks with foam; .Hit* winds aJoud^ 

Howl o’er the masts, and sing through every shroud; ^<755 
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Pale, trembling, tir'd, the sailors freeze with fears} 
And instant death on erery riare appears 
So pale the Greeks tho eyes of Her tor meet. 

The chief so thunders, and so slukcs the Hoot. 

As \fhen a lion tnsbing from his don. 

Amidst the plain of some widi^itater d fen, 

(Where numerous oxen, as at ease they ftod. 

At large expatiate o er the ranker mead,) 
lioaps on the herds before the herdsman's gyes: 
The trcmbhng herdsman iar to distanci^ files 
Some lordly bull (the rest disiiers'd and fled) 

He singles out, arrests, and mys him dead 
Thus firom the rage ofiTovodike Hector tlcw 
All Greece m heaps, but one he seiz’d, mid slew. 
Mycenoan Penphes, a mighty name, 

In wisdom great, in arms ell-known to fame: 

The mimstor of stern Eurystheue’ ire, 

A^mst Aleides ; Copreus ^ as his sire: 

The son redeem’d the lionoiirs of the race, 

A son as generous as the sire was base, 

O'er all his country’s youth ocmspicuous far 

In every virtue, or of peace or war 

But doom’d to Hector s stronger force to yield I 

Against the margin of his ample ahi^d 

He struck his hasty toot * his heek upsprung} 

Supme he fell, his brazen helmet rung 

On the faU’n chief th’ inyadmg Tioian press'd, 

And plung'd the pointed javelin m nis breast. 

Hus em'ling fnezi^, who strove to guard too late 
Th’ imhappy hero, tied, or shar'd his fate. 

Glma’d the foremost Ime, the Grecian tram 


How man the next, receding tow'rd the mam. 
Wedg’d m one body at the tents they stand, 

Walled round with sterns, a gloomy, desperate band 
Kow manly shame forbids th’ mglonoua flight; 

Kow fear itself confines thorn to the fight. 

Kan courage breathes m man, but Hestor most 
(The sage preserver of the Grecian host) 

Bthoit^, Ac^ures, to guard ihe^e utmiist shores; 

And weir parents, by themselves, implores * 

* 0 meudal be men your geiferous breasts inflame 
^^ith mutual )ionour, and with mutual shame 1 
' * Think of yottit hopes, your fortunes, all the care 

* Tour wives, your infants, and your parents, share: 
*Thmk of eauhllTing father’s reverend head i 

* Thipk of each axtoestor with gloiy deadi 
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‘Absent, by me llicy speak, by me they sue; 

‘ Tlicy ask their safely and their fame irom you: 

* The gods their fates on this one action lay, 

* And all are losr if you desert the day.’ 

•He spoke, and! round him breath’d lieroic fires ; 
Minena seconds nlmt the sage inspires. 

The mist Of darkness Jove around tliem threw 
She clear’d, restoring all the vnr to vievA : 

A sudden ray shot beaming o’er the plain, 

And shevi ’tl the shores, the navy, and the main. 
Hebtor they saw, and all who tly or fight, 

The seene wide opening to the liloKe of Jiglit, 

First of the field, great Ajax strikes their-v'yes, 

His port majestic, and his ample size : 

A ponderous mace, with sluds of iron crown’d, 

Full twenty enbil*- loiijr, lip swings ai‘ound. 

Nor fights hke others iix’d to cert am stands, 

But looks a moving towcT above the liaiids ; 

High on the deeics, with vast gigantic stride, 

The godlike hero stalks'from side to side. 

So when a horseman from the watery mead 
(SkiU’d m the manage of the lioiuiding steed) 

Hrives four fair coursers, practis’d to obey, 

To some gavat city through the public way ; 

Safe in Ins art, as side by aide th<‘y run, 

Ho shifis his seat, and vaults from one to one; 

And now to this, and now' to that lie flies j 
Admiring numherb follow w itli their eyes. ,, 

From fahip to ship thus Aja\ swilUy Hew, 

JVo leas the wonder of the warring crew. 

As fui’ious, He<*tor thunder’d iJireats aloud. 

And rusli’d enrag’d before the Trojan ei’owd; 

Then Bw ift invac les the ships, w’host* beaky prores 
Lay rank’d contiguous on the bending shoyes. 

So tho strong eagh* trom his airy Jieiglii, 

Who marks the swans’ or cranes’ embodied flight, 
Stoops down impetuous, while they light for food, 
And stooping darkens w ith his w iiigs, the flood. 

Jovo leads Inra on with his ahmghly hand. 

And breathes fierce spirits in Ins following band. 

Tho warrmg nations meet, the battle roars, 

Tliick beats the combat on the sounding prores. 

Thou would’st have thought, so furious was their fire, 
Hor force could tame them, aud no toil could tire; 

As if new vigour from uewr fights they won, 

And the long battle was hut tlien begun. 
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Greece, yo< unconquer’d, kept alive the ar, 

Secure of death, coufidmff in cle^ipair; 

Troy in proud liopts already view’d tlie main 850 

Bright with tht‘ blaze, and red with heroea slain ; 

Like strength is felt from hope, and from despair, 

And each contends, as his yi ere all tlie ar 

*Twa8 thou, hold Ileetor! vhos^' resistless hand 
First seiz’d a ship on that eontesteil htraiid ; 865 

The same Tiluch dead Protesilaus bore. 

The liftit that touch’d th’ unhappy Trojan shore. 

For this in arms the warring nations stood, * 

And hath d their geiiirous breasts itli mutual blood. 

No room to }>ojse the iHnce, or bend the bow ; 800 

But liand to hand, and man to man the} grow: 

Wounded, thev wound; and scik each other’s hearts 
With faulehious, axes, swords, and shorten'd darts. 

The f lulchions ring, shields rattle, axes sound. 

Swords Hash in air, or glitter on the ground . 805 

With streaming blood the slippery shores are dyed, 

And slaughter’d heroes swell tne droadfill tide. 

Still raging TTector w ilh his ample baud 
Grasps the high 8t< rn, and gives Lis loud command: 

* liastc, hi mg tlie flames! the toil often Jong years 87o 
‘ Is finish’d; and the day desir’d a])pear&! 

* This happy day with acclamations greet, 

* Bright w’lth destruction of you hostile fleet 
‘ The coward counsc la of a timoroub Mirong 

* Of reverciwl dotards, check’d our glory long. 875 

* Too long Jo\o lull’d us with lethargic chaiins, 

‘ But now m peals of thunder calls to anna , 

' In this great diw he ciowiis our full desires, 

‘Wakes all our force, and sk onds all our tires.' 

He spoke. The warriors, at liis tierce command, 88<) 

Pour a new deluge oi^ iJie Grci lan hand. 

E’en Ajax paus’d, (so thick tlic javi lius fly,) 

Stepp’d back, and iloubted or t > lue, or (he. • 

Yet where the oars are placed, Ik* staiulb to wait 

What chief approachmg dates attempt Ins tute : 8S5 

E’en to the last hib naval charge delends, 

Now shakes his spear, now lifts, and now protends ; 

E’en yet, the Greeks with piereinV shouts inspires, 

Amidst attacks, and deaths, and darts, and tires: 

‘ O fnends! 0 heroes! names for ever deai*, 890 

‘Once sons of Mars, and thunderbolts of war! 

* Ah I yet be mindful of your old renow n, 

* Your great folrcfathers' virtues and your own. 
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' What aula expect you in this utinoat strait P 
' Wliai bulwarks rihini; between you and fate P 896 

^!No aids, no buluarliS, your retreat attend, 

No friends to help, no cjIv to defend. 

' '^rius spot is all y,ou liav(‘, to lose or keep ; 

' There stands the TVojans, and here rolls the deep. 

‘ ’I’is hostile ground you tread : your native lauds 90C 

‘ I’ar, far from henee: your fates are in yonr hands/ 
liaging he sjwke; nor farthtT wastes his breath. 

Tint turns Ins javelin to the work of death. 

"W hale’cT boltf Trojan arm’d liis danng bands 

Against the sable hlups w ilh flaming brands, 905 

H«> well the chief liis navalweajxtn sped, , 

TBe luekloss warrior at Ins sti'rn lay dead : 

Full twelve, the boldest, in a moment fell, 

8cut by great Ajax, to the shades of hell. 


BOOK XVI. 

TITT<: ARGUMENT 

inn SIXTH BATTLE: THE ACTt AND DEATH OF PATEOCLUS. 

1\iIt » «! (m ]»irsiuiife of the lequctit oi Nestor in tlic eleventh hook) 

( 's \(iiiil(s to sufhi him to go to the.tbHiblancf of the Giecksi with 

\(1 i) lumps uml .iimour Jle agms to it, huUat the same tirao 
(]i lUMs tiiui to coiilmt hiiijstlt with riaeiiing the fleti, without farther 
piii'^mf o( (he (n«ni\. The aiinout, hoisis, sohlius, and officiiii of 
\i liiiNs irc d(S(iibed AelnlUs oifiw a lihjtion fui the bU^’Ciss of hia 
(iuikI, alter winch Paftodiis leads the Mjimidoiis to huttle. The 
'I to) irih, at tlic bight ot I'litrodiib in Aehillcs .nniour, taking him for 
(hit hfio, uit iMht into tlie utmost a istniiution. he ho«its them off 
fiom th( \^ss( Is, fl(( tor hinisdf flies, biUja don iR killed, though Jupiter 
w ts aierse to his late. BtMuil oflnr jiirtioulaiH of the hatlle are 
dfseiibid; m the he.it ot whidi, ratroelus, ue|l(cting the orders of 
hilJts, pui-'Ufs the hie to the walls ol Troy, wheio Apollo repulses 
.md dis.iinio’hiTii Kuphurbns wuiiuds him, and Hector kills him: 
which (oiiuludt'* the book, 

' ^ So warr’cl both armies on th’ ensanguin’d shore. 

While the hlack vessels smok’d wnth human gore. 

M i aiitime Patroclns to Achilles Ihes; 

Tiu‘ streaming tears fall copious from his eyes, 

10 “ Naval” is the reading of all the copies. Pope seems to use the 
Word tor eniplo} td in dtlcnoo of the ships. Then is no basis for it in 
tiib oiigiuaL 
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Not faster, trickling to the plains below, 

From the tall rock the sable \^ at<jr8 flow. 

Divine Felidcs, with compassion mov’d, 

Thus spoke, indulgent to bis best belov’d : 

* Patrocliis, say, wliat grief thy bosom bears, 

* Tliat flows so fast in these unmanly tears ? 

* No girl, no infant whom the niotl»er keeps 

* From her loved brciist, with fonder passion weeps; 
‘Not more the mother’s soul that inhint warms, 

‘ Clung to her knees, and reaching at her aims, 

‘ Than thou hast mine ! Oh tell me to w liat end 
‘ Thy melting sorrows thus jmrsue tliy friend P 
‘Griev’st thou for mOf or for my martial bandP 
‘ Or come sad tidings from our native land P 
‘ Our fathers live (our first, most tendt^r care,) 

* Thy good Mencetius brcatb<*s tlie vital air, 

‘ And hoary Peleus yet extends his days ; 

‘ Pleas’d in their age to hoar their children's praise. 

‘ Or may some meaner cause thy pity claim P 
‘ Perhaps yon relics of tlie Grecian naipe, 

‘ Doom’d in their ships to sink by fire and sword, 

‘ And pay the forfeit of their hauglity lord P 
‘ Wliate’er the cause, reveal thy secret care, 

‘ And speak those^sorrow's which a friend would share. 

A sigh, that instant, from his bosom broke, 

Another follow’d, and Patroclus spoke: 

‘ Lot Greece at length with pity touch thy breast, 

‘ Thyself a Greek ; and, once, of Greeks the best! 

‘ Iio ! cvefy cliief that might her fate prevent, 

‘ Lies pierced w'ith w'ounds, and blcodmg in his tent: 

* Eurypylus, Tydides, Atreus’ son, 

‘ And w ise Ulysses, at the navy groan, 

‘ JVtorc for their countrjr’s w ounds, than for their own. 

* Their pain soft arts of pharmacy can ease; 

‘ TJiy breast alone ito lenitives ap])ease. 

‘ JVIay never rage like thine|iny soul enslave, 

‘ () great in vain ! unjirofitably brave! 

‘ Thy country slighted in her last distress, 

‘ what friend, what man, from thee shall hope redress 

* No : men uuboni, and ages yet behind, 

‘ Sliall curse that fierce, that unforgiving mind, 

‘ 0 man unpitying! if of man thy race; 

‘ 'But sure thou spring’st not from a soft embrace, 
‘Nor ever amorous hero caused thy birth, 

* Nor ever tei^der goddess brought thee forth. 

‘Some rugged rock’s hard entrails gave thee form, 

* And raging seas produced thee in a storm; 
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* A soul Ti oil-suiting that tempestuous kind, 

* So rough thy manners, so untam’d thy mind. 

* If some dire oradc thy breast alarm, 

*If aught from Jove, or 'Ilietis. stop thy arm, 

* Some beam of eginfort yet on Gfreeee may shine, 

*Tf I but lead the M>rmidoniau lino: 

‘ Clad in thy dreadful arms if 1 apjiear, 

‘ Proud 'Proy sliaJl iremblo and dc'sert the war: 

‘ Without tliy person Greece shall win the day, 

' And (hy mere image ehaso her foes am ay. 

* ]*r^fes’d by fresh forces her o’orlabour’d train 
' Sliall quit the ship, and Greece respire again. 

* '1 bus, blind to mlo! with supplieaiing breath, 

* ¥hou begg’st his arms, and in his arms Ihy death. 

‘ Xhifortuualely good! a boding sigh 

‘ Tliy friend r(*turn’d; and with it, this reply: 

‘ Patroclus ! thy Aehillos knows no fears; 

‘ Nor words from .love, nor oracles, he hears; 

‘ Nor aught a mollier’h eantion can suggest; 

‘ ^J’lie tyi'ant’s pride lies rooted in my breast. 

‘ Aly wrongs, my wrongs* ray constant thought engage, 
‘ Those, my sole oracles, irisniro my rage: 

* I made him tyrant j gave mm jiowor to wrong 
‘ E’en me : 1 felt it; ami shall feel it long. 

‘ The maid, my blaek-ey’d maid, he foro’d away, 

* Due to the toils of many a well-fought day; 

* 1 )ue to my conquest her father s reign; , 

* Due to the \otes of all the Grecian train. 

‘ hVom uio he forc'd her, me the bold and brave; 

‘ Disgrac’d, dihlionour’d, like the meanest slave. 

‘ Hut b(‘ar mre tliis —-The wrongs T grieve are past; 

‘ ’'Pis time our fury should relent at last; 

‘ I fix’d its (iale j the day I wish’d appears j 
‘ Now Ilet'toi* to my ships his battle others, 

‘ The flames my eyes, the shouts invade my rars. 

* Go, then, Pairoolns ! court fair honour’s charms 
‘ III Troy’s fam'd fields, and in Achilles* arms: 

‘ lioad forth my martial Myrmidqud to fight,. 

‘^lo, save the fleets, and conquer in my right. 

‘ See the thin rebus of their biulfied band, 

‘ At tlio last edge of yon deserted, land 1 
' Behold all Uion on their ships descends; 

‘ How the cloud bla(>kens, how the storm impends t 

* It was not tlivs, wlien, at my sight ama^’ih 

* Troy saw and trembled as inis nelmet blaz'd: 

’ Had not th’ injurious king our friendship lost, 

* Yon ample trench had buried half her Host. 
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* No CBiaps, no bulwarks, now the Trojans fear, 

‘ Those are not dreadful, no A cl idles there: ICO 

* No lonj^or flames the lance of Tydeus* son 

* No more your j^eneral calls his heroes on; 

* Hector alone 1 hear, his dreadful breath 

* Commands your slaughter, or proclaims ybur death. 

‘ Yet now, ratroclus, issue to the plain j 

‘ Now save the ships, the rising fires restrain, 

‘And give the Greeks to visit Greece again. 

‘ JRu<^ heed my words, and mark a friond s command, 

* Who tnists his fame and honours in thy hand, 

‘ And from thy deeds e\})eets th' Achaian host 110 

‘ Shull render back tJ(e beauteous maid ho lost: 

* Kage urieontroll d through all the hostile crew, 

‘ But touch not Hector, Hector is my due. 

‘ Though Jove in Uiuiider should command the war, 

* Be just, consult my glory, and forbear. 115 

‘ The fleet once sav’d, desist from farther chaise, 

* Nor lead to lliou’s walls the Grecian race j 

‘ Some adv erse god thy rashness may destroy; 

* Some god, hke Phcjubus. ever kind to Troy. 

‘ Let Greece, redt‘cui*d from tins destructive strait, USD 

‘ Do her ow n w ork, and leave the rest to fate. 

‘ Oh! would to all th' immortal powers above, 

‘Apollo, Pallas, and almighty Jove! 

‘ That not one Trojan miglit be left alive, 

* And not a Gro ‘k of all the race hun ive ; 135 

* Might only wo the vast destruction shun, 

‘ And only we destroy th' accursed town!’ ^ 

Wuch conference held the chiefs; while, on the strand, 

Great Jove with conquest crown’d the Trojan band. 

Ajaa. no more the mnding storm sustain’d, BIO 

So thick the darts an iron tempest rain'd : 

On his tir’d arm the weighty buckler hung; * ♦ 

His hollow helm wi*h fauing javehns rung: 

Kis brealh, in quick short paiitmgs, comes and goes; 

And painful sweat from all ms members flows. 135 

' * BuBtathius infornui us, tbat^ome of the ancients rejected this wim. 
with which Achilles Concludes bis answer, on account of its impossibiht}, 
and the extravaij^t ambition thatIt diseovors. but their leusons were 
not good; for, m respect of mannerSf the poet constantly represents his iu ro, 
not such as he dught to have been, but sneh as he was rc])orted, and as 
to the extiava^wee of it, it is not greater than Biomod ases^ when h'< 
declares tliat, if all renounce the siege, himself and Sthenelusalone will 
continue it till ^loy be taken. Cooper. See fi. lx. 65 
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Sj)ont and o’erpowcr’d, lio barely breathes at most; 
Yet searco an aniiy siira him from bis post: 

Danirera on dantrers nil around him grow, 

And toil to toil, and woe sneceeds to woe. 

Say, Muses, thron’d above the starry frame, 

TIow first th(‘ navy blaz'd willi Trojan flame P 
Stern IFeeior wav’d liis sword, and, standing near 
AVHiore furious Ajax plied his ashen spear, 

Full oil the lanee a strobe so justly sped, 

I'hat the broad fauJehion Jojip’d its brazen bead: 

Ills pointless spear the warrior shakos in ■vain; 

1'jfe brazen bead falls sounding on the plain. 

(ireat Ajax saw', and owui’d the Land divine, 
Vonfossing Jove, and trembling at the si^u; 

Warn'd he retreats. Then swift from all sides j»our 
Thu hissing brands ; thic k streams the fiery sliower; 
O’er the high stc'nn the curling volumes rise. 

And sheets of rolling smoke involve thu skies. 

Divine Achilles view’d the rising flames, 

And smote his thigh, and tjius aloud exclaims: 

* Arm, arm, Patroelus! *lc), Uu* liluze aB]>ircs! 

The glowing ocean reddens witli the Area. 

Arm, ere our vessels cateh the spreading flame ; 
Arm, cru the Grecians be no more a name; 

‘ T haste to bring the troops.’ 'I’he hero saul; 

The friend w ith ardour and with joy obey’d. 

He eas’d his limbs in brass; and lh‘st ai’ountl 
His manly legs with silver buckles bound 
The clasping greaves: then to his breast applies • 
The flamy cuirass, of a thousand dyes; 

Emblaz’d with studs of gold, liis faulehion shone 
in the rich belt, as in a starry zone. 

Achilles’ shield his ample shouldurs spread, 

Achilles’ helmet nodded o’er his head. 

Adorn d in all his terrible array, • 

He Hiisb’d around intolerable day. 

Aloiu', untoiieh’d, Pelidcs’ iavelm stands, 

Not to be pois’d but by Pelidos’ bauds: 

• From Pelion’s siiady brow the plant'entire 
(ild Chiron rent, and shap’d it fordiis sire; 

Whose son’s great arm aioiie the wei^on wields, 

The death of neroes, and the dread of fields. 

Tl^cn1:)ra\e Auiomedon (an honour’d name. 

The second to his lord in love and fame, 

In puai‘e Ms friend, and partner of the war) 

The winged coursers harness’d to<tihe car. 
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XantLus and Balins, of immortal broed* 

Sprung from the wind, and like the w'ind in speed; 
\Vliom the wing’d harpy, swift Poflarge, bore, 

By Zephyr pregnant on tlie breezy shore. 

Swift JPedasuH was added to their side, 

(Once great Ketion’s, now Anliillea’ pride,) 

Who. like in strength, in swiftness, and in grace, 

A mortal courser, mateh’d th’ immortal race. 

^chdles speeds from tent to tent, and warms 
His hardy Myrmidons to blood and anns. 

All breathing death, around their chief they stand, 

A grim, terriJie, fonnidable band; 

Grim as voracious wolves tliat seek the springs, 

When scalding thirst ?heir burning bowds wTings; 
(When some tall stag, fresh slaughter’d in the wood. 
Has drench’d their wide insatiate throats with blood;) 
To the black fount they rush, a hideous throng. 

With paunch distended and with lolling tongue; 

Pire fills their eyes, their black iaw's bdeh the gore, 
And, gorged wnth slaughter, still they thirst for more. 
Like furious rush’d th.e M 3 TT!nidonian ei^ew, 

Such their dread strength, and such thtnr dreadful view. 

High in the midst the great Achilles stands, 

Directs their order, and ^e war commands. 

He, lov’d of Jove, had launch’d for Ilion's shores 
Full fifty vessels, niaun’d with fifty oars : 

Five chosen leaders the fierce bands obey, 

Himself supreme in valour, as in sway. 

First match’d Menestheus, of celestial birth. 

Derived from thee, whose waters wash the earth, 

Divine Sperchius ! Jove-descepded flood I 
A mortal mother mixing with a god. 

Such was Menestheus, hut niiscSl’d by fame 
The son of Boros, that e^ous’d the dame. 

Eudorus next; wd om Folymele the gay. 

Fam’d in the graceful dance, produc’d to day. 

Her, sly Cyllenius lov’d; on her would gaze, 

As with swift step she form’d the running maze: 

To her high chamber, from Diana’s quire, 

'JTie god pursued her, urg’d, and crown’d his fire. 

The son confess’d his father’s hoavenlv race, 

And heir’d his mother’s swiftness in the chase. 

Strong Eehe4eus, bless’d in all those cheirms 
That plbas’d a god, succeeded to her arms ; 

Hot conscioul of those loves, long hid froiu fame, 

With gifts of^rice he sought and won the dame; 


las 


190 


195 


200 


205 


210 


215 


220 


225 



n. XTi.] i.cniL]:.£s animates his teoofs. 2i^l 

Her socret offsprinij io Ucr siro sho barp; * 

Hor siro caress a liira with a parent’s care. 

Pisander foUow^’d; matchless in his art 230 

Tf) wint; the spear, or aim the distant dart; 

JNo hand so hurc.of all th* Emailuan Hue, 

Or if a surc'r, jj^eat Patroclus ! thine, 

'I’lic 1‘onrth by Pheanix’ #frave command was grac’d: 

Lacrces’ valiant oirs})ring led the lost. 236 

Soon as Achilles with superior care 
ITful cjill’d the chiefs, and order’d all the war, 

I'l^s hieni remembrance to his troops he gave: 

‘ Ilc far-fam’d Myrmidons, yc tierce and brave! 

* ’I'hink ^ith -what threats yon dar’d tlie TVojan throng, 210 
‘ Think what reproaeh these eaj*K endur’d so long: 

Stem son of mens” (thus ye us’d to say, 

‘WTiiIo restless, raging, m your ships ;you lay,) 

“ Oh nurs’d with gall, unknm^ing how to yield! 

“ "W liose rage defrauds us of so lam’d a field, 246 

“If that dire fnry must for ever bum, 

*■ AVhai n»ake we here?, lh‘tui’n, yo eliicfs, return!” 

‘ Such were your words. Kow, warriors, giicve no more, 

‘ Lo there the Trcijans ! bathe your ords in gore! 

* This day sliall give you all your soul demands; 250 

‘ Glut all your hearts 1 and weary all your hands!’ 

Thus while ho rous’d the fire m every breast, 

Close, and more close, the listening cohorts press’d ; 

Hanks wedged in ranks, of arms a steely ring * 

8till grows and spreads and thickens round the king. 255 

A^ when a circling wall the builder forms, * 

Of strength defensive against winds and storms, 

(Compacted stones tho thickening work comjiosc, 

And round him wide llie rising structure i^vrs: 

So lielm to helm, and crest to crest they throng, 200 

Shield urg’d on shield, and man drove wan along: 

Thick undistinguish’J plumes, together joinM, 

Float in one sea, and wave before the wind. 

Far o’er tile rest, in glittering ixmip appear, 

There bold Automedon, Patroclus here; • 205 

Brothers in arms, with equal fury fir'd; 

Two friends, two bodies with one soul inspir'd. 

But, mindful of the Gods, Achiiles went 
To tho rich colFer in his shady lent: 

There*lay on heaps his various i^rments roll’d, ' 27U 

And costly fora, and carpets stm with gold; 

* Convej'ed. 
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(The ppcsentg of the silver-footed dame;) 

From thence he took a howl of antique frame, 
Which never man had stain’d wiili rad<ly w iue, 

Nor rais’d in offennKs lo the powers divine, 

But Peleus' son; and I’elcus’ son to none 
Had rais’d in ofi'erin^'s, but to *lovo alone. 

This, tmg’d with sulphur, smTcd first to tlauie, 

Uc purg’d; and wasn’d it m the ruiiumg sireaiu. 
Then ch'aus’d liis hands; and, firing for a space 
His eyes on heaven, his feet m>on tlie place 
Of sacrifice, tlio purple draught he pour <1 
Forth Hi the midst; and thus the god Inqilor’d : 

‘ Oh thou supremo I Uigh-rhron’d all height aboi e 
‘ Oh great Pelasgic, Dodouean Jove! 

‘ Who, ’midst suTTounding frosts, and vapours chill, 
^ Presid’bt on bleak Dodona’s vocal lull, 

* (Wliose groves the Selli, race austere! surrouiid, 
‘'Hieir feet unv ash’d, their slumbers on tlie gi’ound 

* Who hear from rustling oaks thy dork deerei s; 

‘ And catch the fates low-whispei*’d in the hree/e ) 

‘ Hear, os of old: Thou gav'st at I’hctis’ prayei', 

‘ Glory to me, and to the Oroeks di'spair: 

' Lo, to the dangers of the fighting held 

* The best, the dearest of my friends, I yield: 

‘ Tliough still determin'd, to mv bhtps eonlin'd, 

‘ JPatroelus gone, I stay but half behind 
‘ Oh be his guard thy providential i are, 

‘ Confirm jus heart, and string lua arm to "war; 

‘ Press’d by his single force, let Heeler see 
' His fame in arms not owing all to me. 

* But wlicn the fleets are sard from foes and fire, 

‘ Let him with conquest and renown retire; 

* Reserve his arms, preserve bis social train, 

* And safe return him to these eyes again!’ 

Great Jove consents to half ino chief’s request, 
But heaven's eternal doom denies the rest: 

To free the ncet was granted to his prayer j 
His safe return the' winds dispers’d m air. 

Back to his temt the stern Apmlles flies, 

And waits the combat with unpationt eyes. 

Meanwhile the troops, beneath Patroolus’ care. 
Invade the Trojans, and commence the war. 

As wasps, ptovoked by children in their play, 

Pour flrom their mansions by the broad highway, 

In swarms tho guiltless traveller engage, 

Whet all their stings, and call forth all their rage: 
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All rise in arms, and with a fjoncral cry 
Assert their waxen domes, and huzzin/; proj^ony. 

Thus from tlie tents the fervout legion swarms, 320 

So loud tJieir clamours, and so keen tlieir arms ; 

Their rising rage l*atroelu8' brcaih inspires, 

Wlio thus inflames tliem with heixiie fires; 

‘Oil -warriors, partners of Aelulles’ praiso! 

* lie niuidful of your deeds in ancient days : 325 

* Your godlike mastiT let your acts proclaim, 

‘ And Olid new glories to liis mi;^hty name. 

* 'Bhink your Achilles sees you fight: he hravo, 

‘ And hnmhle the proud monarch w horn you save/ 

, Jojfui they heard, and, kindling as ho»bpoke, 330 

Flew to tho fleet, involv’d m fire and smoke. 

From shore to shore the doubling shouts resound, 

J’he hollow ships return a deeper sound. 

'rin* -war stood still, and allaronud them gaz’d, 

When great Aehilles’ shining armour blaz’d: 335 

Troy saw, and thought the dread Aelulles nigh ; 

.At oneo they see, they tremble, and they fly. 

Then first tliy Bp<*ar, divine Patroelus I flew, 

Wnere the war raged, and whore the tumult gn'w. 

(Hose to ihu stern of that fam’d sliip, w hick bore 340 

rubless’d Pr(»teailaus to llion’s shore, 

'I lie gi’cat Pjconian, hold Pym'clniies, stood, 

W'lio Ie<l his bunds from Axius*"* winding flood: 

11 IB shoulder-blade receives the fatal -wound j * 

The groaning warrior pants upon the ground. , 345 

llib troops, see their country’s glory slain, 

Fly diverse, scatter’d o’er the distant plain. 

Patroelus' arm forbids the spreading fires, 

And from the half*buru’d ship proud Troy retires, 

Clear’d from tho smoke tho j(>yTul navy lies, 350 

1 n heaps on heaps the foe tumultuous fiit^s^ 

'IVnimphant Greece her rescued decks ascends. 

And loud a^idaim the starry remon rends. 

So when thick (douds enwrap the mountain’s head, 

O’er heaven’s expanse like one black ceiling B])i*uad: 355 

Sudden tho Thunderer, witJi a flashing ray, 
ihirsts through thi^ darkness, and lots down the day: 

liills shine out, the rocks ill prospect rise, 

And streams, and vales, and forests strike the eyes; 

The ’smiling scene wide opens to the sight, 360 

And all th’ unmeosur’d ether flames with light. 

^ A river in Pteonia, a part of Thraoe, of which Pyroohmes was priace. 
Sco B. ii. 1030. 
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But Troy repiilfl’d, and scatter'd o'er the plaina, 
Porc’d from the navy, yet the fijijht maintains. 
Now every Greek some hostiJe hero slew, 

But still tne foren»ost hold Patroelus flew: 

As Areilycus had turn’d him round, 

Shmm in his thigh he frit the piercing wound; 
Thel jrazen-pointed spear, ■with vigour thrown, 
Tlie thigh transfix’d, and broke the brittle bone : 
Headlong he fell. Next, Thoaa, was thy chance, 
Thy breast, unarm’d, received Die Spartan lau(*<\* 
Phylidcs'® dart, as Amphiclus drew nigh. 

His blow prevented, and transpierc'd his thigh, 
Toro all the brawn, and rent tni' nerves aw ay ; 

In darkness and in death tin’ warrior Jay. 

In equal arms two sons of Nestor stand, 

And two bold bi*othera of the Lyeian band; 

By great Antilochus, Antyuimus dies, 

Pierced in the flank, lamented youth! he lies. 
Kind Maris, lih'eding in Ins brotlwT’s wound, 
Defends the breathless carcass on the ground 
Furious he flues, his murderer to engage, 

But godlike Thrasyroed prevents his rage; 
Between his arm and shoulder aims a blow; 

His arm falls spouting on the dust below: 

He sinks, with endless darkness ^’Oi er’d o’er, 

And vents his soul, eflus’d with gu'shmg gore. 

Slain by two brOtliers, thus two brothers bleed, 
Sarpedon’s fjriends, Amisodarus’ seed j** 
Anusodarus, who, by Furies led, 

The bane of man, aohorr’d Cliimsora bred. 

Skill'd in dart in vain, his sons (‘\pire, 

And pay the forfeit of their ^ilty sire. 

S ’d in tho tumult Cleubuhis lies, 

Oileus* arm, ^ liviiig pnzo; 

A living prizo not long the Ixojan stood: 

The th&sty fanlehion drank liis reeking blood; 
Plung’d in bis throat the smoking weapon lies: 
Block death, and fate unpitymg, seal his eyes. 

Amid the ranks, with mutual thirst of fame, 
Lyoon the brave, and fierce Peneleus came; 

3 n vain their javelins at each othdir flew; 

Now, met in arms, their eager swords they drew: 
On the plumed crest of his Bwotian foe 
The danng Lyoon aim’d a noble blow; 

* The lance of Henelaus. * Mtiges, son of Tliiltub, 
was king ol Caria; flcUcroplion mairied Ins daughtti. 
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The sword brolcc short; but bis, Peneleus sped 
Pull on the juncture of the neck and head; 

The head, divided by a stroke so Just, 

Hung by the skin ; the body sunk to dust, 

O’ert^en Acamas by Merion bleeds, 410 

Pierc’d through the shoulders as he mounts his steeds : 

Back from the car he tumbles to the ground j 
His swimming eyes eternal shades surround. 

Next Erymas was doom’d his fate to feel: 

His open’d mouth receiv’d tho Oref an steel; 416 

I^jieafch the brain the point a passage tore, 

Crash’d the thin bones, and ground the teeth in gore. 

Jlis mouth, his eyes, his nostrils, pour a tiood; 

He sobs his sourout in the gush of blood. 

As when tho fliwiks neglected by tho swain 420 

(Or kids, or lambs) lie scatter’d o’er the plain, 

A troop of wolves th’ unguarded charge survey. 

And rend the trembling, unresisting prey: 

I'hus on tho foe the Greeks impetuous came: 

Troy fled, unmindful of her former fame. 4S5 

Hut stfll at Hector godlike Ajax aim’d, 

Still, pointed at his breast, bis javelin flam’d: 

The Irojan chief, experienc'd in the field, 

O’er his broad shoulders spread the massy sliield, 

Observ’d the storm of darts the Grecians pour, 430 

And on his buckler caught the ringing shower. 

He sees for Greece the scale of conquest rise, • 

Yet stops, and turns, and saves his lov'd allies, , 

As when the hand of Jove a tempest forms. 

And rolls the clouds to blacken heaven witli storms, 436 

Dark o’er the fields th’ ascending vapour flies. 

And shades tho sun, and blots the gmden skies: 

So from the ships, along the dusky plain, 

Dire Fright and Teiror drove the Trojan Jrain. 

E’en Hector fled ; through Imaps of disarray 440 

The fiery Qoursers forc’d their lord away: 

While far behind his Trojans fall confus’d, 

Wedg’d in the trench, in one vast carnage* bruis’d. 

Chariots on chariots roll; the claiShlng spoki's 
Shock; while the maddening steeds break short their yokes, 44c. 
In vain they labour up the steBpy mound; 

Their charioteers lie maming on the ground. 

Fiefeo on the rear, with shouts, Patroelus flies j 
Tumultuous clamour fills tho fields and skies; 

Thick drifts of dust involve their rapid flight; 

Clouds rise on clouds, and heaven is snatch’d from sight. • 


450 



THE ILIAD. 


Th' affrighted Bteeda, their dying lords cast down, 

Seoiir o’er tlie tields, and stretch to reach the town. 

Loud o’er the rout wna heard the victor’s cry, 

"Where the war bleeds, and where the thickest die; 4.56 

WTiere horse, and arms, and chariots, lie o'ertlirown, 

And bleeding heroes under axles groan. 

J^o stop, no check, the steeds of J^eleiis knew; 

-From bank to bank th’ immortal coursers flew'. 

High-bounding o’er the fosse ; Die w'hirling car 4450 

Smokes through the ranks, o'ertakes the flying war, 

And thunders after Hector; Hector flies, 

Fatroclns shakes his lance; but fate denies. 

Not with less noise, wit'll less impetuous force, 

TJie tide of Trojans urge their desjierate course, ‘liG.5 

Than when in autumn Jove Ins fury pours, 

And earth is laden w ith incos'^jint snow'ers ; 

(When guilty mortals break th’ eternal laws, 

Or judges, bribed, betray tlie riglitoous cause ;) 

From tbeir deep l^ds be bids the rivers rise, 470 

And opens all tne floodgates of the skies :* 

1'h’ impetuous torrents from their lulls obey, 

WTiolc flelds are drown’d, and mountains swept away j 
Loud roars the deluge till it meets the main; 

And trembling man sees aU his labours vain. 475 

And now the chief (the foremost troops repell’d) 

"Back to the ships his destin’d progress held, 

Bore down halt Troy in his resistlesg w'ay. 

And forc’d the routed ranks to st^d the day.’ 

Between the space where silver Simois flow s, 480 

Where lay the fljcets, and where the rainpires rose, 

Ail prim with dust and blood, Patroolns stands, 

And turns the slaughter on the conquering bauds. 

First Pronoiis died beneath liis fiery dart, 

"Which pierc'd below the shield his valiant heart. 485 

Tliestor was next j who saw the chief appeal*, 

And fell the victim of his coward fear: 

Shrunk up h^ sat, with wild and haggard eye, 

Nor stood to combat, nor had force to fly; 

Patroclus mark’d him as ho shunn'd the war, 490 

And with unmanly trembling shc^ the ear, 

And dropp'd the nowing reins. B.ini 'twixt the jaws 
The javelm sticks, and &om the chariot draw's. 

^ This is not clear. The original signifies that Patroclus cut off a por- 
tioii of the Trojans from the rest, and drove them back towards the Gre¬ 
cian vessolsi instead of allowing them to shelter tbcmbelvus m the town. 
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As on a rock lliat overhangs the main, 

An angler, studious of the line and cane, 495 

Some mighty fish draws panting on the shore ; 

Not with less case the barbed javelin bore 
•The gaping dastard; as the spear was shook, 

H(‘ tell, and life his heartless breast forsook. 

Next on Eiyalus he flics ; a stone, 600 

Jjarge as n rock, was by his fury Uirown ; 

Full on his crown the ponderous fragment flew, 

Anjj burst the helm, and cleft tho head in two: 

Prone to the ground the hreatliless warrior fell. 

And death involv'd him with the bliades of hell. 605 

Thi’ii low 111 dust Epaltes, Eeliiiis, lie; * 

Jpheas, Evippus, Polymehis, die; 

Amplioterus and Erymas siieeeed; 

And last I’Jepolemus and I'yres hlet'd 

AVlicre’or he moves, the growing slaughters spxiead 510 

In heaps on bi^aiis; a {uonument of dead. 

When now Sarpedon ^s brave friends beheld 
(irovelling in dust, and gasping ou the field. 

With this reproach his flying liost he warms; 

‘ Oh stain to honour I oh disgrace to arms! 3J6 

‘ Forsake, inglorious, tho contended jdam; 

* Tliih hand, unaided, shall the war sustain; 

* Tlie task he mine, this hero's strength to try, 

‘ A\ ho mows whole troops, and makes an army fly.' 

He spake; and sneaking, leaps from off tho car; 520 

P.tiroclus lights, and sternly waits the war. • 

liH when two vultures on the mountain’s height 
Pioop with resounding pinions to the fight; 

I’lu } cutr, they tear, they raise a screaming cry; 

Tin* ilesccl echoes, and the rocks reply; 625 

TIu’ warriors thus, oppos’d in arms, engage 
With equal clamours, and with equal rage. • 

Jovo view’d the combat, whose event foreseen, 
lie thus besjloko his tister and his queen: 

‘ The hour draws on; tho destinies ordain . 630 

' My godlike son shall press the Phiy^an plain; 

‘ Alrc'ady on tlie verge of death he Stands, 

‘ Ills life is ow'd to fierce Patroejus’ hands. 

‘ What passions in a parent’s breast debate! 

' Say, .shall T snatch him from impending fate, 535 

* And send him safe to Lycia, distant far 

* From all the dangers and the toils of war P 

* Or to his doom my bravest offspring yield, 

* And fatten with celestial blood the field ?’ 
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Then thus the goddess with the radiant eyes; 640 

* "What words are these P O sovereign of the skies ! 

‘ Short is the date prescrib’d to mortal man; 

‘ Shall Jove, for one, extend the narrow span, 

* "V^ose bounds wore fix’d before his racie began P 

* How many sons of gods, foredoom’d to death, 515 

‘ Before proud Ilion must resign their breath! 

* Were thine exempt, debate would rise above, 

* And murmuring powers condemn tlieir partial Jove. 

* Give the bold chief a glorious fate in fight; 

* And when th’ ascending soul ]»as wing’d her flight, '650 

* Let Sleep and Death convey, by thy command, 

* Tlie breathless body to his native land. 

‘ His friends and people, to his future praise, 

' A marble tomb and pyramid shall raise, 

‘ And lasting honours to his ashes give; 555 

‘ His fame (’tis all the dead can have) shall live.’ 

She said; the cloud-compeller, ovcrcoi^e. 

Assents to fa,te, and ratifies the doom. 

Then, touch’d with grief, the weeping heavens distill'd 
A shower of blood o’er all the fatal field; 66C 

The god, his eyes averting from the plain, 

Laments his son, predestin’d to he slain, 

Far from the Lycian shores, his happy native reign. 

Now met in arms, the combatants appear, 

Each heav’d the shield, and pois’d the lifted spear; 5G5 

From strong Patroelus’ hand the javelin lied, 

And pass’d the groin of valiant Thrasvmed; 

The nerves umbrao’d no more his bulk sustain j 
He falls, and falling bites the bloody plain. 

Tu "0 sounding darts the Lycian lead(»r fiiirew; 570 

The first aloof with erring fury flow. 

The next trair^ierc’d Achilles’ mortal steed. 

The generous redafiias, of Tbeban breed. 

Fix’d in the shouldor-joint; he reel'd around, 

Boil'd in tlie bloody dust, and paw’d the slippery ground. 575 
His sudden fall th’ entangled harness broke; 

Each axle ^tackled, and the chariot shook: 

"When Automedon, to disengage 
The sMsing coursers, and re8t];am their rage, 

DividdB the traces with his sword, and freed 580 

Th^ encumber’d chariot from the dying steed: 

^e rest move on, obedient to the rein ; 

The car rcjlls slowly o’er the dustr plain. 

. The towering chiefs to fiercer %ht advance, 

And first Sweden whirl’d his mighty lance, 
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Whicli o’er the warrior’s shoulder took lis course. 

And spent in empty air its dying force. 

Not so Patroclus^ never-erring dart; 

Aim’d at his breast, it pierced the. mortal part, 

•Where the strong fibres bind the solid heart. 690 

Thc*n, as the mountain oak, or poplar tall, 

Or pine, (tit mast for some great admiral,) 

N ods to the axe, till with a groaning sound 
It sinks, and spreads its honours on the ground; 

Thus fell the king; and, laid on earth supine, 696 

Belftre his chariot stretch’d his form divine: 

He grasp'd the dust distain’d with streaming gore, 

Amd, pale in death, lay groaning on the shbre. 

So lies a bull beneath the lion’s paws, 

W^liile the grim savage grinds with foaming jau s COO 

The trembling limbs, and sucks the smoking blood; 

Deep groaps, and hollow roars, rebellow through the wood. 

Then to the leader of the Lycian band 
The dying chief address’d his last command; 

‘ Glaucus, be bold; thy task be first to dare 605 

* The glorious dangers of destructive u ar, 

‘ To lead my troops, to combat at their head, 

* Incite the living, and supply the dead. 

‘ Tell them, I charged them with my latest breath 
‘ Not unreveng’d to hear Sarpedon’s death. 610 

‘ What grief, ivhat shame, must Glaucus undergf), 

‘ If those spoil’d arms adorn a Grecian foe I 
‘ Then as a friend, and as a warrior, fight; ■ 

‘ Defend my body, conquer in my right j 
‘ That, taught by great examples, all may try 615 

‘ Like thee to vanquish, or like me to die.’ 

He ceas’d; the fates suppress’d his labouring breath, 

And his eyes darken’d witn the shades of death. 

Th’ insulting victor with disdaui bestrode « 

The prostrate prince, and on his bosom trod ; 630 

Then drew the weapon from his panting heart, 

The reeking fibres clinging to the dart; 

From the wide wound gush’d out a stream of blood. 

And the soul issued in the purple ik>od. 

His fiying steeds the Myrmidon^ detain, 625 

TJngmded now, their mighty marter slain. ' 

All-impotent of aid, transfix’d with grief. 

Unhappy Glaucus heard the dying chief. 

His pamM arm, yet useless with the smart 

Inflicted late by Tcucer’s deadly dart, 630 

Supported on his better hand he stay’d; 

To Phoebus then (’twas nil he could) he pray’d: 
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* All-soeincf monarch! whether L 3 ’t'itt ’8 coast, 

* Or sacred iJion, tliy bright presence bonsh 

* Powerful alike to ease the v» retch's smart; 0*15 

‘ O hear me! god of every healing art! 

‘ Lo! stiff with clotted blood, and pierc’d Mitli pain, 

* TJiat thrills my arm, and shoots ihrougli ovoiy M.m: 

‘ J stand unable to RU|tain the spear, 

‘ And sigh, at distance from the glorious war. 0 • ) 

‘ Xx)w iu the dust is great Sarpedon laid, 

* Nor Jove Touchsaf’d his hapjess oflspring aid. 

* But thou, O god of health! thy sueeoiir lend, •' 

‘ To guard the reliques of my slaughter’d friend. 

* For thou, tliougU disiant, canst restore my might, 0 r> 

* To liead my Lyelans, and support the fight.’ 

Anollo heard; and, supxdiaut as he stoml, 

Kis heavenly hand restrain’d the flux of blood ; 

He drew the dolours from the wounded part, 

And breath’d a bpint in his rising heart. ‘ 

Keiiew’d by art divine, tlie hero btaiids, 

And owns th’ assistanee of immortal hands. 

First to the fight Ins native troops bo warms, 

Then loudly calls on Troy’s vindictiie arms ; 

With .ample strides he stalks from place to jdaco, (155 

Now fires A gen or, now Polydamas ? 
uEui'ns next, and Hector ho accosts ; 

Inflaming thus the rage of all their hosts : 

‘ What thoughts, regardless chief! thy breast employ, 

‘ Oh too forgetful of the friends of ’Proy ! 660 

‘ Those generous friends, who, from their country far, 

* Breathe their bravo souls out in another’s w nr. 

‘ See! where in dust the great Sorjicdon lies, 

* In action valiant, and in council wise, 

‘ Who yarded right, and kept his people free; 605 

* To aHIiis Lycians jipst, and lost to thi'C ! 

* Stretch’d by Patroclus’ arm on yonder jilains} 

‘ Oh save from hostile rage his lov’d remains ! ^ 

‘ Ah ! let not Ghfeece his conquer'd trophies boast, 

‘ Nor on hi| corse revenge her heroes lost.’ 67<t 

He spoke; each leader in his grief partook; * 

Troy, at the loss, through all her legions hbook ; 

TransiObe’d with deep regret, they view o’erthi’own 
At once his country's pular, and their own; 

A chief, who led to Troy’s beleaguer’d w all 675 

A boat of heroes, and outshiu’d them all. 

Fir’d, they rush ou ; first Heetbr sei'ks the foes, 

And with superior vengeance grc'utly glows. 
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Hut o’er tlio head tlie fierce Bitroclua stands, 

And, rousinff Ajax, rous’d tlu' listening kinds : 680 

* H(*ri)c«i, bo men! bo ubat you Tvoro belbre; 

‘ Or woi^yli the groat occasion, and bo more. 

‘ Tjjo clucf mIio taugbt our lofly walls to yield, 

Lies ]>alo ill dontli, extended on tlic field: 

‘ To guard bis body, Troy in numbers liics; 6S5 

‘ ’Tis half tlu* glory to inaiutaiii oiir priyso. 

• ilastc, stnjj liis arms, tlio slaughter round him spread, 

‘ And hcnd the liAiug Lycians to the dead.’ 

The lu'roos Ivindie at hi*' fi(*rc*e oonimaud ; 

The martial squindrons close on oillior hand. C'di» 

Iforo 'JVo\ and Lycia charge with loud aliynns, 

'ihossalia there and Oroeco oppose their anas. 

With horrid hhouts they circle round the slain; 

Tiic ('la-^h of amionr rings o’er all the plain. 

(rreat Joi o, to swell the horrors of the light, fifi" 

() tr tin* fierce iirmics ]»ourh pi'rnicious nigJit, 

And round liis son eonfouuds the warring hosts, 

His fate ennobling with.a crowd of ghosts 

Now Greece gives way, and great Epigcus falls; 

Aeacleiis’ son, from "Budinni's lofty walls : TtKt 

W ho, clms’d for murder thence, a suppliant came 
To l^‘lens and the silver-footed ilinie ; 

Now sent to Troy, Acliilles’ arms to aid, 

Tie j)a\s the vengeance to his kinsman’e shade ^ 

SviOM us hih luckless liand had touch’d the dead, Ttlo 

A rock’s large fragment tliundt*r’d on his head; 

ITurl’d hy llectorean force, it cleft in tw aiii • 

ITis shatter’d helm, and stretch’d liini o’er the slum. 

Fktcc to the van of fight Patroclus came; 

And, like an eagle darting at his game, 71t> 

Spiling on the Trojan and the Jjyeian band : 

What grief® thy heart, what fury urg’d thy hand, 

Oh generous Grech ! when with full 'vigou# thrown 
At Sthenclaus flow the w'oighty stone, 

WHiich sunlf him to the dead: wdien Tro.y, too near 715 

Idiat anu, drew hack; and Uecior leam’d io fear. 

Far as an aide lumd a bince can tlir6w. 

Or at the lists, or at tlie lighting foi*, 

So far the Trojans from their Unes retir’d; 

I'lll Glaucus, turning, all tho rest inspir’d. 720 

® lie atones, by liis own death foi tlwit which ho had itillitted on his 
kinsiTiun, ami for wdrich be had been chased from Budium. 

* For the death of Epigeus. 
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Them Batliyeleiis fell bfDcatU lus rage. 

The ouly hope of Olialeon’s troinbhng age: 

’Wide o’er the land was sfreteb’d lus largo dimiaiii. 

With stately seats and riehes bless’d in vain. 

Hun, bold Milh youth, and eager to pursue . 72a 

The dying Jjycmns, Glaueus mot, and slew; 

Pierced through the bosom vvith a sudden wound, 

He foil, and, falling, mode the Helds resoiuid. 

Til’ Achaians sorrow for their hero slam ; 

With conquering shout j the Trojans shako th(‘ plain, 730 

And crowd to spoil tho dead: the Greeks oppose; , 

An iron circle round the carcass giws 
Then brave Laogonus resign’d his breath, 

Despab-h’d by Merion to the shades of death: 

On Ida’s holv lull ho made abode, 735 

The priest of Jove, and honour’d like his god. 

Between the jaw and ear the jarelm wont; 

The sonl, eidlaling, issued at the vent. 

His spear jEneas at the victor threw, 

Who, stooping forward, from the death jsdihdrew; 7 tO 

The lance liiss’d harmless o’er his covering shield, 

And trembling struck, and rooted in the field; 

There yet scarce spent, it quivers on the plain, 

Sent bj the great JEneas’ arm in vain. 

‘ Swift as thou art,’ (tho raging hero cries,) 745 

‘ And skill’d in dancing to dispute the pnze, 

* My spear, the destin’d passage liad i( found, 

‘ Had iiA’cl thy active vigour to tho ground.’ 

‘ Oh valitfnt leader of tho Dardan host!’ 

(Insulted Morion thus retorts the boast;) 760 

‘ Strong as you are, 'tis mortal force you trust, 

‘ An arm as strong may strelch thee m the dust. 

‘ And if to this my lance tliy fate bo given, 

* Vain are thy vaunts; success is still from heaven; 

* This, instant, sends '.hoe down to Pinto’s coast: 755 

‘ Mine is the jgloiy, his thy parting ghost.* 

* 0 friend !"(Meo.Gn1iu8' son this answer gave) 

* With words to combat ill befits the brave: 

‘ Not emptyk boasts the sons of Troy repel, 

* Your Bwor^ must plunge th5m to the shades of hell, 7t»o 

* To spe^. beseems the oouiicil :.,but to dare 
‘In gk^riouK action, is the task of war.’ 

Tins said, Patrpclus to the battle tlies; 

Merion foUows, and new shouts arise • 

Shields, helmets rattle, as the warriors close; 7(*5 

And thick and heavy sounds tUo stomi of blow's. 
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As tliTOUgli the shrilling vale, or mountam ground, 
Tlio labours of the woodman’s axe resound; 

Illows following blows are heard re-echoing wide, 
^Vhilo cracklinc forests fall on every side: 

'riius echoed all the fields with loud alarms, 

^o fell the warriors, and so rung their arms. 

ISow' great 8ar}iedon on the sandy shore, 

Ilia li(‘aveuly Conn defac’d with dust and gore. 
And stuck willi darts by warring heroes shed, 

Lies undistinguisli’d from tho vulgar dead, 
lli^long-disputed corse the chiefs enclose, 

On (wery side the busy combat grows ; 

Thick as beneath some shepherd’s thatch’d abode, 
(ISio pails high foairiing with a niiiJfy flood,’) 

The buzzing flies, a persevering train, 

Incessant sw'arin, and chas’d return again. 

dove view’d the combat with a stern survey. 

And eyes tbal flash’d intolerable day ; 

Tix’d on the field his sight, his breast debates 
The vengeance due, ami meditates the fates ; 
Whether to urge their prompt ellect, and call 
Th(‘ force of llector to 1‘atroclus’ fall. 

This instant see his short-liv’d trophies won, 
jlnd stretch him breathh^as on his slaughter’d son; 
Or yet, with many a soul’s untimely flight, 
Augment tlie fame and horror of the fight. 

To crown Achilles’ valiant friend with jiraise 
At length he dooms : and that his last of days 
Shall set in glory ; bids him drive the foe ; 

JNor unattended see the shades below. 

Then Hector’s mind he fills wdth dire dismay; . 
}](' mounts his car, and calls his hosts away ; 

Sunk with Troy’s heavy fates, he sees decline 
TJjo scales of Jove, and pants with aw'C divine. 

Then, nor before, the hardy Lyeiaus fledy 
And left their monarch with the common dead : 
Around, in heaps on heaps, a dreadful wail 
Of carnage rises, as the heroes fall, 

(So Jove decreed !) At length tho Gi'eeks obtain 
llie prize contested, and despoil the slain. 

I'lie radiant arms are by Pairoc^us borne, 
l^atroclus’ ships tho glorious spoils adorn. 

Then thus to Pheobus in the realms above, 

Spoke from his throne the cloud-compelling Jove: 

* llesccnd, my Phorbus! on the Phrj'gian plain, 

* And fi*om the fight convey Sarpedon slain; 
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* Then bathe his body in the cTystal flood, 

‘With dust dishonour'd, and deform'd with Idood; 

* O’er all his limbs ambrosial odours shod, 

‘ And with celestial robes adorn tlie dead. 

‘ Those rites discharg'd, his sacred corse bcciueath 
‘ To the soft arms of silent Slco^ and Death : ' 

‘ They to his friends the inoumtul (;hargo shall bear 
‘ ITis friends a tomb and pyramid shall rear ; 

‘ What honours mortals atlcr death receive, 

‘ Those unavailing honours we may give.’ 

Apollo bows, and from mount Ida’s height, 

Swift to the field precipitates his flight 
Thence from the war the breathless hero bore, 

Veil’d ill a cloud to sdver Simois' shore; 

There batli’d his honourable wounds, and dress’d 
riis niaidy members in Ih’ immortal vest: 

And with perfumes of sweet ambrosial dews, 
lh;Bto)‘cs his freshness, and his form renews. 

Then iSleep and Death, two iw ins of wijiged race. 

Of matelih'Bs swiftness, but of silent pace, 

Receiv’d Sarpedon at the god’s commaiid, 

And in a moment reach’d the Lyciati land; 

I'lio corse amidst his weepingi’nends they laid, 
Where endless honours M'ait the sacred sliado,* 
Meanwhile Patroclus pours along tlie plains, 

With foaming coursers, and with loosen d reins : 
Fierce on the Trojan and the Lyciati crow, 

Ah blind to fate! thy headloiig.^fary liew : 

Against u^Jiat fate and powerful Jove ordain, 

Vain was thy friend’s command, thy courage vain. 
For he, the god, whose counsels uncon troll’d 
Dismay the mighty, and confound iJie bold; 

The god who gives, resumeisi, and orders all, 

He urg’d thee on, and urg’d thee on to fall. 

Who first, bravediero I by that arm was slain,. 
Who last beneatli thy vengeance press’d the plain. 
When heaven itself thy fatal fury led, 

And call’d to fill number of the dead P 
Adrestus first; Autonoiis then succeeds; 

Echeclus follows ; next young Megas bleeds ; 

Epistor, Menalippus, bit-e the g^round: 

The slaughter Elasus and MulTus erown’d: 

Then sums Pylartes to eternal night; 

The rest, dispersing, trust their fates to flight. 

Now Troy had stoop'd beneath his matci^css powei 
But flaming Fheebus kept the sacred to'.ver. 
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Tlirifje ai the battlements Patroclus struck, 

His blazing tegis thrice Apollo shook : 860 

He tried the fourth; M'heii, bursting from the cloud, 

A more tlian mortal voice was heard aloud: 

• Patroclus 1 cease; this heaven-defended waU 

* Defies thy lance, noi. fated yet to fall; 

‘ Thy friend, thy greater far, it shall withstand, 866 

‘ Troy shjiJl not stoop, e’en to Achilles’ hand.' * 

So spoke the god wlio darts celestial fires ; 

Till* G-reek obeys him, and with aw^e retires : 

"VA^iilc Hector, checking at the Scjcau gates 

His panting coursers, in his breast debates, 870 

Cir in the field his forces to employ, 

Or draw the troops wdthin the avails of Troy. 

Tims while he tlioughi, beside him Pheebus stood. 

In Asiua’ shape, who reign’d by Sangar’s flood : 

(Thy brother, Hecuba! from Dymas sprung, 875 

A v£iliaiit w'arrior, liaugh^, bold and young:) 

Thus he accosts him: ‘ jWliat a shamefid sight! 

‘ Gods! is it Hector that forbears the fight P 

* "Were thine my vigour, this successful spear 

‘ Should soon convince thee of so false a fear. 880 

‘ Turn thee, ah turn thee to the field of fame, 

‘ And in Patroclus’ blood efface thy shame. 

‘ perhaps Apollo shall thy arms succeed, 

* And heaven ordains him by thy lance to bleecL’ 

So spoke th' inspiring god; then took his flight, 886 

And plung’d amidst the tumult of the fight. * * 

He bids Cebrion drive the rapid car; 

^riie lash resounds, the coui’scrs rush to war; 

Tin- god the Grecians’ sinking souls depress’d, 

.\nd pour’d swift spirits through each 'K’ojan breast. 890 

J^airoclus lights,® impatient for the fight j 

A spear his left, a stone employs his right :• 

With all his nerves he drives it at the foe; 

Pointed abote, and rough and gross below; 

The falling ruin crush'd Cobrion’s head, . 896 

The lawless offspring of king Priam’s bed; 

His front, brows, eyes, one imdistifiguish’d wound; 

The bursting balls drop sightlesfi to the jgrouA^ 

The charioteer, while vet he held the rem, 

Stnmk from tlie enr, mils headlong on the plain. 000 

Tcydie dark shades the soul unwilling glides, 

'Wnile the proud vistor thus his faU derides; 

# 

/ * From his chmdot. 
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* Good heavens! what active feats yon artist shews ! 

* Wtiat skilful divers are otir PJirygian foes! 

* Mark with what ease they sink into the sand! 905 

* Pity, that all their practice is hy land!’ 

Then rusliinpj sudden on his prostrate pri25e, 

To spoil the carcass fierce Patroclus Hies: 

Swift as a lion, terrible and bold. 

That swee^js the fields, depojnilalcs the fold j 910 

Pierc’d through the dauntless heart, then tumbles slain; 

And from his fatal courage finds liis bane. 

At once bold Hector, leaping from his car, 

Defends the liody, and.jirovokos the nar. 

Thus for some slaughter’d Lind, with equal rage, 015 

Two lordly rulers of the wood engage ; 

Stung with fierce hunger eacli the prey invades, 

And echoing roars rebellow through the sliades. 

Stem Hector fastens on the warrior’s head. 

And by iJie foot Patroclus dr.igs the dead ; 020 

While all around, confusion, rage, and fright 
Mix the (jontending hosts in mortal fight. 

So, pent by hills, the wild winds roar moud 
Tn the deej) bosom of some gloomy wood; 

, Leaves, arms, and trct‘s, aloft in air are blo\ni, 935 

The broad oaks cra(;kle, and the Sylvans*'* groan ; 

This way and that the rattling thicket bends, 

And the whole forest in one crash descends. 

Not witli less noise, with loss tumultuous rage. 

In dreadfuf shock the mingled hosts engage. ^ 930 

Darts slioM-er’d on darts now round the carcass ring; 

Now fliglits t>f arrows bounding from the string: 

Stones follow stones; some clatter on the fields. 

Some, hard ami heavy, shake the soimding shields. 

’'Bui wiiere the rising whirlwind clouds the plauis, 935 

Simk in soft dust tliO mighty chief remains. 

And, siret<i]i’d in death, forgets the guiding reins ! 

Now’, flaming from the zenith, Sol had driven 
His fervid orb through half the vault of heaven ; 

Wliile on each host with equal tempest fell 9h) 

The show'^ering darts, and numbers sunk to liell. 

But wiicu his evening wheels o'prhung the main. 

Glad conquest rested on the Grecian train. 

Then, from amidst the tumult and alarms. 

They draw the conquer’d corse and radiant amis. 915 

® Sylvan deitiM. Pope uses tlip word in the satfte way elsewhere : 

, Hct private orchards, wall'd on every side, 

^ To lawless Sylvhus all access denied. 
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Tlien rasli Patroclus with new fury jflows, 

And, breathuifr slautftiter, pouTO amid the foes. 

Thriee on tiio press Tike Mars liiinself ho flew, 

And tftrifo three heroes at each onset slew. 

• There ends thy 'glory! there the fates untwine 
The last black remnant of so bright a line; 

A])ollo dreadful stops thy middle way ; 
l)eath calls, and heaven allows no longer day! 

Por lo! the god in dusky clouds enshrin'd, 
Apiiroacliiug, dciJt a staggering blow hehini 
'l1u* M eighty shock his neck and shoulders feel; 

His eyes flash sparkles, his stunn’d sensc^reel 
In giddy darkness ; far to distance flung, 

Ills bounding helmet ou the champaign nmg. 

Aclulles’ plume is stain'd with dust and gore, 

Thai pliiino which never stoop’d to earth before ; 

Long us’d, untoucli’d, in fighting fields to shine, 

And shade the temples of the man divine. 

Jme dooms it now* on Hector’s holm to nod; 

Not long—for fate pursues him, and the god. 

His spear in shivers fulls: his ample shield 
Drojis from his arm; his baldric strews the field: 

The corslet his astonish’d breast forsakes; 

Loose is eac*h joint; each nerve with horror shakes, 
Stupid ho stares, and alUassistless stands : 

Sueli u the force of more than mortal hands! , 

A Dardaii youth there was, well known to fame, 

From Panthus sprung, Jlhiphorbus was his name; * 

Fam’d for the manage of the foaming horse, 

•Still’d in the dart, and mstehloss in the course: 

Full twenty knights he tumbled from the car, 

While yet lio leam'd his rudiments of war. 

His \cntui*ous spear first drew the hero’s gore ; 

He struck, he wounded, but ho durst no mUre; 

Nor, though disarm’d, Pijtroclus’ fuiy sl<)od. 

But swift withdrew the long-protended wood, 

And turn’d Kim shfiH, and herded in the crowd. 

Thus by an arm divine, and mortal sjicar, 

Wounded at once Pati’oolus yields’to fear, 

Beiires for succour to his social jrain. 

And flies the fate which lieaven decreed, in vain. 

Stem Hector, as the bleeding chief he views, 

BryPks through the ranks, anti his retreat pursues: 

lance arrests liijn with a mortal wound; 

Ce falls, earth thunders, and liis amis resound, y 
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With him aU Greece was sunlc ; that moment aJl 
Her yet surviving heroes seem’d to fall. 

So, scorch’d nith heat, along the desert shore, 

The rr'aming lion meets a biistly hoar, 

Fast h\ the spring; tliey both dispute the flood, 995 

With llammg cyofe and jaus besmear’d with blood; 

At length the sovere^n savage vims the strife. 

And the torn boar resigns his thirst and life. 

Patrol lus thus, so many chiefs o’erthrown, 

So many lives ojTus’d, expires his own. 1000 

As dying now at Hector’s feet ho hes. 

He sternly viewb hini,^nd tnumplnng cries: 

‘ Lie there, Patioclus! and witn thee the joy, ^ 

‘ Thy pride once promis’d, of subverting Troy j 
‘ The fancied scenes of Dion wrapp'd in flames, 1005 

‘ And thy soft pleasures serv’d u ith captive dames! 

' Untlimlnng man ! 1 fought those towers to free, 

* And gujrd that beauteous race from lords Idee thee 
‘ But thou a prey to vultures shalt be made; 

‘ Thy own AchUles cannot lend thee aid, 1010 

‘ Though much at ppting that great chief might say, 

‘ And raueh enjoin ISiee, this important day; 

“ Betum not, my bravo friend, (perhaps ne said,) 

“ Witliout the bloody arms Hector dead.” 

‘ Ho spoke, Patroclus march’d, and thus he sped.’ 1016 

Supine, and wildly gazing on the skies, 

With famt expirmg breath, the chief replies • 

* Vam blaster! cease, and know the powers divme 
' Jove’s and Apollo’s is this deed, not thme; 

* To heaven is ow’d whate’er your own you call, 102u 

‘ And h(*aven itself disarm’d mo cro my fell, 

' Had twenty mortals, each tliy match in might, 

‘ Oppos’d me fairly, they had sunk in fight: 

‘ By fate and PhosbuS was I first o'erthrown, 

* Buphorbub next; the third mean part thy own. 1025 

‘ But thou, imperious! hear my latest breathj 

The gods inspire ih and it sounds thy deatln 

* Insulting man, thou shalt be soon as 1; 

* Black fate hangs o’er thoo, and thy hour draws nigh, 

* E'en now on bfe’s last verge 1 see thee stand. 1030 

* 1 see tboe fall, and by Acmlles* hand.’ 

He faints; the soul Unwnllmg wmgs her way, 

(The beauteous body left a load of clay,) '» ^ 

Flits to tho lone, uncomfortable coast; 

A naked, wand'ering, melancholy ghost! 1056 

y m 
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Then Hector pausing, as his eyes Lc h-d 
On the pale uareass, thus address’d the dead: 

‘ From whence this boding bpecch, the stern decree 
* Of (^ath denounced, or uliy denounced to me P 
‘ "WIj^ not as well Achillea’ laic be given 1040 

‘ T5 Heclor’s lance P nho knows the will of heaven P’ 

Pensive he said; then, pressing as lit* lay 
His brcatldcSH bosom, tore llie lance away, 

And upwards cast the corse ; the reeking spear 

He shakes, and charges tlie bold charioteer. 1045 

Bjjt sw'ift Automedon with loosen’d reins, 

Kapt in tlie chariot o’er the distant plains, 

Far from his rftge th* immortal coursers ^ove; 

Til’ immortal coursers were the gift of Jove. 


BOOK XVII. 

THE AEGUMENT. 

THE SEVENTH BATTLE, FOE THE BODY OP PATBOCITTS.—THE 

ACTS OF MENELAUS. 

Menclaus, upon the dooth of Pdtroclus, defends his body from the enemy. 
Euphoihiib, who utt'onipts it, is sliin. Jlootor ndvancing, Mondaus 
rotirtb ; hut soon retains with itjax, and drivr& him off. Thib Glaucus 
ohjeetb to lloctur as a flight, who thcTcupon piita on tho armour be hud 
won from Putroclus, and renews the battle. The Greokb give way, till 
Ajax rallies them. JEncas sustains the Trojans. JEueiA and 11 ector 
. att( mpt the cliariot of Achillea, wliidi is home olF by Automedon. The 
horses of Achilles dejdore the loss ol i'atroclus: Jupiter covers his body 
with a thick darkness: the noble prajer of Ajax ou that occasion. 
Menelaus sends Antilochus to Achilles, with the news of Patroclus’s 
death, then returns to the fight, where, though attacked with the 
utmost fury, he and Merlones, assisted by the^&jaxfs, bear oif the body 
to tho ships. 

The time is the evonii^ of the eight-and-twentieth day. The scoiic lies 
in the fields before Troy. 

On the cold earth divine Patrocltis spread. 

Lies pierced with wounds among tl«‘ vulgar dead. 

Great Menelaus, touch’d with goneroua woe, 

Sprmga to the front, and giiaros him from the foe; 

^us, round lier ne'^* ihJl’n young the heifer moves, 5 

uit of her throes, and first-horu of her loves; 
d anxious (holpk‘ss as he lies, and bare) 
ihims and ro-turus her, with a mother’s care. 
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Oppos’d to eacli that near the carcass came, 

Hirt broad shield glimmers, and his lances flamo. 10 

The son of Pautlius, shill’d the dart to send, * 

.Kv(‘ 8 the dead hero, and insults the friend: 

‘ This hand, Atrides, laid Patroclus low; 

‘ Warrior! desist, nor tempt an equal blow. 

‘ To me the spoils my prowess won, resign ; 15 

‘ Depart with life, and leave the glory mine.’ 

• The Trojan thus: the Spartan monarch bnm'd 
With generous anguish, and in seora return'd: 

‘ Laugli’st thou not, Jove! from thy superior throne, 

‘ When mortals boast of prowess not their own P 20 

‘ T^ot thus the lion glorjes in his might, , 

‘ Nor panther braves his spotted foe in fight *, ' # 

‘ Nor thus the boar (those terrors of tKe plain); 

‘ Man only vaunts his force, and vaunts in vain. 

‘ But far me vainest of the boastful kind ■ 25 

‘ These sons of Panthus vent their haughty mind. 

‘ Yet 'U as but late, beneath my conquering steel 

* This boaster’s brother, Hyperenor, fell 

‘ Against our arm, which rashly he defied*, 

‘ Vain w^as his vigour, and as vain his pride. 30 

‘ These eyes beheld him on the dust expire, 

‘ No more to cheer his spouse, or glad his sire. 

‘ Presumptuous youth 1 like his shall be thy doom, 

* Go, w'ait thy brother to the Stygian gloom j 

‘ Or, while tnou njayst, avoid the threaten’d fate; S*") 

‘ Fools stay to feel it, and are wise too late.’ 

Unmpv’d,*]iuphorbtis thus: * That action known, 

‘ Come, for jhy brother’s blood repay thy own. 

* His weeping father claims thy destin’d head, 

* And spouse, a widow in her bridal bed. 40 

‘ On these thy conquer’d spoils I shall bestow, 

* To soothe a consort’s and a parent’s woe. 

‘ No kmger then defc# the glorious strife, 

‘ Let heaven decide our fortune, fame, and life.’ 

Swift as the word the missile lance he fiings, ' 45 

The well-aim’d weapon on the buckler rings, 

But, blunted by the brass, innoxious falls: 

On Jove, the father, great Atrtdes calls; 

Nor flies the javelin from his artij in vain; 

It pierced his ^roat, and bent him to ^c plain; 50 

Wide through the nock appears the grisly wound, 

Prone sinks the warrior, and his arms resound. 

TTie shining eii^clets of his golden hair, • 
tlliich e’en the Graces might^c proud to wear, 
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Tnstarp*d with gems and gold, bestrew the shore, 65 

With dust dishonour’d, and defoj'm’d with gore. 

As the young olive, in sonic sylvan scene, 

Crown’d by fresh fountains with eternnl green. 

Lif^rlhe gay head, in snowy flowerets fair. 

And plays and "dances to the pntlo air; 60 

When lo! a whirlwind from high heaven invades 

The tender plant, and withers all its shades j 

It lies uprooted from its genial bed, * 

A lovely ruin now defaced and dead. 

Thus young, thns lieautiful, Eiiphorbns lay, 65 

While the fierce Spartan tore Lis arms away. 

Proud of his deed, and glorious in the pijze. 

Affrighted Troy the lowtiring vicstor flics; 

Flics, as before some mountain lion’s ire 

'Jhe village curs and trembling swains retire; 70 


When o’er the slaughter’d bull they hear him roar, 

And see his jaws distil with smoking gore; 

All pale with fear, at distance scatter d round, 

They shout incessant, ^nd the vales resound. 

Meanwhile Apollo view'd with envious eyes, 75 

And urg’d great Hector to dispute the prize: ^ 

(111 Monies’ shape, beneath whose martial care 
Tlie rough Ciconians leam’d tho trade of War:) 

‘ Forbear,’ he cried, ‘ with fruitless speed to chase 
‘ Achilles’ coursers, of ethereal race; 60 

* They stoop not, these, to mortal man’s comn^d, 

‘ Or stoop to none but great Achilles’ hand. 

‘ Too long amus’d with a pursuit so vain, * 

‘ Turn, and behold the brave Euphorbus slain! 

‘ llv Sparta slain; for ever now suppress’d 85 

‘ The fire which burn’d in that un(lauuted breast!’ 

Thus having spoke, Apollo wing’d his flight, 

And mix’d with mortals in the toils of fight: 

His words infix’d unutterable care ^ 

Deep in great Hector’s soul; through all the war 90 

Ho darts His anxious eye: and instant view’d 
Ihe breathless hero in bis blood imbrued,, 

(Forth welling from tlie wound, as prone he lay,) 

And in the victor’s hand the shining prey. 

Sheath’d in bright arms, throifgh cleaving ranks he flies, 95 
And sends his voice in thunder to the skies: 

t 

» That is, tbe borly of Patrorlus; to contend for which, Apollo recaU 
Hector from tbe pursuit of the steeds, of Achilles. 
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Facroo as a flood of flame by Vulcan sent, 

It flew, aud flr’d the nations as it went. 

Atrides from the voice the storm divin’d. 

And thus explor'd Ms own unconquer'd mind; \ IOC 

‘ Then shall 1 quit Patroclus on tlie plain, , 

* Slain in my cause, and for my honour slain j 

* Desert the arms, the relics of my friend P 

‘ Or singly Hector and his troops attend P 
•* Sure, where such partial favour heaven bestow’d, 105 

‘ To brave the hero were to brave the god: 

‘ Forgive me, Greece, if once I quit the field; « 

‘ ’Tis not to Hector, but to heaven, I yield. 

‘ Yet, nor tlie god nor hpaven shoidd give mo fear, 

‘ Did but the voice of Ajax reach my car; ' • IH 

‘ Still would we turn, still battle on the plains^ 

‘ And give Achilles all that yet remains 
‘ Of his and om* Patroclus.’ This, no more, 

The time allow'd: Troy thicken'd on the shore j 
A sable scene ! The terrors Hector led; 

Slow he recedes, and sighing quits the deqd. 

So from the fold th’ unwiUmg lion parts, 

Forced by loud clamours, Snd a storm of darts; 

He flics indeed, but threatens as he flies, 

With heart indignant and retewted eyes. 

Now, enter’d in the Spartan ranks, he turn’d 
His manly breast, and with new fury buni’d: 

O’er all the black battalions sent his view, 

And through the cloud the godlike Ajax knew; 

Whore labouf-ing on the left the warrior stood, 

All grim in arms, aud cover’d o’er with blood; 

There breathing courage, whore the god of day 
Had sunk each heart with terror and dismay. 

To him the king; * Oh! Ajax, ok my friend I 
‘ Haste, and Patroclus’ lov’d remains aefehd; 

‘ The W&dy to Achilles lo restore, ' 

* Demands our oarc; alas ! we can no more I 
‘ For naked now, despoil’d of arms, he HoS; 

‘ And Hector glories m the dazzling prize.’ 

He said, and touch’d his heart. The raging pair 136 

Pierce Uie thick battle, and provoke the war. 

Already bad Hector seiz’d his head,* 

.And doom'd to p?rojaa dogs th’ unhappy dead; 

^ Homer takes earo, so long before>band, to lessen the horror that mayi 
be coneeived from the cruelty that Achilles will exeri^e upon the body of 
Hector. That cruelty will ^ only the punishment of this which Hector 
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But soon as Ajax rear’d his tower-like shield, 

Sprung to his ear, and measur’d back the field. 140 

His train to Troy the radiant armour bear. 

To stand a trophy of his fame in war. 

. Meanwhile gi’cat Ajax (his broad shield display’d) 

'ifuards the dead hero with the dreadful shade j 
And now before, and now behind ho stood: M5 

Thus, in the centre of some gloomy wood, 

With many a step the lioness surrounds 
Her tawny young, besot by men and hounds 
Elaijc her heart, and rousing aU her powers, 

Dark o’er the fiery balls eacdi hanging eye-brow lowers. 150 
Fast by his side the generous Spartan glows 
With great revenge, and feeds Lis inward woes. 

But Grlaucus, leader of the I^cian aids, 

On Hector frouming, thus his flight upbraids; 

* Where nenv in Hector shall we Hector find P 155 

‘ A manly form, without a manly mind! 

‘ Is this, O chief! a hero's boasted fame P 
‘ How vain, without the perit, is tlie name! 

‘ Since battle is renounc’i thy thoughts eraidoy 

* What other methods may pii*e 0 erve thy Troy; 160 

‘ ’Tis time to try if Ilion’s state can stand 

‘thee alone, nor ask a foreign hand; 

* Mean, empty boast! but shall the Lyciaus stake 
‘ Their lives lor you P those Lycians you forsake P 

‘ What from tliy thankless arms can we expect P 165 

‘ Thy friend Sarnedon proves thy base neglect: 

‘ S^, shall our maughter'd bodies guard your wulls, 

, ‘-While unreveng’d the great Sarpedon falls P 
‘ E’en where ho died for Troj, you left him there, 

‘ A feast for dogs, and all the fowls of air. 170 

* On my command if any Lycian wait, 

‘ Hence let him march, and give up Troy to fate. 

‘ Did such a spirit as the gods impart ^ 

‘ Impel one Trojan hand, or Trojan heart, 

‘ (Such as sliohld bum in every soul that draws 175 

* The sword for glory, and his country’s cause,) ' 

‘ E’en yet our mutual arms we might employ, 

‘ And ^ag yon carcass to the walls of Troy. 

‘ Oh! were Patrocliis ours, we might obtain 
‘ Sorpedon’s arms, and honour’d corse, again! 180 

** ^ 
bel^«;xcrci6es upon tke body of Patroclus; he drags him, be designs to 

cut off his head, and to'^savo his body upon the ramparts, exposed to dogs 

ard birds of prey. Eustathius. jPope. 
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* Grooce with Achillos’ friend should be repaid, 

‘ And thns due honours purelias’d to Jiis shade. 

‘ But words arc vain. Let Aja"? once ap])t*ar, 

‘ And Hector trembles and recc'dea n ith fear; 

‘ Thou dar’st not meet the terrors of his eye; 185 

* And lo, already thou i»repar’si to fly.’ • . 

The Trojan ehief witJi lix’d resentment ey’d 
The Lycian leader, and sedate replied : 

‘ Say, is it just (my friend) that Hector’s ear 
‘ From such a warrior such a speech should hear P 19t* 

‘ 1 deem’d thee once the niaest of thy kind, 

‘ Hut ill this insult suits a prudent mind. 

* I shun great AJaxP 1 desert my train P 

‘ 'Tis mine to prove the rash assertion vain; 

‘ I joy to mingle where the battle bleeds, i05 

‘ Ancl hear the thunder of the sounding steeds. 

‘ But Jove’s high "will is over unijontrofi’d, 

‘ 'J'he strong lie withers, and confounds ilie bfdd: 

‘ Kow crowns with fame the mighty man, and now 
‘ Strikes the fresh garland from the victor’s brow! 200 

* Come, through yon squadrons let us hew the way, 

‘ And tliou be wdtness if 1 fear lo-day; 

‘ If yet a Greek the sight of Hector dread, 

‘ Or yet their hero dare defend the dead.* 

Then, turning to the martial hosts, he cries, 205 

‘ Ye Trojans, I)ardans, Lyeians, and allies! 

* Be men (my friends) in action as in name, 

‘ And yet be mindful of your ancient fame. 

‘ Hector iiu proud Achilles’ arms shall Shine, 

' Torn from his friend, by right of conquest mine.’ 210 

lie strode along the field as thus he said; 

(The sable plumage nodded o’er his head;) 

Swdfl through the sjiacious plain*lie sent a look ; 

One instant saw, one instant overtook 

The distant hand, that on the sandy shore 215 

The radiant spoils to sacred Hion bore. 

There his owni mail unbraced thejSeld bestrow’d; 

His train tp IVoy convey’d the massy load. 

Now blazing in ill’ immortal arms ho stands, 

The w ork and present of celestial hands; 220 

By aged Peleus to Achilles given. 

As first to Peleus by the couri of heaven: 

His father’s arms not long Achilles wears, 

Forljid by fate to reach his father’s years. - “'-s 

Him, proud m iriuxnph, glittering from Q;far, 225 

The god wrhose thunder rends the troubled air 
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Beheld with pity ! as apart he sat, 

And, eonscious, look’d through all the scene of fate. 

He shook the sacred honours of his head; 

Oiyinpi|a tremhled, and the godhead said ; 230 

/ Alj,'wretched man! unmindful of thy end! 

** it ihoment's glory, and what fal/Os attend! 

* In heavenly panoply, divinely bright 

‘ Thou stand’st, and armies tremble at thy sight, 

‘ As at Achilles’ self! beneath thy dart 235 

' Lies slain the great Achilles’ dearer part; 

‘ Tlum from the mighty deatl those arms hast tom, 

‘ "WHiich on(!e the greatest of mankind had worn. 

‘ Yet live! I give thee one illustrious day, 

‘ A.blase of glory ore thou fad’st UAvay. 210 

‘ For nil 1 no more Andromache shall come, 

‘ With joyful tears to welcome Hector home; 

‘ No morcTjfficious, with endcarin^g charms, 

* From thy tir’d limbs unbrace Ikdides’ arms ! 

Then with his sable brow he gave the nod, 245 

That seals his word ; the, sanction of the god. 

The stubborn arms (by Jove’s command dispos’d) 

Conform’d spontaneous, aud aroimd him clos’d: 

Fill’d with the god, enlarged his members grew, 

Tlirough all his veins a sudden vigour flew: 250 

The blood in brisker tides began to roll, 

Aud Mars biraself came rushing on his soul. 

Exhorting loud through aU the neld he strode, ^ 

And look'd, and mov’d, Achilles, or a god. 

Now Mesthles, Glaucus, Medon he inspires, 255 

Now Phorcys, Chromius, and Hip])Othous fires; 

The great XhersilochuB like fury found, 

Asteropseus kindled at the sound, 

And Eniiomus, in augury renown’d. 

‘ Hear, all y^e hosts, and hear unnumber’d bands . 260 

‘ Of neighbouring nations, or of distant lands’*! 

‘ ’Twas not for state wo summon’d you so far, 

‘ To boast ouF numbers, and the pomp of war; 

‘ Ye came to fight; a valiant foe to cnase, 

* To save our present and our future^raco. 265 

‘ For this, our wealth, our products, you enjoy, 

‘ Aud glean the relics of exhausted Troy. 

‘ Now, then, to conquer or to die prepare,. 

,* To die or conquer are the terms of war. 

‘ Whatever hand shall win Patroclus slain, 270 

‘ Whoe’er shall drag him to the Trojan train, 

* With Hector’s self shall equal honours claim ; 

•" Wi^h Hector part the spoil, and shar^ the fame.* 
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Fir’d by his words, the troops dismiss their fears, 
They join, they thicken, they protend their spears ; 
Full on tlie Greeks drive in firm array, 

And each from Ajax hopes the glorious prey: 

Vain hope! what numbers shall (he fiela o'orspread, 
VTiat victims perish round tlse mighty dead! 

Great Ajax mark’d the growing storm from far, 

And thus bespoke Lis brother of tlie war; 

‘ Our fatal day, alas! is come, my friend, 

‘ And alJ our w'ars and glories at an end! 

‘ ’Tis not this corse alone we guard in vain, 

* Condemn’d to vultures on the Trojan plain; 

* We too must yield ;t the same sad fate, must fall 

* On thee, on me, perliaps (my friend) on all. 

‘ See what a tempest direful Hector spreads, 

^ And lo! it bursts, it thunders on our heads ! 

‘ Call on our Greeks, if any hear the call, 

* ’J'he bravest Greeks : this liour demands them all.’ 

The w\arrior rais’d his voice, and wide around 
The field re-echoed the distressful sound; 

‘ Oh chiefs ! oh princes I to whose hand is .given. 

‘ The rule of men; whose glory is from heaven! 

‘ Whom with due honours both Atrides grace; 

‘ Ye guides and guardians of our Argive race! 

‘All, whom this well-known voice shall reach from far, 
‘All, whom! see not through this cloud of war, 

* Come all! let generous rage your arms employ, 

‘And save, Patroclus from the dogs of Troy. 

Oilean Ajax first the voice obey’d. 

Swift was his pace and ready w'as his aid; 

Next him Idomencus, more slow with age, 

And Merion, burning with a hero’s rage. 

The long-succeeding numbers who can name P . 

But aU,were Grcekg, and eager all for fame. 

Fierce to the charge great Hector led the throng; 
Whole Troy, embodied, nish’d with shouts along. 
Thus, when a mountain billow foams and raves, 

Where some swolnTiver disembogues his weaves, 

Full in the mouth is stopp’d,the rualiing tide, 

Tbe boiling ocean works from side to side, 

Tlic river trembles to his utmoit shwe. 

And distant rocks rebellow to tbe roar. 

Nor less resolv'd, the firm Achaian band 
With brazen shields in horrid circle stand; 

Jove, pouring darkness o’er the mingled fijfiit, 

Conceals the w'arriors’ shining hchns in ni^t: 
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^J'o him the chief, for whom the hosts contend, 

'Had liv’d not hateful, for he liv’d a friend: 

I)ead ho protects him with superior care, 

Hor dooms his carcjiss to the birds of air. 

» 'rijo first attack the Grecians scarce sustain, 
llepuls’d, they yield ; the Trojans seizo the slain : 
Then fierce they rally, to reveiiffe led on 
By the swift rage of Aiax Telamon : 

(Ajax, to Pelcus* son the second name. 

In graceful stature next, and next in fame.) 

Wi?h headlong force the foremost ranks he tore: 

So through the thicket hursts the raoimtam boar. 

And rudely scatters, far to diatantre round,* 

T1A‘ frighted hunter and the baying hound. 

Tlie son of Lethus, brave Pelasgus^heir,^ 
nip])o'fe84i,s, dragg’d the carcass through the war: 
Tlic sinewy"aucleB bor’d, the feet he bound 
Willi thongs, inserted through the double wound; 
Inevitable fate o’ertakes the deed; 

Doom’d by great Ajax’ vengeful hmee to bleed; 

11 cleft the hehnet’s brazen elieeljs in twain; 

The shatter’d crest and horsehair strew the plain: 
With nerves relax’d he tumbles to the ground, 

The brain comes gushing through the ghastly wound: 
Ho drops Pati’ocdus’ foot, and, o’er him spread, 

No^v lies a sad companion of the dead; 

Far from Larissa lies, his native air, » 

And iU requites Ms parent’s tender care. ^ 

Lamented youth ! in life’s first bloom ho feU, 

Sent by great Ajax to the shades of helL 
Once more at Ajax Hector’s javelin flies; 

The Grecian marking as it cut the skies, 

Shunn’d the descending death, wMch, hissing on. 
Stretch’d in the dust the great Iphitus* son^ 

Scihediufl the brave, of all the Phocian kind 
The boldest •warrior, and the noblest mind: 

In little Panope, for strength ronown’d, 

He held his seat, and rul’d the realms aroiMcd. 

Plung’d in his throat, the w'eapon drank his blood. 
And, deep transpiercing, through the shoulder stood; 
In clanging arms the hero fell, tiBd aU 
The fields resounded with Ms weighty falL 
Phorcys, as slain Hippothous ho defends. 

The Telamonian lanpe his belly rends; 
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* The original is, the illostriouB son of Pelasgic Lethus.” 



THE ILIAD. 


The hollow amour burst before the stroke, 

And through the w'ound the rushing entrails broke. 
In strong convulsions panting on the sands 
He lies, and grasps the dust with dying hands. 

Struck at the sight, recede tho Trojan train ;• 

The shouting Argives strip the heroes slain. • 

And now had IVoy, by Greece compell’d to yield, 
Fled to her ramparts, and resign’d the field ; 

Greece, in her native fortitude elate, 

With Jove averse, had turn’d tho scale of fate ; 

But Phmbua urg’d ^Fneas to tlie fight; 

Ho seem’d like aged Periphas to sight: 

(A herald in Anchisei?^ Jove grown old, 

Rever’d for prudence, and, with prudence, bold.) 

Tims he: * What methods yet, oh chief! remain, 

‘ To save ytuir Trov, though heaven its fall ordain ? 

‘ There have been heroes, who, by virtuous care, 

‘ By valom** numbers, and by arts of war, 

‘ Have forc’d tho povi ers to spare a sinking state, 

‘ And gain’d at length the glorious odds of fate. 

‘ But you, uhen fortune smiles^ when Jove declares 
‘ His partial favour, and assists your w^ars, 

* Your shameful eflbrts 'gainst yourselves employ, 

‘ And force th’ unwilling god to ruin Troy.’ 

^noas, through the form assumed, descries 
The po\A or conceal’d, and tlius to Hector cries : 

‘ Oh lasting shaitie ! to our own fears a prey, 

‘ Wc seek pur ramparts, and desert the day. 

* A god (nor is ho less) my bosom warms, 

* And tells me Jove asserts the IVojan arms.’ 

He spoke, and foremost to the combat flew; 

The bold example all his hosts pursue. 

Tlicn first Ijeocritus beneath hiin bled. 

In vain beloved by vdiani Lycomede; 

Who view’d his flill, and, grieving at the chance, 
Swift to revenge it, sent liis angry lance : 

TJie whirling Janco. with vigorous force address’d, 
Descends, and panis-m Apisaon’s breast: 

From rich Pajonia’s vales theawarrior came; 

Next thee, Asteropeus ! in place and fame, 
Astcropeus with grief beheld the slain. 

And rush’d to cumbat, but tio rush’d in vatin: 
Indissolubly flm, aroimd the dead. 

Rank within rank, on buckler buckler ^reail, 

And hemm'd with br‘:tled spears, the Grecians stood 
A brazen bulwark, and an wood. 
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. Great Ajax eyes tlicm with incessant cure, 410 

\A.hd in an orb contracts tlie crowded war, 

Close in their ranks commands to lii^lit or fall, 

And stands the centre and the sonl of all : 
jFijc'd on the spot.they war, and wounded, wound ; 

A sanguine torrent steeps the rooking ground; 415 

On heaps the Greeks, on heaps the IVojans bled, 

And, tliii’kcning round them, rise the Imls of dead. 

Greece, in close order and collected might, 

Yet suffers least, and sways the wavering fight; 

Fieiiee as conflicting fires, the combat burns, 420 

And now it rises, now it sinks, by turns. 

^In one thick darkness all the fight w'aa lost* 

Tht» sun, the moon, and all th’ ethereal host, 

Seem’d as extinct; day ravish’d from their eyes. 

And all^JUjtjgiven’s splendours blotted from the skies. 425 

Such o’er I'lItrocliLs’ body hung the night. 

The rest in sunshine fought, and open light: 

Unclouded there, th’ aerial azure spread, 

No vapour rested on themiountain’s liead, 

The goId(*n sun pour’d forth a stronger ray, 430 

And ail the broad expansion flamlfl w'ith day. 

Uisners’d around tlic jdain, by fits thc.y figfit, 

And here, and there, their scatter’d arrows light; 

But death and darkness o’er the carcass spread, 

There burn’d the war, and there the mighty bled. 435 

Meanwhile the sons of Nestor, in the rear, » 

(Their feOows routed,) toss the distant spear, 

And skirmish wide: so Nestor gave command, ’ 

When from the sliips he sent the Pylian band. 

The youtliful brothers thus for fanm contend, 410 

Nor knew the fortune of AchiHes’ friend ; 

In thought they view’d him still, with martial joy, 

Glorious in arms, and dealing deaths to ^I’roy. 

But round the corse the heroes pant for breath, 

And thick aiyi heavy otows the work of death: 41i5 

O'erlabour’d now, with dust, and sw^eat, and gore. 

Their knees, their legs, their feet, are cover’d o’er; 

Drems follow drops, the clouds on qjouds arise, 

AncT carnage clogs their hands, and darkness fills their eyes. 

As when a slaughter’d bull’s yct*reeking hide, 450 

Strain’d with full force, and imgg’d from side to side, 

* The brawny curriers stretch j and labour o’er 
Th’ extended surfac^ rlrunk with fat nud gore; 

So tugging round the corse both armies s44i|d t 
The mangled body bath’d in sweat and blo^: 
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While Grreelcs and Ilians equal strongth cmplo^r 
Jfow to the ships to force it, now to Troy. 

Not Pallas’ selr, her breast when fury warms, 

Nor he whoso anger sets the world in arras, 

Could blame this scene; such rage, such horror, reign'd 
Such Jove to honour the great dead ordain’d. 

Achillea in liis ships at distance lay, 

Nor knew the fatal forlune of the day j 
He, yet unconscious of Patroclus’ fall, 

In dust extended under Ilion’s wall. 

Expects him glorious from the conquer’d plain, 

And for his wish’d return prepares m vain ; 

Though well he knew, to make proud Hion bend. 

Was inore than heaven had destin’d to his friend. 
Perhaps to him: this Thetis had reveal’d; 

The rest, in pity to her son, conceal’d. 

Still rag’d tlie conllict round the hero dead, 

And heaps on heaps by mutual wounds they bled, 

* Curs’d be the man * (e’en private Greeks would say) 

* Who dares desert this well-disputed day! 

* First may the cleaviug earth before our ej^cs 
‘ Gape wide, and drink our blt^^d for sacridee! 

‘ First perish all, ere haughty IVoy shall boast 
‘ Wo lost Patroclus, and our glory lost.’ 

Thus they. While with one voice the Trojan said, 

* Grant this day, Jove! or heap us on the dead!’ 

Then clash their sounding arms ; the clangors rise, 
And shake the brazen concave of the skies. 

Meantime, at distance from the scene of blood. 

The pensive steeds of ^eat Achilles stood •, 

Their godlike master slain before their eyes, 

They wept, and shar’d in human miseries. 

In vain Automedon now shakes the rein. 

Now plies the lash, and soothes and threats in vain; 

Nor to the fight, nor Hellespont they go ; 

Eestive they stood, and obstinate in woe ; 

Still as a tombstone, never to he mov’d, 

On some good man/^ or woman unreprov’d. 

Lays its eternal weight; or ]dx’d as stands 
A marble courser by the sculptor’s hands, 

Plac’d on the hero’s grave. Along their face 
The big rdund drops cours’d down with silent pace, 
Conglobing on the dust. Their manes, that late 
CireTed th^ir arched necks, and wav’d in state, 

.!&ail’d on ^the dust^b^cfiath the yoke were Ibread, 

Amd pron0 to eartbT was hung their languid nead: 
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Nor Jovo diaclain’d to cast a pitying; look, 

‘'While thus relenting to the stc^eds he spoke: 

* Unliappy coursers of iminortal strain ! 

V ‘ Exem])t from age, and deathless now in vain; 605 

i‘Kd wo your raoe on mortal man bestow, 

‘ Ojily, alas ! to share in mortal woe P 
‘ For ah ! what is there, of inferior birth, 

* That breathcjs or creeps upon the dust of earth; 

‘ What wretched creature of what wretched kind, 510 

‘ Than man moj-e weak, calamitous, and blind P 
‘ Alnisoriible race;! but cease to nionm : 

‘ For not by you shall Priam’s son be borne 
High on the 8i)lendid (lar; one glorious pfize 
‘ rashly boasts; the rest our will denies. 615 

' Ourself will swiftness to your nerves impart. 

‘ Ourseff iih rising spirits swell your heart. 

* Antoiuedon'*yo'ii‘ rapid flight shall bear 

* Safe to the navy through the storm of war. 

‘ For yet *tis given to Troy, to ravage o’er 520 

‘ The field, and spread hfer slaughters to the shore; 

‘ The sun shall see her conquer, tiM his fall 
‘ With sacred darkness shades face of all.’ 

Ho said; and breathing in tii’ immortal horse 
Excessive spirit, urg’d them to the course ; 625 

From their high manes they shake the dust, and bear 
The Idndling chariot through the parted war. 

So flies a vulture through me clamorous train * 

Of geese, that scream, and scatter round the plain. 

Prom danger now “with swiftest speed they flew, 530 

And now to conquest with like s]>ced pursue; 

Solo in the seat the charioteer remains, 

Now plies the javelin, now directs the reins; 

Him brave Alcimedon beheld distress'd, 

Api)roach’d the chariot, and the chief address’d; 535 

* What god provokes thee, rashly thus to dare, 

‘ Alone, unaided, in the thickest war P 

* Alas! thy friend is slain, and Hector wields^ 

‘ Achilles' arms triumphant in the lleids.’ 

‘ In happy time, (the charioteer replies,) 640 

* The bold llcimedon now greets my eyes; _ 

* No Grreek like him the heavenl/ steeas restrains, 

* Or holds their fury in suspended reins: 

Patroclns, while he liv’d, their rage could tome, 

' But now Patroelus if an empty name 1 545 

* To thee I yield the seat, to thee resign 

‘ The ruling charge: the task of flgbt ^ mine.' 
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He f)aid. Alcimedon, with active heat, 

Snatches the reins, and vaults into the seat. 

His friend d(‘ 8 ccndB. The chief of 'J roy descried, 

And call’d ABneas fighting near his side : 

* Lo, to my sight beyond our hope restor’d, 

‘ AchiUes’ ear, deserted of its lord ! 

‘ The glorious steeds our ready arms invite, 

* Scarce their weak drivers guide them through the light 
‘ Can such opppnonts stand, when -we assail P 

‘ Unite thy force, my friend, and we prevail.’ 

The son of Venus to the counsel yields: 

Tlicn o’er their backs they spread their solid shields ; 
With brass refulgent'the hroad surface shin’d, 

And thi(!k bull-hides the spacious concave lin’d. 

Them Chromius follows, Areias succeeds, 

Each lio])es the conquest of the lofty steeds; 

In vain, brave youtlis, with glorious hopes ye bum, 

In vain advance ! not fated to return. 

Unmov’d, Auiomedon attends the fight, 

Implores th’ Eternal, and collects his nright. 

Then, turning to his friend, w^^th dauntless mind : 

* Oh keep the foaming cpilr 8 er^'‘loBe behind! 

‘ Full on my shoulders lot their nostrils blow, 

* For hard the fight, determin’d is the Ibo ; 

‘ ’Tis Hector comes ; and u hen he seeks the prize, 

‘ War knows no mean : he wins it, or he dies.’ 

Then through the field he sends his voice aloud, 

And calls* th’ A|aces from the warring crowd, 

With great Atrides. ‘ Hither turn,* (he said,) 

‘ Turn wliere distress demands immediate aid j 
‘ The dead, encircled by liis friends, forego, 

‘ And save the living from a fiercer foe. 

‘ Unhelp’d we stand, unequal to engage 

* The force of Hector and Eneas’ rage; 

‘ Yet mighty as they are, my force to prove 
‘ Is only mine; th’ event belongs to dove.' 

He spoke, and high the sounding javelin flung, 

Which pass'd the sMeld of Aretus the young ; 

It pierced his belt, emboss’d with curious art; 

Then in the lower belly stuck the dart. 

As when a ponderous axe, descending full, 

Cleaves the broad forehead of some brawny bull; 

Struck ’twixt the horns, he springs with many a bound. 
Then tumbling rolls enormous on the groi^d: 

Thus fell the yout^'f'^e mr his soul receiv’d, 
ih^ spear trembled 9 s his entrails heav'd. 
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Now at Automedon the Trojan foe 
Discharged hia lance ; the meditated blow, 
Stooping, he shnnn’d ; the javelin idly fled, 

^ And hiss’d innoxious o’er the hero’s head: 

De^ rooted in the ground, the forceful spear 
In long vibrations spent its fury there. 

With clashing faulcnions now the chiefs had clos’d, 
But each brave Ajax heard, and iuter|)os’d ; 

Nor longer Hector with hia Trojans stood, 

But left their slain companion in his blood: 

His eirina Automedon divests, and cries, 

‘ Accept, Patroclua, this mean sacrifice. 

have I sooth’d my griefs, and thus ha’Ve paid 
Pbw as it is, some olFering to thy shade.’ 

SoTjjphs Ihe lion o’er a mangled boar, 

All griir. ^'. jth rage, and horrible with gore : 

High on the cijariot at one bound he sprung, 

And o’er his seat the bloody trophies hung. 

Aid now Minerva, from the realms of air, 
Descends impetuous, and Penews the wai*; 

For, pleas’d at length the Grecian yms to aid, 

The lord of thunders sent the bluawy’d maid. 

As when high Jove, denouncing future w'oe, 

O’er the dark clouds extends his jiurple bow ; 

(In sign of tempests from the troubjipd air, 

Or, from the rage of man, destructive war;) 

The drooping cattle dread th’ impending skies, * 
And from his half-till’d field the labourer flies. 

In sucli a form the goddess round her drew 
A livid cloud, and to the battle fleV. 

Assuming Phoenix' shape, on earth she falls, 

And in his well-known voice to Sparta calls; 

* And lies Achilles’ friend, belov’a by all, 

‘ A prey to dogs beneath the Trojan wallP « 

‘ What shame to Greece for future times to tell, 

‘ To thee tli 5 *^ 5 rcate 8 t, in whose cause he fell I’ 

‘ O chief, oh father!’ (Atreus* son replies) 

* O full of days! by long experience wise! 

‘ What more desires my soul, than here, unmov’d, 

* To guard the body of the man I lov’d P 

* Ah would Minerva send me strength to rear 

‘ This wearied arm, and ward the storm of war! 
•Sut Hector, like the rage of fire, we dnad, 

' And Jove’s own gloriqs blaze around hia ^ad .* 
Pleas’d to be first of all the powers addrelllN^ 
She breathes new vigour in her hero’s breast, 
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A.ncl fills with keen revenge, with fell despite. 

Desire of blood, and rage, and lust of fight. 

So burns the vengeful hornet, (soul all o’er,) 
Repids'd in vain, and thirsty still of gore; 

(Bold son of air and heat,) on angry wings 
Unlam’d, untir’d, he turns, attacks, and stings: 

Fir’d with like ardour fierce Atrides flow, 

And sont his soul with every lance hd threw. 

There stood a Trojan, not unknown to fame, 
Eetion’s son, and Podes was his name ; 

Witli riches honour’d, and with courage bless’d, 

Bv Hector lov’d, his comrade, and his guest; 
Through his broad belt the spear a passage found, 
And, pondert.>uB as ho falls, his arras resound. 

Sudden at Hector’s side Apollo stood, 

Like Phsenops, Asius' son, appear’d the god ; 

(Asius the great, who held his wealthy reign 
In fair Abydos, by the rolling main.) 

‘ Oh prince,’ (he cried,) ‘ oh foremost once in fame 
‘ What Grecian now shall tremblo at thy name P 
‘ Dost thou at length to Me^telaus vield P 
‘ A chief, omje thought no tcl^r of the field ! 

‘ Yet singly, now, the long-disputed prize 
‘ lie bears victorious, while our army flies. 

‘ By the same arm iliustnou| Podes bled, 

‘ The friend of Hector, unreveng’d, is dead !’ 

’I'his heard, o’^er Hector spreads a cloud of w'oe, 

Kage lifts his lance, and drives him on the foe. 

But now th’ Eternal shook his sable shield, 

That shaded Ide, and all the sulnect field, 

Beneath its ample verge. A rolfing cloud 
Involv’d the mount, the thunder roar’d aloud: 

Th’ affrighted hills from their foundations nod. 

And blaze beneath the lightnings of the god: 

At one regard of his all-seeing eye, 

The vanq^uish’d triumph, and the victors fly. 

Then trembled Grreece: the flight Peneleus led; 
For, as the brave" Boeotian turn’d his head 
To face the foe, Polydamas drew near, 

And ri^'d his shoulder with a shorten’d spear: 

By Hector wounded, Leitos i^uita the plain, 

Pierc’d tlirough the wrist; and, with the pain 
Grasps his once formidable lance in vain. 

As Hector followed, Idomen address’d. 

The flaming his manly breast; 

The b^^ttle point before his corslet yields; 

Troy with clamour fills the fields : 
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High on his chariot as the Cretan stood, 
■I’he son of Priam whirl’d the missive wood: 


But, erring from its aim, th’ impetuous spear 
Struck to the dust the squire and charioteer 
lOfmartial Merion: Cccranus his name, 

Who loft fair Lyctus for the fields of fame. 

On foot bold Merion fought; and now, laid low, 
Had graced the triumphs of his Trojan foe; 

But the brave squire the ready coursers brought, 
And with his life his master’s safety bought. 
Between his cheek and ear the weapon went, 

The teeth it shatter’d, and the tongue it rent. 
„^one from the seat he tumbles to the plai*; 

Hk dying hand forgets the falling rein; 
ThiNMerion reaches, bending from the car, 

And Ui-geg to desert the hopdcss war; 

Jdomcncus e,msonts; the lash applies; 

And the swift cliariot to the navy flies. 

I^or Ajax less the will of heaven descried, 

And comiuest shifting t» the Trojan side, 

Turn’d hy the hand of Jove. Then thus begun, 
To Atreus’ seed, the godlike Tchlmon : 

‘ Alas ! who sees n^ Jove’s ttunighty hand 
* Transfers the glory to the Trojan band! 

‘ Whether the weak or strong (hscharge the dart, 

' He guides each arrow to a (Grecian heart: 

' Not so our spears: incessant though they rain/ 

‘ He suffers every lance to fall in vain. 

‘ Deserted of the god, vet let us try 

’'What human stren^n and prudence can supply; 

‘ If yet this honour’d corse, in triumph borne, 

‘ May glad the fleets that hope not our return, 
Wlio tremble ;^t, scarce rescued from their fates, 
‘ And still hear Hector thundering at their ^ies. 

‘ SojuaJj^o too must be despatch’d to bear^ 

‘ThcmoS&a^message to Pelidos’ ear; 

‘ For sure he knows not, distant on the shore, 

‘ His friend, his lov’d Patroclus, is no more.» 


‘ But such a chief I spy not througlj;' the host: 

‘ The men, the steeds, the armies, all are lost 

* In general darkness: Lord of earth and air! 

* Oh King ! oh father I hear my humble prayer: 
'** Dispel this cloud, the light ot heaven restore; 

' Give me to see, and Ajax asks no more: 

‘ If Greece must perish, we thy wiU obejii^ 

But let us pei’ish in the face of day I’ ^ 
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With tears the hero spolcc, and at his prayer 
The ffod relenting, clear’d the clouded air; 

Forth burst the sun with all-enlighUming ray; 736 

The blaae of armour flash’d against the day. , 

‘ Now% now, Atridcs ! cast around thy sight, • , 

‘ If yet Antilochus survives the fight, 

‘ Let him to great Achilles’ ear convey 

‘ The fatal news.’ Atrides hastes away. 740 

So turns the lion from the nightly fold, 

Though high in courage, and W'ilh hunger bold, 

TjOi^ gall’d by herdsmen, and long vex'd by hounds, * 

Stiff with fatighe, and fretted sore W'ith w'ounds j 
The darts fly round Jvra from a hundred hands, 74^ 

And the red terrors of the blazing brands: / "" 

Till late, reluctant, at the dawn of day , ^ 

Sour he departs, and quits th’ untasted prey. 

So mov’d Atrides from his dangerous place, ^' 

With weary limbs, but with unwdlling pace j 750 

The foe, he fear’d, might yet Patroclus gain, 

And much admonish’d, much adjur’d hiss train: 

* Oh, guard these relics to ypnr charge consign’d, 

‘ And bear the merits of the d^d in mind; 

‘ How slfiU’d he was in each obliging art; 765 

‘ The mildest manners, and the gentlest heart: 

‘ He was, alas ! but fate decreed his end, 

‘ In death a hero, as in life a friend!’ 

So parts the chief, from rank to rank he flew, 

And round on all sides sent his piercing view. 7C0 

As the bolS bird, endued with sharpest eye 
Of all that wing the mid aerial sky. 

The sacred eagle, from his walks above ‘ 

Ixsoks down, and sees the distant thicket move; 

Then stoops, and sousing on the quivering hare, 766 

Snatches ms life amid the clouds of air: 

Not w'ith less quiekfless his exerted sight 

P&is’d this and that way, through the ranks of fight -*' 

Till on the left the chief he sought, he found, 

Cheering his meiL, and spreading deatlis around. 770 

To him the Ifing; ‘ Bdov’4 of Jove ! draw near, 

‘ For sadder tidings never touch’d thy ear. 

‘ Thy eyes have wutuess’d what ‘a fatm turn I 
How IHen triumphs, and th’ Achaians moum. 

' This is not all: Patroclus, on the shore 775 

' Now pale and dead, shall succour Greece no more. 

* Fly to the fleet, thi&iBv l^ant fly, and tell 
’ The sad Achilles his lov’d one feU: 
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‘ He too may haflto the naked corse to gain; 

■ ‘ The arms are Hector’s, who dospoil’d the slain.' 

The youthful warrior heard wuth silent woe. 

From his fair eyes the N?a,rs began to flow; 

with the mighty grief, he stmve to say 
What sorrow dictates, but no word found way. 

To bmve Laodoous lus arms ho flung. 

Who, near liim wheeling, drove his steeds along ; 
Then ran, the mournful message to impart. 

With tearful eyes, and with di‘ject<‘d heart- 
ISwift fled the youth: nor Menelaiis stands 
(Though sore distress’d) to aid the Pylian bands ; 

bids bold Thrasymede those troops sustain; 
HWself returns to his Patrodus slain. 

‘^one is Antilochus,’ (the hero said,) 

* But dope not, warriors, for Achilles’ aid: 

* Though fiefee his rage, unbounded be his woe, 

* Unarm’d he fights not with the Tix)jan foe. 

‘ ’Tis in our hands alone our hopes remain, 

‘ 'Tis oui own vigour nfust the dead regain ; 

‘ And save ourselves, while with^petuous hate 
' Tr^ pours along, and this w'a^olls our fate.' 

‘ ’Tis well,’ (said Ajax;) ‘ be it then thy care, 

‘ With Merion’s aid, the weighty corse to rear; 

* Myself and my bold brother will sustain 

‘ The shock of Hector and his charging train: 

* Nor fear we armies, fighting side by side; * 

* What TVoy can dare, we have already tried, 

Have tried it, and have stood.’ The hero said: ' 

High from the ground the warriors heave the dead. 

A general clamour rises at the sight: 

Loud shout tlio Trojans, and renew the fight ; 

Not fiercer rush along the gloomy w'ood, 

With rage insatiate, and with thirst of blo^, 
hounds, that many a length befdre 
Their furiSDM hunters, drive the w'ouuded boar; 

But if* the savage turns his glaring eye, 

Ihey howl aloof, and round the forest fly. * 

Thus on retreating Greece the Trijfians j>our, 

Wave their Uiiek faulchions, and their javelins shower: 
But, Ajax turning, to Uieir fcaft they yield. 

All pale they tremble, and forsake the field. 

While thus aloft the hero’s corse they bear, 

Behind them rages/ill the storm of war j 
Confusion, tumult, horror, o’er the thrtk:; 

Of men, steeds, chariots, urged the rout i 
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Less fierce tJie winds witli rising flames conspire. 

To whelm some city nndcr waves of fire; 

Now sink in gloomy clouds the proud abodes; 

Now crack the blazing temples of the gods ; 

The rumbling torrent through the ruin rolls. 

And sheets of smoke mount heavy to the poles. 

The heroes sweat beneath their honour’d load; 

As when two mules, along the rugged road, 

' Prom the steep mountain with exerted strength 
Drag some vast beam, or mast’s unwieldy length; 
Inly they groan, big drops of sweat distil, 

TU' enormous timber lumbering down the hill; 

So these: Behind, the (bulk of Ajax stands, 

And breaks the torrent of the rushing bands. 

Thus when a river, swell’d with sudden rains, 
Spreads his broad waters o’er the level plains. 

Some interposing hiU the stream divides, 

And breaks its mrce, and turns the M'inding tides* 
StUl close they follow, close the rear engage; 

. ./Pneas storms, and Hector foams with rage : 

While Greece a heavy thick retreat maintains, 
Wedged in one body, like a fliglcLof cranes, 

That shriek incessant wdiile the faJ&on, hung 
High on pois’d pinions, threats their caUow young., 

' So from the Trojan chiefs the Greeiains fly, 

Such the wild terror, and the mingled cry; 

Within, without the trench, and all the w&y, 

Strew’d in bright heaps, their arms and armour lay ; 
Such horrorVove impress’d! yet still proceeds 
The work of death, aud still the battle bleeds. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE GBIEF OF ACHILLES, AND NEW ABHOUB HADE Hltf BT 

VTTLCAN. 

The news of the death of Patroclns is brought to Achilles by Antilochus. 
Thetis headng his lamentations, comes with all her sea-nymphs to com¬ 
fort him. speeches of the mother and son on this occiision. Iris 
appears to Achilles by the command of Juno, aud orders him to show 
himself at the head of tijjn^^enchmenfs. The sij^bt of him turns the 
fortune of the day, <hsu tlie body of Patroolus is carried off by the 
Greeks. The Trojans coll a council, where Hector and Polydamas dis* 
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agree in their opinions; but the advice of the former prevails, to re¬ 
main encamped in the field. The grief of Achilles over the body of 
Patroclas. 

Thetis goes to the palace of Vulcan, to obtain new arms for her son. The 
^ -description of the wonderful works of Vulcan ; and, lastly, that noble 
one of the shield of Achilles. 

The latter part of tho nine-and-twentieth day, and the night ensuing, take 
up this hook. The scene is at Achilles's tent on the sea-shore, from 
whence it changes to the palace of Vulcan. 

Thus like the rago of fire tho combat burns, 

And now it rises, now it sinks, by turns. 

Meanwhile, where Hellespont’s broad waters flow, 

Stood Hester’s son, tlie messenger of woe, 

*'3*.here sat Achilles, shaded by Ins sails, 5 

OnAoisted yards extended to the galea; 

Pensive ho sat; for all tiiat fate design'd 
Bose in sad ^wospect to his boding mind. 

Tims to his soul ho said; * All what constrains 
‘ The Greeks, late victors, now to imit the plains P 10 

‘ Is this the day, whieli heaven so long ago 
‘ Ordain'd, to sink me wdth tlie vraght of woe, 

‘ (So Thetis warn’d,) w'hcn, hy j^’ojau hand, 

‘ The bravest of the Mynnidc»man band 

* Should lose the light r Piilfill’d is that decree P 15 

‘ FalTn is the Warrior, and Patroclus he P 

‘ In vain I charged him soon to quit the plain, 

‘ And warn'd to shun Hectorean force in vain!, 

Thus while he thinks, Antilochus appears, 

And tolls the melancholy tale with tears; * 20 

‘‘'■Said-tidings, son of Poleus! thou must hear; 

‘ And wretched I, th' unw'illing messenger! 

‘ Dead is Patroclus! for his corse they fight; 

* Ilis naked corse: his arms arc Hector’s right.’ 

A sudden horror shot through all the chief, 25 

And wrapt his senses in tho cloud of grief;* 

Cast oh t^^^^grouud, with furious hand he spread 
The scorching ashes o’er his graceful head; 

His purple garments, and his golden hairs,, 

Those ho deforms with dust, and tjiese he tears: 30 

On the hard soil his groaning breast he threw, 

And roll’d and grovell’d, as to earth he grew. 

The virgin captives, with disorder’d charms, 

(Won by his own, or by Patroclus' arms,) 

Hush’d from the tents with cries; and, gathering rounct 35 
Beat their white bre'asts, and fainted ground: 

While Hester’s son sustains a manlier part, ^ 

And mourns the warrior with a warrior’s heart; 



ITanps on his arras, amidst his frantic woe, 

And oft prevents the meditated blow. 

h'ar in the deep abysses of the main, 

With hoary Nerous, and the watery train, 

The niotlier-^oddess from her crystal throne 
Heard his loud crios, and answered groan for groan. 
The circling Nereids with thoir mistress weep, 

And all the sea-green sisters of the deep. 

Thalia, Glauce, (every watery name,) 

Nesaja mild, and silver Spio came: 

Cymothoo and Cymodoco were nigh, 

And the blue languish of soft Allans eye 
Their locks Acta?a aneVLimnoria rear, 

Then Proto, Doris, Panope appear, 

Thoa, Pherusa, Doto, Melita; 

Agave gentle, and Araphithoe gay; 

Next Callianira, Callianassa shew 
Their sister looks j Dexamenc the slow, 

And swift Dynamene, now cut the tides; 
lajra now the verdant wave divides: 

Nemertes with Apseudes lifts the head. 

Bright Galatea quits her pearly^Si^d; 

These Orythia, Clymene, attend,^ 

MsBra, Am;^inome, the train extend, 

And black Janira, and Janassa fair, 

And Amatheia with her amber hair. 

All these, and allHhat deep in ocean held 
Their sacre^ seats, the glimmering grotto fill’d; 
Each beat her ivory breast with silent woe, 

Till Thetis’ sorrows thus began to flow: 

‘ Hear me, and judge, ye sisters of the main! 

* How just a cause has Thetis to complain 1 

* How wretched, were I mortal, were my fate! 

‘ How more than wr€|tched in th’ immortal state! 

‘ l^rixng from my bod a godlike hero came, 

* Tlie bravest far that ever bore the name ; 

' Like some fair olive, by my careful hand 

‘ He grew,! he flourish’d, and adorn’d the land. 

* To Troy I sent him; but th&fates ordain 
‘ He never, never must return again. 

* So short a space the light of heitven to view, 

‘ So short, ' alas ! and flll’d with anguish too. 

' Hear how his sorrows echo through the shore 1 

* I cannot tase them, but I must deplore; ^ 

‘ I go at least to bemwHjriuder part, 

* And mourn my lo^ one with a mother's heart.’ 
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She said, and left the caverns of the main. 

. All bathed in tears, the melancholy train 
Attend her way. Wide-opening part the tides, 
While the long pomp the silver wave divides, 

, Approaching npw, they touch’d the Trojan land; 
’^‘^Ihen, two by two, ascended up the strand. 

Th’ immori^ mother, standing close beside 
Her mournful offspring, to his sighs replied $ 

Along the coast their mingled clamours ran. 

And thus the silver-footed dame began: 

Why mourns my son ? thy late-preferr’d request 

* The god has granted, and the Greeks distress’d: 

* Why mourns my son P thy anguish let pie share, 
Reveal the cause, and trust a parent s care.* 

^He, deeply groaning, ‘ To this cureless grief 

* Not e’en the Thunderer’s favour brings relief, 

* Patroclus-^Ah! say, goddess, can I boast 

* A pleasure no^ P lievenge itself is lost; 

‘ Patroclus, lov’d of all my martial train, 

‘ Beyond mankind, beyond myself, is slain! 

‘ Lost are those anns the gods tlmmselves bestow’d 
‘ On Peleus; Hector bcJU’s the glorious load. 

‘ Curs’d be that day, when all'the powers above 

* Thy charms submitted to a mortal love: 

' Oh hadst thou still, a sister of the main, 

‘ Pursued the jdeasures of the watery reign; 

‘ And happier Peleus, less ambitious, led * 

* A mortm beauty to his equal bed! 

* Ere the sa<l fruit of thy unhappy womb 

caused such sorrows past, and woes to come. 

‘ For soon, alas! that wretohed offspring slain, 

‘ Now woes, now sorrows, shall create again. 

‘ ’Tis not in fate th’ alternate now to give; 

‘ Patroclus dead, Achilles hates to live. 

* Let me revenge it on proud Hector’s healt, 

* Let 'la^t spirit smoke upon my dart; 

* On these conditions will 1 nreatlie: till then, 

* 1 blush to walk among the race of men.’ , 

A flood of tears, at this, the goddess shed; 

‘ Ah then, I see thee dying, see thee dead! 

‘ When Hector falls, tliou dies!’—‘ Let Hector die, 
And let me fall!’ (Achilles made reply.) 

‘ ‘ For lies Patroclus from his native plain ; 

‘ He fell, and, falling, wish’d my aid in vain. 

* Ah then, since from this miserable diV' 

* 1 cast all hope of my return away; 
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‘ Since, unreyenged, a hnnclrcd gliosts demand 
‘ The fate of HcetoT from Achilles' hand ; 

‘ Since here, for brutal courage far rouown’d, 

* I live an idle burden to the ground; 

* (Others in council fam’d for nobler skill, 

‘ More useful to preservt* than I to kill;) 

‘ Let me—But oh ! ye gracious powers above! 

* Wrath and revenge from men and gods remove : 

* Far, far too dear to every mortal breast, 

‘ Sweet to the soul, as honey to the taste; 

* G athering like vapmu’s of a noxious kind 
‘ From fiery blood, and darkening all the mind. 

‘ Me Agamemnon urged to deadly hale; 

* 'Tis past—I <juell it; J resign to fate. 

‘ Yes—I will meet the murderer of friend, 

‘ Or (il* the gods ordain it) meet my end. 

‘ 1'he stroke of fate the bravest cannot shun; 

^The great Alcides, Jove’s unequall’d son, 

‘ To Juno’s hate at length resign’d his breath, 

^ And sunk the victim of all-conquering def*!!!. 150 

* So sliall Achilles fall! stretch’dpale and dead, 

* No more the Grecian hope, or ^ojim dread! 

‘ Let me, this instant, rush into tlie 'fitdds, 

‘ And reap what glory life’s short harvest yields. 

‘ Shall I not force some widow’d dame to tear, 155 

* With fnmtie hands, her long dishevell’d Jiair P 

‘ Shall I not force Jier breast to lioave sighs, 

‘ And the soft tears to trickle from her eyes 
‘ Yes, 1 shall give the fair those mournful charms— 

* In vain you hold me—Hence! my arms, my ai-ms! . '*0'} 

‘ Soon shall the sanguine torrent spread so wide, 

‘ That all shall know Achilles sw'cIIb tliu tide.’ 

‘ My son,’ (coerulean Thetis made reply. 

To fate submitting -with a secret sigh,) 

* The host to succour knd tl:^ friends to save, 1G5 

* la worthy thee •, the duty ot thehrave. 

* “But canat thou, naked, issue in the piains? 

‘ Thy radiant arms the Trojan foe detains. 

* Insulting Hector bears the spoils on liigh, 

‘ But vainly glories, for his fate is nigh. 170 

‘ Yet, yet, awJiile, thy generous asdoiir stay, 

‘ Assured 1 meet thee at the dawn of day, 

‘ Cliarged with refulgent arms, (a glorious load,) 

* Vulcaniaja arms, the labour of a god.’ 

Then tiimrag to the^jj^/ghters of the maihi 
The goddess thus dismiss’d her oEure train: 
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‘ Yo sistoT'Nercids! lo your deeps descend; 

‘ Haste, and our JaUu-r’s sacred seat attend ; 

* T ^0 to find tlu’ avcliitect divine, ,, 

‘ Wiiere vast Olympus’ starry summits sliiue: 180 

/ So tell our fioary sire.' This charge slio gave: 

The s(?a-gree)i sisters plunge beneath the wave: 

1'lietis once more ascends the blest abodes, 

And treads the bra/a‘j) threshold of the gods. 

And now the Creeks, from furious Hector’s force, 185 > 

Tb’gf‘ to broad Hollemioni their headlong course: 
l^or yet their chiefs Fatroelus’ body bore 
8afe tJirough tlie teinjjt'sL, to the touted shore. 

The liorse, tlu; foot, with equal fu^y join’d, 

J’our'd on (ho r(“ar, and thuntier’d close behind ; 190 

A'r*d like a flame through fields of ripen’d corn, 
fi’he rage of Ht‘etor o’er the ranks was bonie. 

Tluiee the “lain hero by tlic foot he drew ; 

Thrice lo the'’s'K^^'S the 'rrojan clamours flow 

As oft ill’ Ajaccs ]»is assault sustain; 195 

But j'heck’d, he turns*; repuls’d, attacks again, 

AV'itli fitjrecp shouts his lingerinjf troops lie fires, 

Nor yields a step, nor from hi^. post retires: 

So u'siteh fill shepherds strive to force, in vain, 

I'lie hungry lion from a carcass slain. 200 

E’en yet, J’atroelus had ho borne away. 

And all tlio glories of th’ extended day ; 

Had not high Juno, from the realms of air,, 

Secret despatch’d her trusty messenger, 

The various goddess of the showery bow, 205 

^ 'Shot in a whirlwind to the shore below; 

To great Achilles at his ships she came. 

And thus began the many-coloured dame: 

‘ Eiso, son of Pcleus! rise, divinely brave! 

‘ Assist the combat, and Patroclus save; 210 

‘ T7ov him the slaughter to the fleet they s^ri'ad, 

‘ AuATsS* with mutual wounds around the dead. 

‘ To drag him loach to Troy the foe contends •, 

‘ Nor with his death the rage of Hector ends; 

‘ A prey to dogs he dooms the c^se to lie, 215 

'And marks the place to fix his head on high. 

*liise, and prevent (if yet yo'* think of fame) 

‘ Thy friend’s disgrace; thy own eternal shame !’ 

* Who sends thee, goddess ! from th 'ethereal skies P' 

Achilles thus: and Iris thus replies : 220 

' I come, PcJides,^from tlie queen oftf '^ye, 

* Til’ immortal empress of the realms aboi-#; 
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* Unlcnown to him who sits remote on high, 

‘ Unknown to all the sjiiod of the sky.’ 

‘ Tliou gom’st in vain,’ he cries, (with fury warm’d,) 

* Arms I have none, and can I fight unarm'd? 

* Unwilling as I am, of force 1 stay, 

‘ Till Thetis bring me at the dawn of day 
‘ Vulcauian arms : what other can I wield, 

‘ Except the mighty Telamonian shield? 

That, in my friend’s defence, has Ajax spread, 

* While his strong lance around him heaps the dead : 

* The gallant chief defends Menmtius’ son, 

* And does what his Achilles should have done.’ 

‘ Thy want of arms' (said Iris) 'well wc know; 

* But, tlmugh unarm’d, yet, clad in terrors, go! 

* Lot hut Achilles o’er yon trench appear, 

* Proud Troy shall tremble, and consent to fear; 

‘ Greece from one glance of that, tremendous eye 

* Sliall take new courage, and disdain to fly.’ 

She spoke, and past in air. The hero rose: 

Her £egia Pallas o er his shoulder throws; 

Around his brows a golden cloud she spread; 

A stream of glory flam’d above his head. 

As when from some beleaguer’d town arise 
The smokes, liigh curling to tlie shaded skies; 

(Seen from some island, o’er the main afar, 

Wlien me%distress’d hang out the sign of war:) 

Soon as the sun in-ocean hides hie rays, 

Thick on the^^ liiUs the flaming beacons blaze; 

With long-projected beams the seas are bright, 

And heaven’s high arch reflects the ruddy Kght: 

So from Achilles’ head the splendours rise, 

Koflecting blaze on blaze, against the skies. 

Forth march’d the chief, and, distant from the crowd, 
High on the rampart rais’d his voice aloud ; 

Witli her own shout IV^iucrva swells the sound; 

Troy starts astonish’d, and tlie shores rebound. 

As the loud trumpet’s brazen mouth from far 
With shrilling clangour sounds th’ alarm of war, 
Stmek from the w'^s, the echoes float on high, 

And the round bulwarks and thick towers reply; 

So high his brazen voice the hero Kjar'd: 

Hosts drop their arms, and trembled as they heard; 
And back the chariots roll, and coursers bound, 

And steeds and men lie mingled on the ground. , 
Aghast ihev see the living.iiE:ghtning8 play, 

And turn their eye*Mlls ifroni the flasmng ray. 
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Thrice from the trench his dreadful voice he rais’d: 

And Uiric(^ they fled, confounded and amaz’d. 270 

Twelve in the tumult wedged, untimely rush’d 
On their ou n spcai's, hy their own idiariots crush’d j 
\ While, shieldcd.from the darts, the Greeks obtain 
The long-contended carcass of the slain. 

A lofty hicr the breathless warrior hears : 275 

Around, his sad companions melt in tears. 

But chief Achillea, bending down Ins head, 

Pours unavailing sorrows o’er the dead, 

Wtom late, triumphant with his steeds and car, 

He sent refulgent to the field of war: 280 

(ITnJiappy change!) now senseless, pale, found. 

Stretch'd forth, and gash'd with many a gaping wound. 

Meantime, unwearied with his heavenly way, 

In ocean’s w'aves th’ unwilling ligliL of day 

(Quench’d his^red orh, at Juno's high command,' 285 

And from then d-dbours cas’d th’ Acliaian baud. 

The friglited Trojaiis (panting from the war, 

Their steeds unhamesik’d from the w^eary car) 

A sudden council call’d: each chiyf appear’d 

Jn haste, and sUuuling; for to sit they fear’d. 290 

’Tw'as now no season for prolonged debate; 

Tliey saw Achilles, and in him their fate. 

Sihmt they stood : Polydamas at last, 

Skill’d to discern the future by the past, 

The sou of Panthus, thus express’d his fears : , 295 

(The friend of Keeior, and of (‘qua! yeai’S : 

The self-same night to both a being gave, ’* 

One wise in council, one in action bravo :) 

‘ In fret' debate, ray friends, 3 ’^our sentence speak; 

‘ For me, I move, before the morning break, 300 

* To raise our camp : too dangerous henj our post, 

Far from Troy walls, and on a nahed coast. 

T deem’d not Greece so dreadful, while engaged 
In mutual feuds her king and hero raged; 

Then, while we hop’d our armies might prerail, 30c 

Wo boldly camp'd neside a thousand sail. , 

‘ I dread Felides now: his rage of mind 
‘ Hoi long continues to the shores confin’d, 

t 

' The Run is said to set with reluctance, because his setting-time was 
«not y(‘t cotne. Jupiter had promised Hector that he should prevail till 
the sun sliould go down, and sacred darkness cover all; Juno therefore, 
impatient to arrest the Victor’s progn^ss, an^ having no other means of 
doiug it, shortens the time allotted him. Cowp&r, 
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‘ Nor to the fields, where lonjr in equal fray 
‘ Contendui|^ nations won and lost the day ; 

‘For Ti'oy, for Troy, shad licnceforth be Ihe strife, 
‘ And the hard contest, not for famc„but life. 

‘ Haste then to IIion, while the favoiu'injj; nif^ht. 

‘ Detains those terrors, keeps that arm from light; 
‘If but file morrow’s snn behold ns here, 

‘ That arm, those terrors, wo shall feel, not fear; 

‘ And hearts tliat now disdain, sliall leap with joy, 

‘ If heaven permits them then to enter Troy. 

‘ Let not my fatal prophecy be true, 

‘ Nor wlmt I tremble but to iliink, ensue. 

* Wliatevcr bo our fate, yet let us try 

‘ What force of thought and reason c^an supply; 

‘ Let us on coimsel for our guard depend; 

‘ The town, her gates and bulwarks shall defend. 

‘ When moTuiiig djiwns, our well-appointed powers 

* Array’d in arms, shall line the lofty towers. 

‘ Let the fierce hero then, w hen fury calls, 

‘ Vent his mad vengeance on our roek}^ walls, 

‘ Or fetch a thousand circles reund the jdain, 

‘ Till liis spent coursers 8ci?k i-lu? licet again : 

‘ So may his rage be tir’d, and labour’d down ; 

‘ And dogs shall tear liiui ere he sack the to^m.’ 

‘ KeiurnP’ (said Hector, fir’d wdth stem disdain,) 
‘ What! coop whole armies in our w'alls again H 
‘ Was’t not enough, ye valiant wan’iors say, 

‘Nine years imprison’d in those towers yo lay? 

‘ V’ide o’er the world was Hioii fam’d of old 
‘ For brass exhausile.s8, and for mines of gold; 

‘ But while inglorious in her walls we stay’d, 

‘ Sunk were her treasures, and her stores decay’d; 

‘ The Phr 3 ’gians now her scatter’d spoils enjoy, 

‘ And proud Majoiiia wastes the fruits of Troy. 

‘ G-reat Jove at lengtli my arms to conquest calls, 

‘ And shuts the Grecians in tlieir wooden walls; 

‘ Daj’st thou dispirit wliom the gods incite ? 

‘ Flies any Trojan ? I shall stop his flight. 

‘ To better counsel then attention lend; '' 

* Take due refreshment, and the watch attend. 

‘ If there be one wFosc riches coJlt him care, 

‘ Forth let him bring them for the troops to share; 

‘ *Tis b(Stter generously bc8tow'’d on those, 

‘ Than left the plunder of our country’s foes,. 

‘ Soon as the morn the ptfl*plo orient warms, 

* Fierce on yon utl^y will we pour our arms. 
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* If great Achilles rise in all his might, 365 

‘ His be the danger: I shall stand the fight. 

‘ Honour, ye gods! or let me gain, or mve; 

‘ And live lie glorious, whosoe’er sliall live! 

* Mars is our common lord, alike to all: 

‘ And oft the victor triumphs, but to fall.* 360 

The shouting host in loud applauses join’d: 

So Pallas robb’d the many of their mind ; 

To their own sense condemn’d, and left-to choose 
The worst advice, the better to refuse. 

•While the long night extends her sable reign, 365 

Around Patroclus mourn’d the Grecian train. 

Stern in superior grief Pelides stood; * 

Those slaughtering arms, so used to bathe in blood, 

Now clas]! his clay-cold limbs : then, gushing, start 

The tears, and sij^is burst from his swelling heart. 370 

Tlie lion thu«.^ with dreadful anguish stun^, 

Hoars througll'^Th'^ desert, and demands his young; 

WThen the grim savage, to his rifled den 
Too late returning, snliffs the track of men, 

And o’er the vales and o’er the forest bounds; 376 

His clamorous grief the bellowing wood resounds. 

So grieves Achilles; and impetuous vents 
To all his Myrmidons, his loud laments: 

‘ In what vain promise, gods! did I engage, 

* When, to console Mcmcctius’ feeble age, ^ 380 

* I vow’d his much-lov’d offspring to restore, 

‘ Charged with rich spoils, to fair C^untia’s shore P ' 

‘ But mighty Jove cuts short, with just disdain, 

** The long, Jong views of poor designing man! 

* One fate the w^arrior and the friend shall strike, 386 

‘ And Troy’s -black sands must drink our blood alike; 

* Me, too, a wretched mother shall deplore, 

* An aged father never see me more I ^ 

‘ Yet, my Patroclus! yet a space I stay, 

‘ Then swift pursue thee on the darksome way. 390 

* Ere tW dear relics in the grave are laid, 

* Shall Hector’s head be offer’d to thy shade*; 

* That, with his arms, slxall hang before thy ^rine; 

* And twelve, the noblest of the Trojan line, 

‘ Sacred to vengeance, by this hand expire, 395 

* Their lives effus’d around thy flaming pyre. 

* Thus let me lie till then! thus, closefy press’d, 

* Bathe thy cold face, and sob upon thy^preast! 

* WThile Iroian captives here thy mourners ste^ 

*/Weep all me nignt, and murmur all ,tlie day,' 400 
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‘ Spoils of my arms, and thine; when, wasting wide, 

* Our swords kept time, and conquer’d side by side.’ 

He spoke, and bid the sad attendants round 
Cleanse the pale corse, and wash each honour'd wound. 

A massy cauldron of stupendous fnimo 405 

Thej- brought, and placed it o’er the rising flame; 

Then heap the lighted wood; the flame divides 
' Beneath ^e vase, and climbs around the sides. 

In its wide womb they pour the inishing stream; 

The boiling water bubbles to the brim, 410 

The body then they bathe with pious toil, 

Embalm the wounds, anoint the limbs with oil j 
High_ on a bed of state ’Extended laid, 

And decent cover’d with a linen shade; 

Last o’er the dead the milk-wliite veil they threw; 4*15 

That done, their sorrows and their sighs renew. 

Meanw'hilo t<j Juno, in the realms above, 

(His wife and sister) spoke almighty Jove ; 

‘ At last thy will prevtms; great Pelcus’s^ ' 

‘ Hises ill arms: such grace thy Greeks have won. 420 

* Say, (for 1 know not), is their'race divine, 

* And thou the mother of that martial lino P’ 

‘ What words are these P’ (th’ imperial dame replica, 

While anger flash'd from her majestic eyes;) 

‘ Succour like this a mortal arm might lend, 425 

‘ And such bucco|b mere human wit attend: 

‘ And shall not I, the second |)ou or above, 

‘ Heaven’s queen, and consort of the thundering Jove, 

‘ Say, sliall not I one nation’s fate command, 

‘ J^ot wreak my vengeance on one guilty land?’ 430 

So they. Meanwhile the silver-looted dame 
Beach’d tlie Vulcardan dome, eternal frame I 
-eminent amid the works divine, 

Where heaven’s far-beaming brazen mansions sliine. 


There the lame architect the eoddess found, 435 

Obscure in smoke, his forges flamin^j round, 

While bathed in sweat from fire to flre he flew. 

And, pufiing loud, the roaring bellows blow. 

That day no common task his' labour claim’d; 

Full tvs'Ctoty tripods for his hall he fram’d, 440 

Tliat, placed on living wheels ofinassy gold, 

(Won^DUs to tell 1) instinct with spirit roll’d 

From place to place, around the blest abodes, * 

Self-mov’d, obedient to tjje beck of gods; , 

For their thir haij^les now, o’erwrought with flowmrs, 445 
In moulds prepard, the glowing ore lie pours. 
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Just, as responsive to his thought, the frajne 
Stood prompt to move, the azure goddess came: 
Charis, his spouse, a graeo divinely fair, 

(With purple fillets round her braided hair,) 

, Observed hey entering; her soft hand she })re8s’d. 
And, smiling, thus the watery queen address’d: 

‘ What, goddess! this unusual favour draws P 

* All haU, and welcome! w^hatsoe’er the cause: 

* Till now a stranger, in a happy liour 

‘ Abroach, and taste the dainties of the bower.’ 

* High on a throne, with stars of silver graced, 

And various artifice, the queen she placed; 

A footstool at her feet: then, calling, said, 

* Vulcan, draw near, 'tis Thetis asks your aid.' 

‘ Thetis,’ (replied the god,) ‘ our powers may claim 
‘ An ever-dear, an ovor^iionour’d name! 

* When my proud mother hurl’d me from the slcy, 

‘ (My aw'kVord form, it seems, displeas’d her eye,} 

‘ She, and EmyuJetne, my mefs redress’d, 

* And soft receiv’d 3ko on their silver breast. 

‘ E’en then, these arts employ’dimy infant thought; 

‘ Chains, bracelets, pendants, SH their toys I wrought, 
' Nine years kept secret in the dark abode, 

‘ Secure I lay, conceal’d from man and god: 

‘ Deep in a cavom’d rock my days were led; 

* The rushing ocean murmur’d o’er my head. 

‘ Now since her presence glads our mansion, say, 

* Eor such desert wdmt service can I pay P 

‘ Vouchsafe, O Thetis! at our board to share 
‘ The gonial rites, and hospitable fa-re; 

‘ While I the labours of the forge forego, 

* And bid the roaring bellows cease to blow.* 

Then from his anvil the lame artist rose ; 

WideTvrith distorted legs oblique he goes, ^ 

And stills the bellows, and (in order laid) 

Locks in their chests his Instruments of trade: 

Then with a sponge the soo^ workman dress’d 
His brawny arms imbrown’f and liaiiy bncast. 

With his huge sceptrer grac’d, and red attire, 

Came halting forth the soverei^ of the fire; 

The monarch’s steps two femaJe forms uphold. 

That mov’d, and breath’d, in animated gold ; 

» To whom was voice, and sense, and science given 
Of works divine: (such wonders are in heaven!) 

On these supportea, with unequal gai®^ 

He reach’d the throne where pensive Thetis; 
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Tliore placed beside her on the shining frame, 

He thus address’d the silver-footed dame; 

' Thee, welcome goddess! what occasion calls 

* (So long a stranger) to tliese honour’d walls P 

* ’Tia thine, fair Thetis, the commarjd to lay, 

* And Vulcan’s joy and duty to obey.’ 

To whom the mournful mother thus replies ; 

^'he crystal drops stood trembling in her eyes ;) 

‘ Oh Vulcan ! say, was ever breast divine 
‘ So pierc’d with sorrows, so o’erwhclm’d as mine P 

* Of all the goddesses, did Jovo prepare 
‘ For Tlietia only such a weight of care P 
‘ I, only I, of all the watery race, 

‘ I3y force subjected to a man’s embrace, 

* Who, sinking now with age and sorrow, pays 
‘ The mighty fine impos’d on length of days. 

' Sprung from my bed, a godlike hero came, 

‘ Tne bravest sure that ever bore the name; 

* Like some fair plant, beneath my careful hand. 

‘ fie grew, he flourish’d, and he grac'd the ItUid: 

* To Troy I sent him ; hut his native shore 
‘ Never, ah never, shall receive him more ! 

‘ E'en while he lives, he wastes with secret woe, 
‘Nor I, a goddess, can retard the blow! 

‘ Eobh’d of the j)rize the Girecian suffrage gave, 

‘ The king of nations forc’d his royal slave: 

‘ For this he griev'd; and, till the Greeks oppress’d 
‘ Eoquir’d liis arm, he sorrow’d unredress’d. 

‘ Large gifts they promise, and their elders send; 

* In vain—^he anas not, hut permits his friend 
‘ His arms, his steeds, his forces, to employ j 
‘Ho marches, combats, almost conquers‘Troy : 

‘ Then slain by Pheebus, (Hector had the name,) 

‘ At once resigns his armour, life, and fame. 

‘ But thoi^ in pity, by my prayer be won; 

‘ Grace with iipmortal arms this short-liv’d son, 

‘ And to ^0 field in martial pomp restore, 

‘ To shine with glory,'till he shines no more!’ 

To her the artist-god; ‘ Thy griefs resign, 

‘ Secure, what Vulcan can, is ever thine. 

‘ G could T hide him from the fates as well, 

‘ Or with 'these hands the cruel stroke repel, 

‘ As 1 shall forge most envied arms, the gaze 
‘ Of w'ondering ages, and Jjhe world’s amaze I’ 

Thus Imving sai^ the father of the fires 
To the black labours of his forge retires. 
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Soon 08 he bade them blow, the bellows turn’d 
heir iron mouths, and, where the furuace burn'd, 

Kcsouuding breathed: at once the blast expires, 

And twenty forg<’a catch at once the fires; 

• Just as the god directs, now loud, now low, 

They raise a tempest, or they gently blow. 

In hissing flames huge silver bars are roll’d, 

And stubborn brass, and tin, and solid gold: 

Before, deep fix’d, th’ eternal anvils stand; 

The ponderous hammer loads his better hand, 

«jris left ivith tongs turns the vex’d metal round j 
And tliick strong strokes Iho doubling vaults rebound. 550 
Then first he form’d th’ immense and»solid shield; 

Rich various artifice emblaz’d the field; 

Its utmost verge a threefold circle bound; 

A silver chain“ suspends the massy round: 

Five ample plates the broad expanse compose, 555 

And godlike labours on the surface rose. 

There shone th* itoage of the master-mmd: 

There earth, there^eaven, there ocean, he design’d; 

Til’ unwearied sun, the moon cJmpletely round; 

The starry lights that heaven's high convex crown’d; 660 

Tlie Pleiads, Ilyads, with the northern team; 

And grea{j. Orion’s more refulgent beam; 

To which, around the axle of the sky, 

The Bear revolving points his golden eye ; 

Still shines exalted on th’ ethereal plain, ' 565 

Nor bathes his blazing forehead in the main. 

Two cities radiant on the shield appear. 

The-image one of peace, and one of war. 

Here sacred pomp and .^nial feast delight,. 

And solemn dance, and Hymeneal rite; 570 

Along the street the new-made brides are led, 

With torches flaming, to the nuptial bed ^ 

The youthful dancers in a circle bound 
To the soft flute, and cittern’s silver sound: 

Throujjh the fair streets, the matrons in a row 575 

Stand m their porcdies, and enjoy the show. 

There, m the Forutn swarm a numerous train; 

The subject of debate, a tomisman slain; 

One plea^ the fine discharg’d, which one denied, 

And bade the public and the laws decide: 5S0 

* “ dhain ’* is not the proper word for the original. Cowper’s version 
is better; * * 

And loop’d it with a silver biacL-behind. 
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Tlio witness is produced on either hand; 

For this, or that, the partial people stand: 

Th’ appointed heralds still the noisy hands. 

And lorra a ring, vrith sceptres in their hands; 

On seats of stone, within the satsred place, 

Tlie reverend ciders nodded o’er the case; 
Alternate, each th’ alicncling sceptre took, 

Ai»d, rising solemn, each his sentence spoke. 

TVo golden talents lay amidst, in sight, 

The prize of him who best adjudged the right. 

Another part (a prospect differing far) 

Glow’d Mith refulgent arms, and horrid war. 

Two mighty hosts a Icagitor’d town embrace, 

.'Vnd one T\;ould pillage, one would burn, the place. 
Meantime the townsmen, arm’d Mith silent care, 

A secret ambush on the foe prepare: 

Their vi ives, their children, and the watchful band 
Of trcinbling parents, on the turrets stand. 

They marcli, by Pallas and by Mars made bokV, 
Gold were the gods, their radiant garments gold, 
And gold tlieir armour ; these the squadron led, 
August, divine, superior by the hood ! 

A place ibr ambush fit they found, and stood 
Cover’d with shields, beanie a silver flood. 

Two S})ic8 at distance lurk, and watchful seem 
If sheep or oxen seek tlic winding stream. - 
Soon the white flocks proceeded o’er the phiins, 
And steers slow.-moving, and two shepherd swains ; 
Behind them, piping on their roods, they go, 

Nor fear an ambush, nor suspect a foe. 

In arms the glittering squadron rising round, 
llusb sudden; hills of slaughter heap the ground: 
Whole flocks and herds lie bleeding on tlie plains, 
And, nil amidst them, ^ead, the shepherd swains! 
The bellowing oxen the besiegers hear; 

They rise, take horse, approach, and meet the war; 
They fight, they fall, beside the silver flood ; 

The n aving silfmr seem’d to blush with blood. 
There tumult, there conttmtion,, stood confess’d; 
One rear’d a dagger at a captive’s breast, 

One held a living foe, that n:eshly<bled 

With new-made wounds; another dragg’d a dead; 

liow lu're, now there, the carcasses they tore; 

Fate stalk’d apiidst them, grim with human gore. 
And the whole war came out, and met the eye; 
And each bold figulE seem’d to live, or die. 



B. XVIII.j 


DESCEIPTION OF THE SHIELD. 


S43 


A field deep furrow'd next the god design'd, , 

The third time lahour’d by the sweating bind; 

Tlie shining shares full many ploughmen ^de, 

And turn their erooked yokes on every side. 630 

• Still as at eilJiei* end they wheel around, 

The master meets them with his goblet (jrown’d; 

Th(‘ hearty draught rewards, renews their toil; 

Then back the turning ploughshares cleave the soil: 

Behind, the rising earth in ridges roll’d, C3b* 

And sable look’d, tliough form'd of molten, gold. 
mm Another field rose liigh ‘svith waving grain ; 

Willi bended sickles stand the reaper-train. 

Here HtTCteh’d in ranks the lovell a swa'dhs are found, 

Sheaves, heap’d on slicaves, here thicken up the ground. 640 
With sweeping stroke the mowers strew the lands; 

The gatherers follow', and collect in bands; 

And last the ehildrcn, in whoso arms are borne 
(Too sliort to gripe them) the brown sheaves of com. 

The rustic nionai‘i<h of the field descries, 645 

With sih'ut glee, tJ?b lieaps around him rise. 

A ready lianquet on the turf is hid, 

Beneath an ample oak’s expanded shade. 

The victim ox the siurtly youth prepare ; 

The reaper’s due repast, the women's care. 650 

IN^ext ripe, in yellow' gold, a vineyanl shines, 

Bent with the ponderous haiwest ot its vines ; 

A deejxT dye tin* dangling clusters shmv, 

And, curl’d on silver props, in order glow: 

A darker metal mix’d, intrench’d the place; 666 

And pales of glittering tin th’ enclosure grace. 

To this, one jiatliw'ay gently w'indiug leads, 

Where march a train with baskets on their heads, 

(Fair maids and liloomiug youths,) that smiling boar 

'J'he purple product of th’ autumnal year. 660 

To those a youth awakes the w'arbling strmgB, 

^'hoso tender lay the fate of Linus^ sings; 

In measured dauee behind him movi'o the train, 

Tune soft the voice, and answer to the strain. 

Here, herds of oxetf march, crept" and bold, 665 

Hear high their horns, and seem to low in gold, 

3 Linus, called the father of Greek poetry, is said to have been the son 
' of Apollo, and to have died a violent death ; in consequence of which, it 
was customary among^niimy of the Greeks, and especially among the Ar* 
gives and Bwotiaus, w bewail his death ftinually, in order to propitiate 
A|>oUo. '» 
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And speed to moodowB, on whose sounding shores 
' A rapid torrent through the rushes roars : 

Four golden herdsmen as their guardians staudj 
And nine sour dogs complete the rustic band. 

Two lions rushing from the wood appear’d; 

And seized a bull, the master of the nerd; 

He roar’d: in vain the dogs, the men, withstood; 

They tore his flesh, and drank the sable blood. 

"The dogs (oft cheer’d in vain) desert the prey, 

Dread the grim terrors, and at distance bay. 

Next this, the eye the art of Vidcan leads 
Deep through fair forests, and a length of meads; 

And stalls, and folds, and scatter’d cots between; 

And fleecy flocks, that whiten all the scene, 

A figured dance succet?^: such once was seen 
In lofty Gnossus, for the Cretan queen,* 

Form’d by Dasdalean art; A comely band 
Of youths and maidens, bounding hand in hand; 

The maids in soft cymars of linen dress’d; 

The youths all graceful in the glossy rest; ‘ ' 

Of those tlie locks with flowery-wreaths inroll'd, 

Of these the sides adorn’d with swords of gold. 

That, glittering gay, from silver belts depend. 

How ml at once they rise, at once descend, 

With weU-taught feet: now ahaj^e, in oblique ways, 
Confus'dly regular, the moving maze: 

How forth at once, too swift for sight, they spring, 

And undistinguish’d blend the flying ring: 

So whirls a wheel, in giddy circle toss’d, 

And, rapid as it runs, the single spokes are lost. 

The gazing multitudes admire around; 

Two active tumblers in the centre bound; 

How high, now low, their phant limbs they bend, 

And general songs the sprightly revel end. 

Thus the broad shield complete the artist crown’d 
With his last hand, and pour d the ocean round: 

In living silver seem’d the waves to roll. 

And beat the buckler’s verge, and bound the whole. 
This done, whate’er a warriqr’s use requires 
He forged; the cuirass that outshines the fires, 

The greaves of ductile tin, the helm impress’d 
With various sculpture, and the golden crest. 

At Ihetis' feet the fini^’d labour lay; 

She, as a falcon, cuts th’ aerial way, 

■ Swift from Olympus’ snow/ summit flies, 

And bears the bla^g present through the skies. 

* Ariadne, who delivered Dsedalus from the labyrinth. 
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BOOK XIX. 

. THE ARCxUMENT. 

THE BECONCILIATION OP ACHILLES AND AGAMEMNON, 

Thetis brinjifs to her son tlio nrmour made by 'Vulcan. She preserres the 
body of his friend from corruption, and commands him to assemble the 
aj^py, to declare his rc5cntm<mt at an end. Agamemnon and Achilles 
are solemnly reconciled : tho speeches, presents, and ceremonies on that 
occasion. Achilles is with great difficulty persuaded to refrain from the 
battle till the troops have refreshed themselves, by tho advice of Ulysses. 
The presents are conveyed to the tent of Achilles : where Briseis laments 
over tho body of Patroclus. The hero obstinately refuses all repast, 
and gives himself up to lamentations for his friend. Minerva descends 
to strengthen him, by the order of Jupiter. ITe arms for tho fight; bis 
appearance described. He addresses binisclf to his horses, and re¬ 
proaches them with the death of Patroclus. One of them is miracu¬ 
lously endued with voifefe, and inspired to prophesy his fate; but the 
Kero, not astonished by that prodigy, rashes with fury to the combat, 

Tho thirtieth day. Tho scene is on the sea-shore. 

Soon as Aurora heaved her orient head 
Above the ivavcs that blushed with early red, 

(With nowr-born day to gladden mortal sight, , 

And gild the courts of heaven with sacred light,) 

Tb’ immortal arms the goddess-mother bears 5 

S'vift to her son : her son she finds in tears, 

Stretch’d o’er Patroclus’ corse, while all the rest 
Their sovereign’s sorrows in tlieir own express’d. 

A ray divine her heavenly presence shed, 

And thus, his hand soft touching, 'Thetis said: 10 

‘ Suppress, my son, this rage of grief, and know 

* It w’as not man, but heaven, that gave the blow: 

' Hehold what arms by Vulcan are bestow’d, 

• Arms worthy thee, or fit to grace a god.* 

Then (Hops the radiant Jburden on tko groufid; 15 

Clang the strong arms, ^d ring the ffiioros around; 

Bank shrink the Myrmidons with^read surprise. 

And from tho broad effulgence turn their eyes. 

Uismov’d, the hero kindles at the show. 

’ And feels witii rage divine his bosom glow; 30 

From his fierce eye-bafls living flames ex|)ire, 

[ And flash incessant like a stream of fire: 


4 
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’ He turns tlie radiant gift, and feeds Jiis mind 
On all tJi’ immortal artist had design’d. 

* Groddcss/ (lie cried,) ‘ these glorious arms that shine 25 
‘ With matchless art, confess the hand divine. 

‘ Ifovr to the bloody battle let me bend; 

‘ But ah! the relics of my slaughter’d friend ! 

‘ In those wide wounds through which his spirit fled, 

‘ Shall flics, and worms obscene, polluie the dead P’ 30 

‘ That unavailing care b(5 laid aside* 
(I’ho azure goddess to her son replied ;) 

‘ Whole years untouch’d, urinjur’d shall remain, 

‘ Fresh as iu lifci, the carcass of the slain. 

‘ But go, Achilles, (ite affairs require,) 35 

‘ Before the Grecian peers renounce thine ire : 

‘ Then uncoiitroll’d in boundless war engage, 

* And hcav’n with strength supply the mighty ragel' 

Then in the nostrils of the slam she pour’d 
Nectarcous drops, and rich ambrosia shower’d ^ 40 

O'er iHr the corse: tlie flies forbid their pr-y, 

Un touch’d it rests, and sacred from decay. 

Achilles to the strand obedient went; 

The shores resounded with the voice he sent. 

The heroes heard, and all the naval train 45 

Tliat tend the ships, or guide them o’er the main, 

Alarm’d, trans;^orted, at the weU-known sound, 

Freipient and lull, the great assembly crown’d; 

Studious to eeS that terror of the plain, 

Longlost to battle, shine in arms again, 50 

Tydides and Ulysses first appear, 

Lame with their wounds, apd leaning on the spear i 
These on the sacred seats of council placed, 

The king of men, Atrides, came the last: 

He too sore wounded by Agenor’s son. 65 

Achilles, (rising iq the midst,) begun; 

‘ Oh monarch! better far had been the fate 
‘ Of thee, of me, of all the Grecian state, 

‘ If (ore the day when by mad passion sway’d, 

‘ Bash we contended for the black-eyed maid) CO 

‘ Preventing I)ian had despatch’d her'd^rt, 

‘ And shot the shining mischief to the heart! 

* Then many a hero had not press’d the shore, 

‘ Nor Troy’s glad fields been fatten’d with our gore: 

‘ Long, long shall Greece the woes we caus’d bewail, «66 

‘ And sad posterity rejipt the tale. 

‘ But this, no more the subject of debate, 

‘ Is past, forg«?£ten, and resign'd to fate; 
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‘ Why should, alas! a mortal man, as I, 

'^urn with a fury that can never die P 70 

Here then nw anger ends: let war succeed, 

' And e’en as Greece hath bled, let Bion bleed. 

‘'Now call the liosts, and try, if in our sight, 

' Troy yet shall dare to camp a second night P 
‘ I doom their mightiest, when this arni he knows, 

‘ Shall scape with transport, and with joy repose.* 

He said j his finish’d wrath with loud acclaim 
T]ie Grooks accept, and shout Pelides’ name. 

Wlici?thu8, not rising from his lofty throne, 

111 state unmov’d, the king of men begun: 80 

‘Hear me, yc sous of Greece) J with silencer hear 1 
‘ And m’aut your monarch an impartial ear: 

‘ Awhile your loud untimely joy suspend, 

‘ And let your rash injurious clamours end! * 

‘ Uiinily murmurs, or ill tim’d applause, 85 

‘ Wrong the best speaker, and the justest cause. 

‘ Nor charge on me, ye^^rreeks, the dire debate; 

‘ Know, angry dove, and aU-compolling Fate, 

• With fell Frinnys, urged wrath that day 
‘ When from Achilles’ arms I forced the prey. 90 

‘ Wliat then could I, against the w ill of heaven P 
‘ Wot by myself, but vengeful Ate driven ; 

‘ She, Jove’s dread daughter, fated to infest 
‘ Hie race of mortals, enter’d in mv breast. 

‘ Not on tbe gi’ound that haughty Funr treads, * 95 

[ But prints her lofty footsteps on the heads 
' Of mighty men j inflicting as she goes 

■ Loiig-fest nng w’^ounds. inextricable woes! 

^ Of old, she stalk'd amidst tlie bright abodes; 

‘ And Jove himself, the sire of men and gods, 100 

The world’s great ruler, felt her venom^ dart; 

Deceiv’d by Juno’s wiles and female art. , 

■ For when Alcmena’s nine long months w^ere run. 

And Jove expected his immortal son, 

To gods and goddesses th* unruly joy 105 

He shew’d, and vaunte J of his matehless boy 
‘ From us,*’ (ho said,) “ <|us day an infant springs, 

‘ Fated to rule, and bom a king of kings.’* 

Salumia ask’d an oath, to vouch the truth, 

And fix dominion on the favour’d youth. 110 

Tfle Thimderer, unsuspicious of the fraud, 
l^ouounced those solemn w ords that bind a god. 

The joyful goddess, from Olympus’ heig®/, 

Swift to ^ jiaian Argos bent her flight ; ^ 
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‘ Scarce seven moons gone, la^ Sfbenelus’a wife; 

* She push’d lier lingering inlant into life: * 

‘ Jler charms Alcmena’s coming labours stay, 

* And stop tJio babe just issuing to the day. 

‘ Then bids Saturnins bear his oath m mind ; 

A youth,” (said she,) “ of Jove’s immortal kind 
** la this day born : from'fcJtheuelus lie springs, 

“ And claims thy promise to bo king of kings.” 

‘ Grief seiz’d the Thunderer, by his oath engaged; 

‘ Stung to the soul, he soirow'd and h(‘ raged. 

‘ From his ambrosial Jiead, where perch d she sat, 

* He snatch’d the fury-goddess of debate, 

‘ Tlie dread, tli’ in^vocable oath he swore, 

‘ Th’ immortal seats should ne’er behold her more; 

* And wiiirl’d her lieadlong down, for ever driven 
‘ From bright Olyrtl^uB and the stairy heaven ; 

‘ Thence on the nether world the Fury fell; 

‘ Ordain’d with man’s contentious rac*e to dwell. 

‘ Full oft the god his son’s hard toils bci^oan'd, 

‘ Cnrs’d the dire Fury, an^ in secret groan’d. 

‘ E’en thus, like Jove himself, w'as 1 misled, 

‘ While raging Hector heap’d our canipw with dead. 

* What can tlie errors of my rage atone F 
‘ My martial troops, my treasures, are thy own : 

‘ This instant from the mvy shall be scut 
‘ Whate’er Ulysses promised at thy tent; 140 

* But thou ! ajipeas’d, propitious to our prayer, 

* Resume thy anns, and sliino again in war.' 

‘ 0 king of nations ! w hose superior sway,* 

(Returns Achilles,) ‘ all our hosts obey ! 

* To keep or send the presents be thy care j ' 145 

‘ To us, ’tis equal: all wo ask is war. 

‘ While yet we talk, or but an instaut shun 

* The fight, our Horious work remains undone. 

‘ Lot every Greek who sees my spear confound 

‘ Tlio Trojan ranks, tfnd deal destruction round, 150 

* With emulation, what J act, survey, 

'And learn fronrtheneo the business^ of*the day.* 

The son of Peleus thus*: and thus lilies 
Tha great in councils, Ithaeus the wdso: 

* Though, godlike, thou art % no toils oppress’d, 15? 

* At least our armies claim repast and rest; 

' I^ng and laborious must the combat bo, 

' Wheu by the gods inspir’d, and led by thoe 

^ iEurystlieas. 
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‘ Strength is deriv’d from spiritB and from blood, 
those augment by generous wine and food; 
'^Tiat boastfiil son of war, without that stay, 

* Gan last a hero through a single day ? 

‘ Courage may prompt; but, ebbing out his strength, 
‘ More unsupported man must jneld at length; 

* Shrunk with dry famine, and with toils declin’d, 

‘ The drooping body will desert the mind; 

‘ Ihit built anew, witli strength-conferring fare, 

‘ With limbs and soul untam’d, he tires a war. 


* Tlisjniss the people then, and give command, 

‘ With strong repast to hearten every hand; 

‘ But let the presents to Achilles made, 

‘ III full assembly of all Greece be Imd. 

‘ The king of men shall rise in public sight, 

' And solemn swear, (obsen'ant of the nte,) 

‘ That, spotless as she came, the maid removes, 

‘ Pure from his anns, and guiltless of his loves. 

‘ That done, a sumptuous banquet shall be madC} 

‘ And the full pri(je of I’^ijur’d honour paid. 

‘ Stretch not henceforth, O prince ! tky sovereign might, 
‘ Beyond the bounds of reason, and of right; 

‘ ’Tis the chief praise that e’er to kings belong’d, 

‘ To right with justice whom with power they wrong’d.* 
To Jiim the monarch: ‘ dust is thy decree, 

' Thy words give joy, and wisdom breathes in thee. 

‘ Each due atonement gladly I prepare j ^ . 

‘ And, hca-von regard me, as I justly swear I 

■ Here then awhUe let Greece assembled stay, 

■ Nor great Achilles grudge this short delay; 

‘ Tin from the fleet our presents bo convey’d, 

‘ And, Jove attesting, the Arm compact made. 

■ A train of noble youth the charge shall bear j 
‘ These to select, Ulysses, be thy care; 

■ In order rank’d let all our gifts appear, • 

' And the fair train of captives close the rear: 

‘ Talthybius shall the victim boar convey, 

■ Sacred to Jove, and yon bright orb of day.’ 

‘ For this ' (the sternL^acides replies) • 

' Some less important season may suflUce, 

■ When the stern fury of the war o’er, 

And wrath extinguish’d bums my breast no more. 

' Ik Hector slain, their faces to the sky, 

‘ grim with gaping wounds our heroes lie; 

Those call to w ar I aad, Might my voic% incite, 

Now, now this instant, should commence the flght. 
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^ ‘ Then, when the day’s complete, let generous howls, 205 

‘And copious banquets, glad your weary souls. 

* Let not my palate know the taste of food, ” 

* Till my insatiate rage be cloy’d with blood: 

* Pale hes my friend, with wounds disfigur’d qor, 

* And his cold feet are pointed to the door.j 210 

j" Eevenge is all my soiu! no meaner care, 

I ‘ Interest, or thought, has room to harbour there; 

‘ Destruction be my feast, and mortal wounds, 

‘ And scenes of blood, and agonizing sounds.' 

‘ 0 first of Greeks!’ (Ulysses thus rejoin’d,) ^ 215 

‘ The best and bravest of the warrior-kind ( 

‘ Thy praise it is i]\ dreadful camps to shine, 

‘ But old experience and calm wisdom, mine. 

‘ Then hear my counsel, and to reason yield; 

* The bravest soon are satiate of the field; 220 

‘ Though vast the heaps that strew the crimson plain, 

* The bloody harvest brings but little gain: 

‘ The scale of conquest ever wavering Tio^ 

‘ Great Jove but turns it, and the victormies! 

‘ The great, the bold, by thousands daily faU, 225 

* Amd endless W'ore the grief to weep for all. 

‘ Eternal sorrows what avails to slied ? 

‘ Greece honours not with solemn fasts the dead : 

‘Enough, when death demands the brave, to pay ♦ 

‘ The tribute of a melancholy day. 230 

* One chief with patience to the grave resign'd, 

‘ Our care devolves on others left behind. 

‘ Let g^enerous food supplies of strength produce, 

* Let rising spirits flow from sprightly juice, 

* Let their warm heads with scenes of battle glow, 235 

‘ And pour new furies on the feebler foe. 

* Yet a short interval, and none shall dare 
‘ Expect a second summons to the war; 

‘ Who waits for that, the dire effect shall find, 

‘ If trembling in the ships he lags behind. 240 

‘ Embodied, to the battle let us bend, 

* And all at once on baughly Troy descend.’ 

And now the delegates Ulysses sent.. 

To bear the presents from'the royal teifc. 

The sons of Jwestor, PhyleusValiant heir, 245, 

Thoas and Merion, thunderbolts of war, 

Wil^ Lycomedes of Creiontian strain,• 
And Mclanippus, form’d the chosen train. 

A 

^ That is, of the family of Creon, who was his father or grandfather. 



AGAMEMNON OFFEM SAOSIEICE. 


35: 


B. XIX.] 

Swift as tlie word was given, the youths obey’d; 

I Twice ten bright vases in the midst they laid; 26t 

A row of six tripods then succeeds; 

Ai^c^twice the number of high-bounding steeds; 

Seven cap{ivJ5s\pext a lovely line compose ; 

The eighth Briscia, like the blooming rose, 

Clos’d the bright band: great Ithacus before, 256 

First of the train, the golden talents bore: 

The rest in public view the chiefs dispose, 

A splendid scone ! Then Againemnon rose; 

Tb% boar Talthybius held: the Grecian lord 

Drew the broad cutlass sheath'd beside Ids sword; 260 

'J’he stubborn bristles from the victim’s brow 

He crops,^ and, offering, meditates his vo\f. 

His hands upUfted to tnattesting skies, 

' On heaven’s broad marble roof were fix’d his eyes; 

The solemn words a deep attention draw, 265 

And Greece around sat tlirill’d with sacred aw'c. 

‘Witness, thou first! thou greatest power above j 

* AJl-good, all-wise, and all-surveying Jovo ! 

‘ And mother earth, and heaven’s involving light, 

‘ And ye, fell furies of the realms of night, 270 

‘ Who rule the dead, and horrid woes jprcparc 
‘ For perjur’d kings, and all who falsely sw^car! 

‘ The black-ey’d maid inviolate removes, 

‘ Pure and unconscious of my manly loves. 

‘If ibis be false, heaven all its vengeance shod,, 275 

* And levell’d thunder strike my guilty head!’ 

With thaif his weapon deep mmets the wound: 

The bleeding savage tumbles to the ground: 

The sacred herald rolls the victim slmn 

(A feast for fish) into the foaming main.*^ 280 

Then thus Achilles: ‘ Hear, yc Greeks! and know 
‘ Whate’er we feel, ’tis Jove inflicts the woe: 

‘ Not else Atrides could our rage inflame, • 

‘ Nor from my arms, unwilling, force the dame. 

‘ ’Twas Jove’s high will alone, o’er-ruling all, 283 

* That doom’d our strifo, and doom’d the Greeks to fiaJl. 

‘ Go then, ye chiefs I ^dulge the genial rito^ 

‘ AchiUes waits ye, ana expects the*fi^it,’ 

Hie speedy council at his woid adjourn’d; 

To their black vessels all the Greeka return’d; 290 

Achilles sought his tent. His train before 
March’d onward, bcuding with the ^fts they bore. 

^ See B. iii. 342. ^ H was not l^M to eat tbk flesh of the 

victims that were sacrificed in confirmation of oaths; ^uch were victims 
of malAiiction. Fope. \ 
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Those iu the tents the squires industrious spread; 

'iTie foaming coursers to the stalls they led. 

To their new seals the female captives move; 2U5 

Briscis, radiant as the queen of love, 

Slow as she pass’d, hchi^ld with sad survey 
Where, gash’d with cruel wounds, Patroelus lay. 

Prout* on the body fell the heavenly fair, 

Beat her sad breast, and tore her golden hair; 300 

All-beautiftd iu grief, her humid eyes, 

Sbiuiug with tears, she lifts, and thus she erics: 

* Ah youth ! for ever dear, for ever kind/’ 

‘ Once Icndor friend of m\ distracted i nd * * 

* 1 left thee fresh in life, in beauty gay; 3t ^ 

‘Now find thee eold,‘inaiiinialed elny! 

‘ Wliat woih my wreteln'd race of life attend! 

‘ Sorrows on sorrows, never d( med to end! 

‘ The firht lov’d consort of njy virgin bed 
‘ J3efor<‘ these eyes in fatal battle bled *’ 3’0 

* JVly tliive br'ive brotliers in one ir mrnful day 
‘ All trod the dark irremeahh way: 

‘ Th\ friendly a,rin upn'ar’d me from the plain, 

‘And dried my 8 oit</ws fra Inish-md slam ; 

* Aehillc',’ eave you jiroinis’d I should prove, HI *■ 

‘ The first, tlie dearest partner of his love ; 

‘ That riicb divine sh'niUl rat if) the hand. 

‘ And malvo me empress in his naln laud. 

‘ Aeeen^ those grateful tears ! for thee ‘he) How 
‘ For nice, that ever fcil aeollier’s woe !’ J(' 

Her Bister captives eehoed groan for groan. 

Nor mourn'd Patroclus’ fortunes, but their ovm. 

The leaders press’d the cliief’ on evoiy side; 

Unmov’d helieard them, and with sighs denied: 

‘ If yet Achilles have a friend, whose care 325 

* Is beat to please him, this request forbear; 

‘ Till yonder sun deieeud, ab, let me pay 

‘ To grief and anguish one abstemious day.’ 

He spoke, and from the warriors turn’d, his face; 

Yet still the brother-kings of Atreua’ race. 330 

Nestor, Idomcneus, Ulysses s^e, i 

And Phccnix, strive to calm his grief and itage: 

‘ The poet misses no opportunity of celrbrating the genllo manners of 
PatroehiB, of which his kind treatment of this mmale captive, the prq^ 
misrs lie made her, and the pleading prospects he sot before her, are the 
eloarcsti and, recorded as they are by licrbelf, tho- most indisputable evi¬ 
dence. Cowper. < To take ribfr»hmont. ^ At Lyrnessus ; boo B. ii. 842. 
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B[i 8 rage they calm not, nor his grief control 
BLe CToans, he raves, he soirov s from lus soul. 

‘ Thou too, Patroclus!’ (thus lus heart he vents,) 335 

JlMf’FRTead th’ mviting banquet m our tents, 

Tliy sojioty, thy wmnmg care, 

* Oft stay’d Achdlcs, rushmg to the war. 

‘ But now, aids ’ to death’s cold arms resign’d, 

* What bdn(|uet hut levenge can gUd my mmd P 340 

* Wlut gicater sorrow rould afflict my breast, 

* What more, if ho ay Feh u«» were deceas'd P 

* \Aiho now, p ihdp-a, in Flith a dreads to hear 

* Hm sou’s sdd fate a'ld drops a tt'adi r tear 

‘ li it Dion should N< optidemus th(‘ brave 315 

(\l\ oul\ otTsining) sink mlo the graveP 
U M 1 that oilsoi ui, lives (f distant tar, 

* < >t all g1 f ((ul, w age a h itc fid war ) 

I 1 u« t lhi> lliis (inf*l sti >ke attend; 

I it <1 ul Aihillts but might spa e hiB «neud 350 

‘ ( liop cl F tine lus might surviie to r'^ar 

* Af If 1 II hi (uphau w ith a piient’b|.are, 

'll* Si VI Ob’ islt I ondu' I luni 'or the mam, 

‘ ’ d ^ lul lus tvh«s patoni il reign, 

"Ihcjitty pilue, *iud the huge douicin 355 

* For J’eliub breatht.B no moit t! vi il air, 

* ()i d'’aga a ■wretthtd life of ag' and tare. 

But till the nt'ws of my sad fate invades 

‘ tTu hrtstcmng boul, and hinks him to the bhades' 

>*ig]ung he said his grit t the heroes ]om’d, 36U 

Itaf btole a tear, for what he left behind. 

Iheir mingled grief the sue of heaven survey'd, 

And thus, with pity, to lus blue-ey’d maid 
* Is then Aohulcs now no more thy care, 

‘ And dost thou thus desert the great m war P 365 

*Lo, where yon sails their canvas wings extciyl, 

' AU-comiortless he sits, and w&ils hib fnond 
' Ere thirst and want Ins forces have oppress’d, 

* Haste and mlusc ambrosia m his breast ’ 

Ho spoke, and suddiyi at the word of Jove . 370 

Shot the descending go^dbss fiom above. 

So swift through other the shrill Harpy spnngs,* 

The wide an floatmg to her ampl9 wrings. 

To OTeat AchiUes she her flight address’d, 

A 'd pour’d divme ambrosm m his breast, 375 

^ Whore AchiUcs hail left his son, when ^ sailed for Troj 
’ The oiigiual says that she descended in the shape M a liamv 
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—With nectar sweet, (refection of the gods !) 

Tlien, swift ascending, sought the bright abodes. 

Now issued from the ships the warrior train, ' 

And like a deluge pour’d upon the plain. i. 

As when the piercing blasts of Boreas blow, 380 

And scatter o^er the fields the driving snow; 

From dusky clouds the fleecy winter flies, 

"Wliose dazzling lustre whitens all the skies; 

So helms succeeding helms, so shields from shields 
Catch the quick beams, and brighten all the fields ; 385 

}3road glittering breast-plates, spears with jioiuted rays, «. 

Mix in one stream, reflecting blaze on blaze: 

Thick beats the centre as the couf*sers bound, 

With splendour flame the skies, and laugh the fields around. 

Full in the midst, high-towering o’er the rest, 390 

His limbs in arms divine Achilles dress’d; 

Arms which the father of the fire bestow’d, 

Forg’d on th’ eternal anvils of the god. 

Grief and revenge his furious heart inspire. 

His glowing eyo-balls roll whh living fire; 395 

He grinds his teeth, and furious with delay 

O’crlooks th’ embattled host, and hopes the bloody day. 

The silver cuishes first his thighs infold; 

Then o’er his breast was brae,ed the hollow gold: 

The brazen sword a various baldric tied, 400 

That, starr’d with geiits, hung glittering at his side ; 

And, like the moon, the broad refulgent shield 
Blaz’d with long rays, and gleam’d athwart the field, 
f So to night -w'^andoring s ailors, pale with fears, 

' Wide o’er iiie watery waste a light apiiears, • 405 

"WTiich on the far-seen mountain blazing high. 

Streams from some lonely watch-tower to the sky : 

With mournful eyes they gaze and gaze again; 

, Loud howls the stojm, and drives them o’er the main. 

Next, his high head the helmet ^ac’d ; behind 410 

The sweepy crest hung floating in the wind: 

Like the rod star, that from his flaming hair 
Shakes down diseases, pestilence, and war ^ 

So stream’d the golden honours from hlsjiead. 

Trembled the sparkling plumes, and the loose glories shed. 415 
The chief beholds himself wiin wondering eyes ; 

His arms he poises, and his motions tries; 

BiMTf’d by some inward force, he seems to swim, 

An^ ^ocls a pinion lifting every limb. ^ 

And now he shakes h& great paternal spear, 420 

Ponderous and huge! which not a Greek could rear; 
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From Pclion’s cloudy top an ash entire 
Old Chiron fell’d, and shap’d it for his sire; 

A sjx'ar which stern Achilles only wields, 

ThW*1iJ‘jiili^)f heroes, aiul the dread of fields. *1-25 

Aatoinedoivand Alciiiius prepare 
Th’ immortal coursers and the radiant car; 

(Tlic silver tra^jcs sweeping at their side ;) 

Tludr fiery mouths resplendent bridl(is tied ; 

The ivory-studd(‘d reins, return’d behind, 43t, 

Wav’d o’er their ba^jks, and to the chariot join’d. 

The charioteer then whirl’d the lash around, 

And swift ascended at one active bound. 

All bright in heavenly arms, above Lis sqhire 

Achilles mounts, and sets the field on fire ; 435 

Not brighter Phtsbus in th’ ethereal way 

Flames from his chariot, and restores the day. 

High o’er the host, all terrible he stands, 

And thunders to liis steeds these dread commands : 

‘ Xauthus and Bidius ! of Podarges’ strain, 44) 

‘ (Unless ye boast that heavenly rafo in vain.) 

' Be swift, be mindful of the load yo bear, 

‘ And ItJarii to make your master more your care ; 

‘ Tlirough i’iilling squadrons bear my slaughtering sword, 

* Nor, as ye left Patroclus, leave your lord.’ 4J5 

The giMitTous Xantlius, as the words he said, 

Seem'd sensible of wme, and droop’d his head : 

Trembling ho stood before the genden wain, 

And bow^’d to dust the lionours of his mane; 

Wh(*n, strange to tell! (so Juno will'd) he broke 450 

Kteriiai silence, and portentous spoke : 

‘ Ae.hiiltss! yes ! this diiy at least we bear 
‘ Thy rage m safety through tlie files of war ; 

‘ But come it will, the fatw time must come, 

‘ Not mil’s the fault, but Godidecrees thy dc'om. 455 

‘ Not through our crime, or slowness in the course, 

‘ Fell thy Patroclus, but by heavenly force : 

‘ The bright far-shootjng god who gilds the day 
‘ (Confess’d w'o saw h iml tore his arms away.- 

* No : could our swiftijsss o’er the winds prevail, 4CU 

‘ Or beat the pinions of the wesj^rn gale, 

* All were in vain: the fates thy death demand, 

‘ Due to a mortal and immortal haiid.’ 

*Theu ceas’d for ever, by the Furies tied. 

His fateful voice. Th’ intrepid chief r|plied 4(15 

With unabated rage: ‘ So let it be! 

‘ Portents, vid prodigies lost on me ^ 
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• r Icnow my fates; to die, to see no more ► 

‘ My much-loved parents, and my native shore— 

* Enough: when heaven ordains, I sink in night; ^ 4^0 

‘ Now perish Troy!' He said, and rush’d to fight. —' 


EOOK XX. 

THE ABGUMENT. 

I 

THE BATTLE OF THE GODS, AND THE ACTS OF ACHILLES. 

Jupiter, upon Ac1;iIIcs’ return to the battle, calls a council of the gods, 
and permits them to assist either party. The terrors of the combat 
described when the deities are engaged. Apollo encourages JEncas to 
meet Achilles. After a long conversation, these two heroes encounter ; 
but .Eneas is preserved by the assistance of Neptune. Achilles falls 
upon the rest or the Trojans, aili is upon the point of killing Hector, 
but Apollo conveys him away in a cloud. Achilles pursues the Trojans 
with a great slaughter. 

The same day continues. The scene is in the field before Troy. 

Thus round Pelides breathing war and blood, 

Greece, sheath’d in arms, beside her vessels stood ; 

While, near impending from a neighbouring height, 

Troy’s black battalions wait the shock of fight. 

Then Jove to Themis gives command, to 5 

The gods to council in the star^ hall: 

Swift o’er Olympus’ hundred hills she flies, 

And summons all the senate of the skies. 

These, shining on, in long procession come 

To Jove’s eternal adr»marLtme dome* 10 

Not one was absent, not a rural power 

That haunts the verdant gloom, or rosy bower j 

Each fair-hair'd Dryad of the sliady wood, 

Each azure sister of the silver flooa; ' 

All but old Ocean, hoaiy sirer’! who keeps 15 

His ancient seat beneath the sacred deeps." 

On marble thrones with lucid columns crown’d 
(The work of Vulcan) sat the powers around. 

E'fsi he, whose trident sways the watery reign, 

Heard the loud summons, and forsook the main, 20 

Assum’d his throne amid the bright abodes. 

And question’d thus the sire of men and gods: 
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^ "W^t mores the god who heaven and earth commands, 

' And gllS£^ 2 S the thunder in his awful hands, 

‘ Thus to convene the whole ethereal state P 
‘ Is Greece and Troy the subject in debate ? 

Already met, the lowering hosts appear, 

* And death stands ardent on the edge of war.* 

‘ ’Tis true,’ (the cloud-compelling power replies,) 

* This day we call the council of the skies 
‘ In care of human race; e’en Jove’s own eye 

* Sees with regret unhappy mortals die. 

•^ar on Olympus’ top m secret state 
‘Ourself wul sit, and see the hand of fate 

* Work out our will. Celestial powers !• descend, 

* And, as your minds direct, your succour lend 

* To either host. Trov soon must lie o’erthrown, 

* If uncontroU’d Achilles fights alone: 

* Their troops but lately durst not meet his eyes; 

* Wliat can they now, if in his rage he rise P 

* Assist them, godi=' I or Ilion’s sacred wall ^ 

* May fall this day, though fate fprbids the fall.’ * 

Ho said, and fir’d their heavenly breasts with rage; 

On adverse parts the warring gods engage. 

Heaven's awful queen; and he whose azure round 
Girds the vast globe; the maid m arms renown’d; 

Hermes, of profitable arts the sire. 

And Vulcan, the black sovereign of the lire x 
These to the fleet repair with instant flight; * 

The vessels tremble as the gods alight. 

In aid of Troy, Latona, Phoebus came. 

Mars fiery-helm’d, the laughter-loving dame, 

Xantbus, whose steams in golden currents flow. 

And the chaste huntress of the silver bow. 

Ere yet the gods their various aid employ. 

Each Argive bosom swell’d with manly joy. 

While great Achilles (terror of the plain) 

Long lost to battle, Bliono in arms again. 

Dreadful he stood jn front of all hisJxost; 

Pale Troy beheifl, an^ se^’d already lost; 

Her bravest heroes pant "^h inward fear, 

An4 trembling see another^d of war. 

But when the powers deseeding swell’d the fight, 

Then tumult rose; fierce rage and pale affright 
'Varied each face; then discord sounds alarms. 

Earth echoes, and,the nations rush |o arms. 

1 That is, though it be contrary to the expected course of things;.(w 
men are ^d to die befor| their appointed day. * 
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Noif/ tliroupfh tlie trembling sliores Minerva eaJla, 

A.nd novr slie tliuuders from the Grecian walls. 

' 'Mars, hovering o’er his Troy, his terror shrouds 
In gloomy tempests, and a night of clouds: 

Now through each Trojan heart he fury pours 
With voice divine from Ilion s topmost towers; 

Now shouts to Simois, from her beauteous hill; 

The mountain shook, the rapid stream 8l4)od still. 
Above, the sire of gods his thunder rolls. 

And peals on peals redoubled rend the poles, 
lleneath, stern Neptune shakes the solid ground; 

The forests wave, the mountains nod around; 
Through all tlieir summits tremble Ifla's woods, 

And from their sources boil her hundred floods. 

Troy’s turrets totter on the rocking plain ; 

And the toss’d navies beat the heaving main. 

I)e(‘p in the dismal regions of the dca<l, 

I'll’ infernal monarch rear’d his horrid head. 

Ijeap’d from his throne, lest Neptune’s arm should lay 
His dark dominions open to the day, 

And pour in light on Pluto’s drear abodes, 

Abhorr’d by m(‘n, and dreadful e’en to gods. 

Such war th’ immortals wage: such horrors rend 
The world’s vast concave, when the gods contend. 
First, sdver-sliafted Phoebus took the plain 
Against blue Neptune, monarch of the main: 

Tlie god of arms his giant bulk display’d, 

0])pos’d to Pa.llas, war’s triumphant maid. 

Against Latona march’d the sou of Ma,y 
Tiic quiver’d Dian, sister of tJio Hay, 

(Her golden arrows sounding at her side,) 

Saturnia, majesty of heaven, delicd. 

With fiery v ulcan last in battle stands 
The sacred flood that plls on golden sands; 

Xanthus his namewwith those of heavenly birth, 

But call’d Scainander by the sons of earth. .. 

Wliilo thus the gous m various league engage, 
Achilles glow’d with more than mortal rage: 

Hector he sought j in search of Hccti/r turn’d 
His ores around, for Hector only b^yrn’d; 

And Burst like lightning through the ranks, and vow’d 
To glut the god of battles with his blood. 

.^neas was the first who dar’d to stay; 

ApoUo wedg’d him in the warrior’s way, 

• ^ * Mercury, son of Maia. 
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his bosom with undaunted might, 
Half^l^fci ggd an d lialf-persuaded to the fight. 
Likd^youfijr^ycaon, of the royal line. 

In voice and aspect, seem’d the power divine; 

And bade the chief reflect, how late with scorn 
In distant threats he brav’d the goddess-born. 

Then thus the hero of Anchises’ strain; 

* To meet Pelides you persuade in vain ; 

‘ Already have I met, nor void of fear 
‘ Observ’d the fury of his flying spear j 
‘ Jt'rora Ida’s woocw he chas’d us to the field, 

‘ Our force he scatter’d, and our herds he kill’d,- 
‘ Lymessus/ Pedasus in ashes lay; • 

‘ Put (Jove assisting) I surviv’d the day. 

‘ Else had I sunk oppress’d in fatal fight, 

‘ IV fierce Achilles and Minerva’s might. 

‘ Where’er he mov’d, the goddess shone before^ 

‘ Aud bathed his brazen lance in hostile gore. 

‘What mortal man Achilles can sustain? 

‘ Th’ immortals guard him through the dreaffJul plain, 

‘ And suffer not his dart to fall in*vain. 

‘ Were God my aid, this arm should chock his power, 

‘ Though strong in battle as a brazen tower.’ 

To whom the son of Jove; ‘ That god implore, 

‘ And be wbat great Achilles was before. 

‘From heavenly Venus thou deriv’st thy strain, 

‘ And he but from a sister of the main; • 

‘ An aged sea-god father of his line, 

‘ But Jove himself the sacred source of thine. 

‘ Then lift thy weapon for a noble blow, 

‘ Nor fear the vaunting of a mortal foe.’ 

This said, and spirit breath’d into bis breast, 
Through the thick troops th' embolden’d hero press’d: 
His ventoroua act the white-arm’d queen survey’d, 
And thus, assembling all the powers, she sfiid: 

‘ Behold an action, ijods! that claims your care, 

‘ Lo, great -J^ueas ;rusliing to the war; 

‘Against PclidcyBO*directs his course; 

‘PbcBbus impels, and^PhmJbs dv^s him force. 

‘ Bestrain his bold career j ®j^ast, t' attend 
‘ Our favour’d hero, let some^wer descend. 

‘ To guard his life, and add to his renown, 

4 We, the great armament of heaven, came dow n. 


3 B. ii. 842 ; xix. 310. 
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' HsreatIteT let him fall, as fates design, 

* That spun so short his life’s illustrious line; 155 

* ‘ But lest some adverse god now cross his way, 

* Give him to know what powers assist this day: 

‘ For how shall mortal stand the dire alarms, 

' When heaven’s refulgent host appear in arms P’ 

Thus she, and thus the god whose force can make 160 

The solid globe’s eternal basis shake: 

* gainst me might of man, so feeble known, 

‘ WW should celestial powers exert their own P 

* Suffice, from yonder mount to view the scene; 

‘ And leave to war the fates of mortal men. 165 

‘ But if th’ armipotent, .or god of light, 

' 01)struct Achilles, or commence the dght, 

‘ Thence on the gods of Troy we swift descend; 

* Full soon, 1 doubt not, shall the conflict end; 

* And these, in ruin and confusion hurl’d, 170 

‘ Yield to our conquering arms the lower world.* 

Thus having saiav the tyrant of the sea, 

Ccerulean Neptune, rose, and led the way. 

Advanc'd upon the held there stood a mound 

Of earth congested, wall’d, and trench'd around; 175 

In elder times Ib guard Alcidcs.Diade, 

(The work of Trojans with Minerva’s aid,) 

What time a vengeful monster of the main 
Swwt the wide shore, and drove him to the plain.* 

Here Neptune and the gods of Greece repair, 180 

Wkh clouds encompass’d, and a veil of air: 

The adverse powers, around Apollo hud. 

Crown the fair hills that silver Simois shade. 

In circle close each heavenly party sat, 

Intent to form the future scheme of fate; 185 

But mix not yet in fight, though Jove on high 
Gives the loud signal,, and the neayens reply. 

Meanwhile the rushing armies hide the ground; 

The frampled centre yields a hollow sound 

Steeds cased in mail, and chiefs in armour bright, 190 

The gleamy champaign glows with brazen li^i. 

Ami&t bom hosts (a dreadful space appear 
There, great Achilles; bold ^neasraere. 

Wii3^ towering strides JSJneas first advanc’d; 

The nodding plumage on his helmet danc’d; 195^ 

* When Laomedon was induced by an oracle to expose his daughter 
Hesione to a sea-monster, Here’ les undertook to kill the monster ; and 
the Tfojans then built the mound as a defence to him in the combat. 
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Spr^lii^^r Ills breast tbe fencing shield he boroi 
Andj^srasiin^T’dy his javelin flam’d before. 

Kot M Pelides : furious to engage. 

He rush’d impetuous. Such wie lion’s rage, 

TV^o, viewing first his foes with scornful eyes, 

Though aU in arms the peopled city rise, 

StsJks careless on, with unregarding pride; 

Till at the length, by some brave youth defied, 

To his bold spear the savage turns alone; 

He murmurs fury with a hollow groan; 

grins, he foams, he rolls his eyes around ; 

Lash’d by his tail, his heaving sides resound; 

Ho calls up all his rage, he grinds his teetii, 

Resolv’d on vengeance, or resolv’d on death. 

So fierce Achilles on ^neas flies ; 

So stands .^neas, and his force defies. 

Ere yet the stem oncounteHoin’d, begun 
The se ed of Th etis thus to Venus’ son : 

‘ Why comes ^neas through the ranks so ^ f 
' Seeks he to meet Achilles’ arm in«war, 

* In hope the realms of Priam to enjoy, 

* And prove his merits to the throne of Troy P* 

* G rant that beneath thy lance Achilles dies, 

* The partial monarch may refuse the prize; 

* Sons he has many : those thy pride may quell; 

* And ’tis his fault to love those sons too well. 

* Or, in reward of thy victorious hand, 

* Has Troy propos’d some spacious tract of land P 
‘ An ample forest, or a fair domain, 

‘ Of hillls for vines, and arable for grain P 

* E’en this, perhaps, will hardly prove thy lot. 

* But can AchiUcs be so soon forgot P 

‘ Once (as I think) you saw this brandish’d spear, 

* And then t^e great iEneas seem’d to fear. • 

* With'hearty miste from Ida’s mount he fled, 

* Hor, till he reach’d Lymessus,* turn'd his head. 

* Her lo% walls not Ipne our progress stay’d; 

*^3SK>se, Pallas, JofC anj w^m nuns laid: . 

In Orocian cWns hOT capti\ raCbnvere cast; 

’I^s true, the great .^ueas fl^too fast. 

Defrauded of my conquest on^ before, 

What then I lost, the gods Ihis day restore. 

Go; while thou may'at, avoid the threaten’d fate; 
Fools stay to feel it^and are wise toojate.’ 

^ -See ver. 366; and B. xiii. 678. * \er. 123. 
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"To this Ancliiaes’ son: * Such words employ ,240 

* To one that fears thee, some unwarlike boy ; 

‘ Such we disdain; the best may bo defied * 

* With mean reproaches, and unmanly pride : 

* Unworthy the nigh race from which we came, 

‘ Proclaiin d so loudly by the voice of fame ; 

* Each from illustrious fathers draws his line; 

* Each goddess-born; half human, half divine. 

* Thetis’ this day, or Venus’ offspring dies, 

* And tears shall trickle from celestim eyes : 

‘ For when two heroes, thus deriv’d, contend, 

* ’Tis not in words the glorious strife can end. 

* If yet thou farther seek to learn my birth, 

‘ (A tale resounded through the spacious earth,) 

‘ Hear how the glorious origin we prove 
‘ From ancient Dardaiius, the first from Jove: 

‘ Hardania’s walls he rais’d; for Tlion then 
‘ (The city since of many-langimg’d men,) 

‘ Was not. The natives were content to till 
‘ The shady foot otTda’s fountful hill. 

* From Dardanus, great Erichthonius springs, 

‘ The richest once of Asia’s wealthy kings ; 

* Three thousand mares Jiis spacious pastures bred,’ 

‘ Three thousand foals beside their mothers fed. 

‘ Boreas, enamout 'd of the sprightly train, 

* Conceal’d his godhead in a flowing mane, 266 

‘ With voice dissembled to liis loves ho neigh’d, 

‘ And cours’d the dappled beauties o’er the mead; 

* Hence spnuig twelve others of unrivall’d kind, 

‘ Swift as their mother mares and father wind. 

‘ These lightly skimming, when they swept tlie plain, 270 

* Nor plied the grass, nor bent the tender grain ; 

* And when along the level seas they flew, 

‘ Scarce on the surface curl’d tbe briny dew. 

* Such Efichthonius was: From him there came 

* The ssicred Tros, of whom tlie Trojan u. me. 276 

‘ Three sons renown'd adorn’d his nuptial ped, 

‘ Hus, Assaracus, and Ganymed: , 

* The matchless Ganymed, divinely /fair, 

* Whom heaven, enamour’d, snatlki’d to tipper air, 

* To bear the cup of Joro: (ethereal ^est, 260 

* 2^e grace and glory of th’ ambrosim feasti) 

^ This number might seem incredible, were wo not assured by Herodotus 
that there were in tbe stud of^ Cyrus at one time (besides those for the 

S rvice of war) eight hundrea horses and six thousand six hundred mares. 
usTATHins. P'^ye. 
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‘ 'l'n^'l«|(j^eraaining sons the line divide; 

* First rpsN ^ omedon from Ilus’ side: 

‘ Froml^m Tittfoiius. now in cares ^‘own old, 

‘ And Priam, (blest with Hector, brave and bold;) 285 

‘ Cfyiius and Lampus, ever-honour’d pair; 

* AnmHicetaon, thunderbolt of war. 

‘ From great Assaracus sprung Capys, he 
‘Begat Anchises, and Anchises me,’' 

‘ Such is our race : 'tis fortune gives us birth, 29C 

‘ But Jove alone endues the soul with worth: 

‘ He^source of power and might 1 with boundless sway. 

‘ All human courage gives or takes away. 

‘ Long in the field of words we may contondi 
‘ Ileproaeh is infinite, and knows no end, 295 

‘Arm’d or with truth or falsehood, right or wrong, 

* So voluble a weapon is the tongue; 

‘ Wouiuled, we wound; and neither side can fail, 

‘ For every man has equal strength to rail *. 

‘ Women alone, when m the streets they jar, _ 30C 

‘ Perhaps excel us in this wordy war l 
‘ Like us they stand, encompass’d wdtn the crowd, 

‘ And vent tlioLp anger, impotent and loud. 

‘ Cease then : our business in the field of fight 

* Is not to question, but to prove our might. 305 

‘ To all those insults thou hast c»lFer’d here 

‘ Beceive this answer; 'tis niy flying spear.* 

H(? spoke. With all his force the javelin flung,* 

Fix’d deep, and loudly in the buckler rung. 

Far on his outstretch a arm Pelides hold 
(To meet 'the thundering lance) his dreadful shield, 

That trembled as it stuck; nor void of fear 
Saw, ere it fell, th’ immeasurable spear. 

His fears were vain; impenetrable charms 
Secur’d the temper of tu ethereal arms. 

Through, two strong plates the point its passage held, ^ 

But stopp’d and rested, the third repell’dj 
Five plates of various metal, various mould, 

CjiBp^s’d the shield«i^oi brasaeach outw^ard fqld, 

Oftm each inward, and tBe xmidle g«ld; 320 

\ 
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Fearless of provoking Aobilles, who, he knew, would hate him the 
mor^for it, ASneas makes this the closing article of his genealogy, to she# 
Aat he valued himself on his relationship to Hector, who had slain Patro- 
clns. Hector was the son«f Priam, who descei^ed from Ilus; and .^noaa 
the son of Anchises, whose descent was from Assaracus, the brother of 11ns. 
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There stuck the lance. Then, rising ere he threw, 
The forceful spear of great Achilles flew, 

And pierc’d the Dardan shield’s extremest boundT 


Where the shrill brass return’d a sharper sound: 

Through the thin yerge the Telian weapon glides, 325 

And the slight covering of expanded hides. • « 

.^neas his contracted body bends. 

And o’er him high the riven targe extends, 

Sees, through its parting plates, ^e upper air, 

And at his back perceives the quivering spear; 330 

A fate so near him chills his soul with iright, c, 


And swims before liis eyes the many-colour’d light. 

Achilles, rushing in min dreadful cries, 

Draws his broad blade, and at iSneas flies; 

^neas, rousing as the foe came on, 335 

(With force collected.) heaves a mighW stone ; 

A mass enormous! which, in modem days 
No two of earth’s degenerate sons could raise. 

But ocean’s go4 .whose earthquakes rock the ground. 

Saw the distress,‘and mov’d the powers around: 340 

* Lo! on the brink of fate JEiieas stands, 

* An instant victim to Achilles’ hands; 

* By Fhesbus urg’d; but Phoebus has bestow’d 

* ffis aid in vain: the man o’erpowers the god. 

* And can ye see this righteous chief atone, 345 

* With guutless blood, for vices not his own P 

* To all the gods his constant vows were paid; 

* Sure, though he wars for Troy, he claims qur aid. 

* Fate wills not this; nor thus can Jove resign 

* The future father of the Dardan line; 350 

* The first groat ancestor obtain’d his grace, 

* And still nis love descends on aH the race. 

* For Priam now, and Priam’s faithless kind, 

* At length are odious to th’ alhseeing mind; 

‘ On great .(Eneas'* shall devolve the reign, 365 

* And sons succeeding sons the lasting ^ine sustain.’ ” 

The great earth-aimer thus: to whom replies 
Th' imperial goddess with the ra^jaDt eyeW. 

* Good as he is, to immolate or B;^ur6 

‘ The Dardan prince, O Neptur^j, be thy care; 360 

<p > 

* Seo B. xiii. 578. Strabo, B. xiii. supposes that Homer meant to say, 
that Eneas remained at Troy, and ruled there after Priam’s death, end 
that the story of bis going into Italy is consequently a fiction. Bionysiur 
of Halicarnassus, on the o|her hand, thinks that the prophecy might have 
been folfilPil by Eneas reigning over the Tregans, whom he carried with 
him int'k I Jy, imd their descendants. 



365 


B. XZ.] 


KEPTFNX BZSCUES JSNEA 


I 


365 


370 


375 


380 


* Pauftim^ I, by all that gods can bind, 
Havejw5iai^^Btraction to the Q^ojan hind; 

* Not &\p. aniflfitant to protract theur fate, 

* Or save one member of the sinking state; 

Till her last flame be quench’d witii her last gore, 

* Andj e’en her crumbling ruins are no more.’ 

Tl^ king of ocean to the flght descends; 

Tlirough all the whistling darts his course he bends. 

Swift interpos’d between the warriors flies. 

And casts wick darkness o’er Achilles’ eyes. 

Pron great Eneas’ shield the spear he drew, 

And at its master’s feet the weapon threw. 

That done, with force divine he snatch’d on«high 
The Pardan prince, and bore him through the sky, 
Smooth-ghding without step, above the neads 
Of warring heroes and of bounding steeds. 

Till at the battle’s utmost verge they light, 

^Vhe^e the slow Caucons*® close the rear of fight: 

The godhead there (his heavenly form confessn^ 

With words like these the panting cj^ief axldrOTs’d: 

‘ What power, O prince, with force inferior far 
‘ Urg’d thee to meet Achilles’ arm in war P 
‘ Henceforth beware, nor antedate thy doom, 

‘ Defrauding fate of all thy fame to come. 

* But when the day decreed, (for come it must,) 

* Shall lay tins dreadful hero in the dust, 

' Let then the furies of that arm be known, • 

‘ Secure no Grecian force transcends thy own.* 

With that, he left him wondering as ne lay, 

Hien from Achilles chas’d the mist away: 

Sudden, returning with the stream of hght, 

The scene of war came rushing on his sight. 

Then thus amaz’d: * What wonders strike my mind! 

‘ My spear, that parted on the wings of wuu^ 

* Laid here before me! and the Pardan lord, 

* That fell this instant, Vanish’d from my sword! 

* I thought alone with,mortals to contend, 

powers celestcifl sure this foe defend. , 

* Great as he is, our arm lie s^ce will try, 

‘ Content for once, with* all his^ds, to fly. 

‘ Now then let bleed.’ OTs said, moud 
He vents his fury/lind inflames the crowd: 

The Caucons are not mentioned in the ^atalo^e, bu4 were perhapi 
considered as included under the general appellation of li phlagonioas, 
whose neighl^urs they ore Sj|id to have been, • 
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f* O Greeks,’ (he cries, and every rank alarms,) 

‘ Join battle, man to man, and arms to arms ! 

‘ ’Tis not in mo, though favour’d by the sky, / 406 

* To mow whole troops, and make whole armies fly : 

* No god can singly such a host engage, 

‘ Not Mars himself, nor great Minerva’s rage. ^ 

‘ But whatsoe’er Achilles can inspire, = 

‘ Whato’er of active force, or acjtmg fire, 410 

* Whate’er this heart can prompt, or hand obey ; 

‘ All, all Achilles, Greeks, is yours to-day. 

* Through yon wide Jiost this arm shall scatter fear, * 

‘ And thin the squadrons with my single spear.’ 

He said: nor less^late with martial joy, 416 

The godlike Hector warm’d the troops of Troy : 

* Trojans, to war! think Hector leads you on j 

‘ Nor dread the vaunts of Peleus’ haughty son. 

* Deeds must decide our fate. E’en those with words 

‘ Insult the brave, who tremble at their swords; ^ 42U 

‘ The w'eakest atheist-wretch all heaven defies, 

‘ But shrinks and’shudders,, when the thunder flies. 

‘ Nor from yon boaster shall your chief retire, 

* Not though his heart were stool, his hands were fire; 

* That fire, that steel, your Hector should withstand, 425 

‘ And brave that vengeful heart, that dreadful hand.* 

Thus (breathing rage through all) the hero said; 

A wood of lances rises roimd his head. 

Clamours on clumours tempest all the air j 
' They join, they throng, they thicken to the war. 430 

But Phmbus warns him from high heaven to shun 
The single fight with Thetis’ godlike son: 

More safe to combat in the mmgled band. 

Nor tempt too near the terrors of his hand. 

He hears, obedient to the god of %ht, ^136 

And, plunged within the ranks, awaits the fight. 

, Then fierce AchiUos, shouting to the skies, 

On Troy’s whole force with boundless fi^ry flies. 

First falls Iphytion, at his army’s head; ’. 

Brave was t^ chief, and brave th^ost he led; 

Prom great Otrynteus he derived/Kis blood. 

His mother was' a Nais of the flqi^; 

Heneatli the shades of Tmolus, prown’d with snow, 

From Hyde’s walls he ruled the lands below. 

t jrce as he springs, the gword his head divides; 4 i>6 ,, 

e parted visage falls on equal sid^: « 

With loud resounding arihs ne strikes the plain} 

^While thus AchiUes glories o’er the ; 
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! there, Otryntidea! the Trojan earth 

* Kecd^" thee dead, though Grygte' ‘ boast thy birth; 

‘ Tho\ beatiweous fields where IlyUus’ waves are roll’d, 

* And fflenteous Hermus swells with tides of gold, 

‘Are thine no more/ Th’ insulting hero said, 

And hift him sleepinff in eternal shade. 

The* rolling wheels of Greece the body tore, 

And dash’d their axles with no vulgar gore. 

Demfdeon next, Antenor’s offspring, laid 
Breathless in dust, the price of rashness paid. 

Tlii impatient steed with full descending sway 
Forc’d through his brazen helm its furious way, 
Resistless drove the batter’d skull before, - 
And dash’d and mingled all the brains with gore. 

This sees Hippodamas, and, seiz’d with fright, 

Peserts his (mariot for a swifter flight: 

The lance arrests him; an ignoble wound 
The panting Trojan rivets to the ground. 

He groans away his soul; not louder roars 
At Neptune’s shrine on Helice’s** high shored* 

The victim bull; the rocks rebeUoT^ round. 

And ocean listens to the grateful sound. 

Then fell on Polydore his vengeful rage. 

The youngest hope of Priam’s stooping age, 
fWliose feet for swiftness in the race surpass’d ;) 

Of aU his sons, the dearest and the last. 

To the forbidden field be takes his flight • 

In tlie first folly of a youthful knight; 

To vaunt his swiftness wheels around the plain, 

But vaunts not long, with all his swiftness slain; 

Struck where the crossing belts unite behind, 

And golden rings the doable haek-plate join’d ^ 

Forth through the navel burst tho thrilling steel; 

And on his knees with piercing shrieks he fell; 

'Ilio rushing entrails pour'd upon the ground 
His ^finds coUoct: an^darkness wraps him round. 
When Hector view’d,«11 ghastly in his gore, 

JPi).us sadly slain, j,h^tiuhapw Polydore; 


There was no town ill Lydial^led Gygse.^ Homer has, “ at the ^y* 
gman lake,” so called from Gyges, King of Lydia. 

In llelicc, a town of Aohaia^ three quartets of a league from the gulf 
o&Corinth, Neptune had a magnificent temple, where the lonians offered 
every year to him a sacrifice of a bull; and it was with these people an 
auspicious sign, and a dbrtain mark that tb« sacrifice would be accepted, 
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A. cloud of sorrow overcast Ms sight, 

His soul no longer ^rook’d the distant fight; 

Full in Achilles^ dreadful front he came, 

And shook his javelin like a waving flame. 

The son of Peleus sees, with joy possess'd. 

His heart high-bounding in ms rising breast: 

And, ‘ Lo! the man, on whom black fates attend; 

‘ The man that slew Achilles in his frien^! 

‘ No more shall Hector’s and Pelides* spear 
' Turn from each other in the walks of war.’ 

Then witii revengeful eyes ho scann’d him o*er— 

* Come, and receive thy fate!’ He spake no more. 

Hector, undaunted, ^thus: * Such words employ 

* To one lhat dreads thee, some unwarlike boy: 

* Such we could give, defying and defied, 

* Mean intercourse of obloquy and pride! 

‘ I know thy force to mine superior far; 

‘ But heaven alone confers success in war; 

‘ Mean as 1 am, ^e gods may guide my dart, 

‘ And give it entranfeo in a braver heart.’ 

Then parts the lance: but Pallas’ heavenly breath 
Far from Achilles wafts the winged death: 

The bidden dart again to Hector flies, 

And at the feet of its great master lies. 

Achilles closes with his hated foe, 

His heart and eyes with flaming fuiy glow: 

But, present to his aid, Apollo shrouds 
The lavour’d hero in a veu of clouds. 

Thrice struck PeUdes with indignant heart. 

Thrice in impassive air he plunged the dart: 

The spear a fourth time buried in the cloud, 

He foams with fury, and exclaims aloud: 

* Wretch! thou h^t ’scap’d again, once more thy flight 

* Has saved thee, and the partial god of light. 520 

* But long thou shalf^not thy just fate wi^tand, 

* If any power assist Achillea^ hand. ^ 

*Fly tW inglorious; but thy flight this 

* Wnole hecatombs of Trojan ghosts shall payv*. 

With that he gluts his ragq on n^be^ts slain: 

^npjyops tumbled to tu enaa^uin’d plain 
Fiero’d mrot^h the neck: he lefr him panting there, 

At 4 stopp’d Demuchus, great Philetor’s heir, 
jO^Hinflc chief I deep gash’d th' enoryious blade, 

AaA flfr the soul an ample passage made. ^ 

IDaogoti^ and Dardanus eipire, 

The v^jliaut sons^pf an unhappy sire; 
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in oHe instant from the chariot hurl’d, 

Snnlt i&. one instant to the nether world; 

This^iffeien^ only their sad fates afford, 

That the spear destroy’d, and one the sword. 

Nor less nnpitied, young Alastor bleeds ; 

In vain his yoiith, in vain Jiis beauty pleads; 

In vain he begs thee, with a suppliant’s moan. 

To spare a form and age so-like thy own! 

Unhappy boy 1 no prayer, no moving art 
E’er bent that fierce inexorable heart! 

While yet he trembled at his knees, and cried, 

Tlie ruthless faulchion oped his tender side; 

The panting liver pours a flood of goro, , 

That drowns his bosom till he pants no more. 

Through Mulius' head then drove th’ impetuous spear 
The warrior falls transfix’d from ear to ear. 

Thy life, Eeheclus! next the sword bereaves j 

J)ei‘p through the front the ponderous faulchion cleaves; 

Warm’d in the brain the smoking weapon lies, 

The purple death comes floating o’er his eyesr 
Then brave Deucalion died: the ddH was flung 
Where the knit nerves the pliant elbow strung: 

He dropp’d his arm, an unassisting weight, 

And stood all impotent expecting fate: 

Eull on his neck the falling faulchion sped. 

From his broad shoulders hew’d his crested head: 

Forth from the bone the spinal marrow flies, • 

And sunk in dust the corpse extended lies. 

Ehigmns, whose race from fruitful Thraoia caane, 

(ITie son of Pircus, an illustrious name,) 

Succeeds to fate : the spear his belly rends; 

Prone from his car the thundering chief descends ; 

The squire who saw expiring on the ^ound 
His prostrate master, rein’d the steeds around. 

His back scarce turn’d, the Pelian iavelin goPd, 

And 8t|l*ctoh’d the servant o’er his dying lord. 

As ^eu a flame the rading valley fills, 

Aij^runs on crackliafg shmos between the hills; 

•«-Tiien o’er the stumble upthe^ouat^n flies, * 

Fires the high woods, and blal^ to the skies, 

This way and that the spreadin^torrent roars •, 

So sweeps the hero through the wasted shores t 
Ai^undhim wide immense destruction pours, 

•And earth is deluged with the sanmiine showers 
As with autumnal harvests cover’d o’er,* 

And thick hestrown, lies Ceres’ sacred floor, 
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When round and round, with never-wearied pain, 

The trampling steers beat out th* unnumber'd grain: 

So the herco coursers, as the chariot rolls, ^ 

Tread down whole ranks, and crush out heroes’ souls. 

Dash’d from their hoofs, while o’er the dead they fly. 

Black, bloody drops the smoking chariot dye: 

The spiky wheels through heaps of carnage tore; 

And tnick the groaning axles dropp’d with goro. 

High o’er the scene oi death Achilles stood. 

All grim ^vith dust, all horrible in blood: 

Yet still insatiate, still with rage on flame; 

Such is the lust of never-dying fame! 

BOOK XXL 

THE AEGHMENT. 

THE BATTLE IN I'HE EIVEB SCAMANDEB. 

The Trojans flj before Achilles, some towards the town, others to the river 
Scamander; he falls upon the latter with groat slaughter, takes twelve 
captives alive, to sacrince to the shade of Putroclus; and kills Lycaon 
and Asteropseus. Scamander attacks him with all his waves; Neptune 
and Fallas assist the hero ; Simois joins Scamander; at len^h Vulcan, 
by the instigation of June, almost dries up the river. This combat 
ended, the other gods enpgo each other. Meanwhile AchiUes con¬ 
tinues the slaughter, and drives the rest into Troy; Agenor only makes 
a stand, and is conveyed away in a cloud by Apollo : who (to delude 
Achilles) takes upon him Agenor's shape, and while he pursues him iu 
that disguise, gives the Trojans an opportunity of retiring into their 
city. 

The same day continues. The scene is on the banks and in the stream 
of Scamander. ^ 

And nowjto Xanthus' gliding stream ^ey drove, 

Xanthus, immortal progeny of Jove. ^ 

The river here divides Sie flying teoin: ‘'* 

Part to ilie town, fly diversao’er tUe plMn, 

Vi^ere late their troops triumpL'^t horeTIhe flght, S 

Now chas’d and trembling in igjnoble flight: 

(I^ese with a gather’d mist Satumia shrouds, 

And rolls behind the rout a heap of clouds ;) 

Part plunge into the strem’: old Xanthua^roars} 

T^e ^mng billows beat tlie whiten’d shores: 
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WitH cries promiscuotis all the baiiks resoimd, 
Aud^re M^there, in. eddies whirling round, 

The ufl||mcmg steeds and shrieking warriors drown’d. 
As the scorch’d locusts from their fields retire, 

While fast behind them runs the blaze of fire; 

Driven from the land before the smoky cloud, 

The clustering legions rush into the flood: 

So plunged in Xanthus by Achilles’ force, 

Roars the resounding surge with men and horse. 

His bloody lance the hero easts aside, 

(Which spreading tamarisks on the margin hide,) 

Then, like a god, the rapid biUows bravos,^ 

Arm’d with his sword, high brandish'd o’er the waves ; 
Now down he plunges, now he whirls it round, 

Deep groan the waters with the dying sound; 

Bepeated wounds the reddening nver dyed, 

And the warm purple circled on the tide. 

Swift through the foamy flood the Trojans fly, 

And close in rocks or winding caverns lio; # *• 

So the huge dolphin tempesting tho^ain, 

Tn shoals before him fly the scaly train j 
Confus’dly heap’d, they seek their inmost caves. 

Or pant and heave beneath the floating waves. 

Now, tir’d with slaughter, from the Trojan hand 
Twelve chosen yonths he drags alive to land; 

With their rich belts their captive arms constrains ; 
(Late their proud ornaments, but now their chains;) 
Those his attendants to the ^ips convey’d, 

Sad victims! destin’d to Patroclus' shade. 

Then,' as once more he plung’d amid the flood. 

The young Lycaon in his passage stood; 

The son of Priam, whom the hero’s hand 
But late made captive in his father’s land, 

Cl a sycamore his sounding steel • 

S t)ie green arms tp spoke a chariot wheel,) 
nos’ isle he sol^the royal slave, 

Jason’s son thirprice demanded gave: 
i E^ion, fSiuchii^ o;Bthe shore, 

'The r^som’d prince to /air Af'^be’ Bore. 

Ten <hi.ys were past, since in his'rfather’s reign 
He felt the sweets of liberty again: 

Thj next, that god^ whom men in vain withstand, 

■Gives the some youth to the same eonqueriug hand: 

^ A city of Troas. Eetion was from the isle of Imhros. 
^ That superior Power, Fate or Destiny. % 
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Now never to return! and doom’d to go 
• A sadder journey to the shades below. 

His well-tnown face wlien great Achilles eyed, 

(Tbe helm and vizor he had cast aside 
With wild affright, and drojip’d upon the field 
His useless lance and unavailing shield,) 

As trembling, panting, from the stream he fled, 

. And knock’d his faltering knees, the hero said: 

* Ye mighty gods! wliat wonders strike my view i 

* Is it in vain our conquering anna subdue ? 

‘ Sure I shall see yon heaps of Trojans kill’d, 

* Bise from the shade, and brave me on the field: 

‘ As now the captive, whom so late I bound 

‘ And sold to Iiemnos, sialkB on Trojan ground! 

* Not him the sea’s uumeasur’d deeps detain, 

* That bar such numbers from their native plain: 

‘ Lo! he returns. Try then my flying spear ! 

* Try, if the grave can hold the wanderer: 

* If earth at length this active prince can seize, 

» * Earth, whose strimg grasp has hold down Hercules.’ 
Thus w'hile he spake, the I’rqjan, pale with fears. 
Approach'd, and sought his knees with suppliant tears; 
Loath as he was to yield his yoDthful breath, 

And his soul shivering at th’ approach of death. 
Achilles rais’d tho sjiear, prepar’d to wound; 

He kiss’d his feet, exitended on the ground: 

And while above the spear suspended stood, 

Longing to dip its thirsty point in blood. 

One hand embraced them close, one stopp’d the dart; 
WWle thus these melting words attempt nis heart: 

‘ Thy well-known captive, great Achilles! see j 

* Once more Lycaon trembles at thy knee; 

‘ Some pity to a suppliant’s name afford, 

* Who snar’d the gifts of Ceres at board; 

‘ Whom late thv conqu’ring arm to Lemnos bore, 

* Far from his mthcr,. friends, and native'.shore; 

‘ A himdred oaten were his price that day,*-- 

* Now sums immense thy mercy sh&U repay. 

* Scarce respited from woes I yefc^ppear,, 

* And scarce twelve morning souij have seen me here: 

‘ |!iQ r Jove again submits the^ to my hands, 

* Again, her victim cruel fate demands! 

* % sprung from Priam, and LaoHioe fair} 

* (Old Altes’ daughter, a&d Lelegia’s heir }^ > 

* ^ * The origina]{>f daughter of Altos, who ruled over the Lelegci 
was a river of 'yroas, B. xiv. d2(l. 
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* Who held in Pedasns his fam’d abode, 

* And rul’d the fields where silver Satuio flow’d;) 

* Tw^ons (atlae! unhappy sons) she bore j 100* 

* For m! one spear shall drink each brother’s gore, 

* And I succeed to slaughter’d Polydore. 

* How from that arm of terror shall I fly P 

* Some demon urges, ’tis my doom to die ! 

* If ever yet soft pity touch’d thy mind, 105 

* Ah! thmk not me too much of Hector’s kind [ • 

* Hot the same mother gave thy suppliant breath, 

' With his, who wrought thy lov’d Patroclus’ death.’ 

These words, attended with a shower of tears. 

The youth address'd to unrelenting cars :• 110 

' Talk not of life, or ransom,’ (he replies,) 

* PatrocluB dead, whoever meets me, dies: 

■ Tn vain a single fl’rojan sues for grace; 

' Put least, the sons of Priam’s hateful race. 

* Dio then, mv friend !* what boots it to deplore P 115 

‘ The great, the good Patroclus is no more I , 

' He, far thy bettor, was foredoom’d to die, • 

* And thou, dost thou bewail mort^ity P 

' Seest thou not me, whom nature’s gifts adorn, 

* Sprung from a hero, from a goddess born P 120 

' Ino day shall come (which nothing can avert) 

* When by the spear, the arrow, or the dart, 

* By night, or day, by force or by design, 

* Impending death and certain fate are mine. • 

‘ Die thenhe said, and as the word he spoke, 125 

The fainting stripling sunk before the stroke; 

His hand forgot its grasp, and left the spear; 

While all his trembling frame confess’d his fear. 

Sudden Achilles his broad sword display’d, 

And buried in his neck the reeking blade. 130 

Prone fell the youth; and, pantiug on the land. 

The^sLing purple djjod the thirsty sand: 

Tha^ctor to the stream the carcass gave, 

A« thus insults floating on the wave: 

^ Lie there, Lj»caon I let |lie fish surround 135 

* Thy bloated corse, anS stick thy gory wound; 

‘ There no sad mothoi' shall tLy funerals weep, 

' But swift Scamander roU thee to the deep, 

‘ Whoso every wave some watery monster brings, 
i ‘fTo feast unpunish’d on the fat of kings. 140 

• * 

* There is much terrible irony in this appellation, by which Achilles 
ridicules th^plea of Lycaou, that he had eaten bread a^his table. Ofwpe^, 
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‘ So wrisli Troy, and all the Trojan line! 

* Such ruin tlwirs, and auch compassion mine. 

' What boots 5 e now Scaniandcr’s worehipp’d siredm, 

* His earthly honours, and immortal name r 

* In vain your immolated bulls arc skin, 142 

‘ Your living coursers glut his ^ulfs m vain; 

* Th^is he rewards you with this bitter fate; 

‘ Tliua, till the Grecian vengeonco is complete; 

* Thus is aton’d Patroclus’ honour’d shade, 

' And the short absence of Achilles paid,’ 150 

These boastful viords provoke the raging god; 

With fury sviells the violated flood. 

What means divine mry yet the power employ, 

To check AchiUes, and to rescue Troy P 

Meanwhile the hero springs in arms, to dare 155 

Tlie great Asteropfeus to mortid u ar; 

The son of Pelagon, nhose lofty line 

Flows from the soureo of Avius,'^ stream divine! 

(Fair PeribcBa’s l(>,vo Ihe god had erowu’d. 

With all Ids refluent!' waters circled round.) Ifld 

On him AchiUes rush’d: he fearless stood, 

And shook two spears, advancing from the flood: 

The flood impeU’d him, on Pelides’^lioad 

T’ ai enge his water? choked with heaps of dead. 

Near as they drew, Achilles thus began; 1G5 

‘ What art thou, boldest of the raee of man ? 

‘ Who, or from whence P Unluip]}y is the sire, 

‘ Whoso son encounters our rebistless ire.’ 

‘ O son of Peleus I what avails to trace,’ 

(Eeplied the warrior,) ‘ our illustrious raceP 170 

* From rich Pieonia’s vaUeys I command, 

‘ Arm’d with protended spears, my native hand ; 

‘ Now shines the tenth bright morning since 1 came 
' In aid of llion to the flelds of fame: 

‘ Aldus, who swells w^th all the neighbouring riUs, 175 

* And wide around the floated n*gion fills,' 

‘ Begot my sire, whose spear such glory : 

‘ Now lift thy arm, and try that herq’js son P ^ ' 

Threatening he safd: the hpstUo chief8''advance; 

At once Asteropasus discharged each laiieo; 180 

(For both his dexterous hands the lance could wield;) 

One stru(‘k, but pierc’d not the Yulcankn shield; 

One raz’d Achilles’ hand; the spouting blood 

Spun forth, in earth the fasten’d weapon stood. 

(1 

) * A river of Macedonia. 
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Likr* liglitning next tlio Pelian javelin flies j 
Its ^ing fu:^ hiss’d along the skies; 

Docp^ Iho swelling bank w as driven the spear, 
EVn to the middle earth; and quiver’d there. 
Then fi om his side the sword Pelides drew, 

And on his foe with double fury flew; 

Tlie foe thrice tugg’d, and shook the rooted wood, 
lU*i)ulsive of his might the weapon stood: 

The fourth, he tries to break the spear, in vain; 
]3oiit as he stands he tumbles to the plain; 

Ifts belly open’d with a ghastly Ttound, 

The rec’king entrails pour upon (he ground. 
Beneath the hero’s feet he panting lies, • 

A nd Ins eye darkens, and his spirit flies: 

AVhile the proud victor thus triumphing said, 

Jlis radiant armour tearing from the tU'ad: 

' 8o ends thy glory ! sueli the fate they prove 
‘ Who strive presumptuous -w ith the sons of Jove. 

.* Sprung from a river didst thou boast thy lin^ 

* But great Saturnius is the sourcij of mine.* 

* How durst thou vaunt thy watery progeny P 

* Of Pcleufl, iEaeus, and Jove, am I; 

‘ The ra<*e of these superior far to those, 

* As he that tliunders to the stream that flows. 


‘ Wl^pt rivers can, Seamander might have shc\nTi: 
‘ But Jove he dreads, nor wars against his son. 

‘ E’en Achelous might contend in vain, • 

‘ And all the roaring billows of the main. 

‘ Til’ eternal ocean, from whoso fountains flow 


‘ TJie t?eas, the rivers, and tho springs below, 

‘ Tho thundering voice of Jove abhors to hear, 

‘ And m his deep abysses shakes w ith fear.’ 

He said: then from the bank Lis javelin tore. 
And left tho breathless warrior in his gore. 

The^ floating tides thejliloody carcass lave, * 

Ani heat against it, wave succeeding wave: 

mxi _in.i t/.i._ iJ... 1_-I,- u i:-.™ 
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roll’d betweei^^c banks, it lies the food 
Ofcurling eols^nd fiehes^f the flood. 

All scatter'd round the stream (their mightiest slain) 
Th’ amaz’d Proonianrf scour ^ong the plain: 

He vents liis fury on the flying erOw, 

Thrasius, Astyiiylns, and Mnesus, slew; 

Mydon, Thersilochus, with .^nius fell ; 

And numbers morevhis lance bad plunged to hell. 
But from tho bottom of his gulfs preflbund, 
Scamandor spoke; thg shores return’d the sou||d: 
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< O first of mortals! (for the gods are thine) 

* In valour matchless, and in force divine! ^ * 

*' If Jove have given thee every Trojan head, 

‘ ’Tis not'on me thy rage shonjd heap the dead, 

* See ! my choked streams no more meir course can keep, 236' 
‘ Nor roll their wonted tribute to the deep. 

. * Turn then, impetuous! from our injur’d flood; 

* Content, thy slaughters could amaze a god.' 

** In human form confess'd, before his eyes 

The river thus; and thus the chief replies: 240 

* O sacred stream! thy word we shall obey; ’ 

* But not till Troy the destin’d vengeance pay; 

* Nor till within her towem the peijur’d train 
' Shall pant, and tremble at our aims again; 

* Not till proud Hector, guardian of her waU, 245 

* Or stain this lance, or see Achilles fall.* 

He said; and drove with fury on the foe. 

Then to the godhead of the silver bow 
The yellow flood Vegan: ‘ 0 son of Jove 1 
‘ Was not the manacle of the,sire above 260 

‘ Full and express ? that Pheebus should employ 
‘ His sacred arrows in defence of Troy, 

‘ And make her conquer, till Hyperion’s fall 
‘ In awful darkness hide the face, of all P’® 

He spoke in vain; the chief without dismay 256 

Ploughs through the boiliug surge his desperate way. 

Then, rising in his rage above tfij shores. 

From all his deep the bellowing river roars; 

Huge heaps of slain disgorges on the coast. 

And rouna the banks the ghastly dead are toss’d; 260 

While all before, the billows ranged on high 
(A watery bulwark) screen the bands who fly. 

Now bursting on his head with tliundcring sound. 

The falling deluge whelms the hero round: 

His loaded shield ben^s to the rushiim tide; , 265 

His feet, upborne, scarce the strong £>od divide, 

V , 

® The precept here alluded to by Scaaiarder etm har'lly be that which 
ApoUo received from Jove in the. eleventh bobk, by which Hector was 
forbidden to engage in battle till Ajgamemnon being wounded should 
retire, with an assurance that then njglit only should put an end to his 
victories; for that promise has been alreadv performed. I recollect no 
other of the kind. The sclioliast refers us to the speech of Jupiter to Nep* 
tune in the beginning of Book xx., but to littl^ purpose; neither Apollo 
nor any such command being ntfutioned there. Mky we venture to pro* 
nounceitanoversitrht^ Comer 
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Sliddering, and staggering. On the border stood 
A spi%ading elm, that overhung the Hood; 

He sen^d a bending bough, his steps to stay j 
'J'hc plrat uprooted to his weight gave way, 

Heaving the bonk, and undermining aJl; 

Loud flash the waters to the rushing fall 
Of the thick foliage. The large trunk display’d 
Bridged the rough flood across: the hero stay’d 
On this his weight, and, rais’d upon his hand, 

Jjcap’d from the channel, and regain’d the land. 

Tlitri blacken’d the wild waves; the murmur rose; 

• The god pursues, a huger billow throws, 

And burst tlie bank, ambitious to destroy • 

The man whose fury is the fate of Troy. 

He, like the warlike eagle, speeds his pace, 

(Swiftest and strongest of the aerial race.) 

Far as a spear can fly, Achilles springs 

.4t every bound; his claiiging armour rings: 

!Now lu're, now there, he turns on every side, « 

And \ninds his course before the foUpwing tidfe; 

The waves flow after, wheresoe’er lie wheels, 

And gather fast, and murmur at his heels. # 

So when a peasant to his garden brings 
Soft rills of water from the bubbling springs, 

And calls the floods from high to bless his bowers, 

And feed mth pregnant streams the plants and flowers ; 
Soon as he clears whate’er their passage stay’d, • 

And marks the future current with his spade. 

Swift o’er the rolling pebbles, down the hilis 
Louder-and louder purl the falling rills; 

Before him scattering, they prevent his pains. 

And shine in mazy wanderings o'er the plains. 

Still flies Achillea, but before his eyes 
Still swift Scaibandcr rolls where'er he flies 
Kot all liib speed escape^ the rapid floods; 

* The flrst of men, but not a match for gods. 

OftAs he turn’d the l^’rent to oppose, 

Alfa bravely try if all the poip^ers were foes;, 

So oft the surge, in wat^y'mountains spread, 

Beats on his back, or bhrsts upon his head. 

Yet dauntless still the adverse flood he braves. 

And stUl indignant hounds above the waves. 

^Tiifed by the tides, his knees relax with toil; 

Wash’d from beueatl^bhim slides the sl^y soil; 

When thus (his eyes on heaven’s expansion thrown) 
Forth burst^ the hero wj^h an angry groan: 
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’ * Is there no god Achilles to bofricnd, 

^ * No power t* avert his miserable end P 

* Prevent, oh Jove ! this ignommioiis date, 

* And make my future life t.hc sport of fate; 

‘ Of all heaven’s oracles believ’a in vain, 

‘ But most of Thetis, must her son complain: 

‘By Phoebus’ darts she prophesied ray fall, 

* In glorious arms before the Trojan wall. 

‘ Oh! had I died in fields of battle warm, 

I ‘ Stretch’d like a hero, by a hero’s arm; 

‘Might Hcetbr’s spear this dauntless bosom rend, 
‘And my swift soul o’ertake my slaughter'd friend I 
‘Ah no ! Achilles met'ts a shameful fate, 

‘ Oh how unworthy of the brave and jjreat! 

‘ Like some vile swain, whom, on a rainy day, 

* Crossing a ford, the torrent sweeps away, 

‘ An unregarded carcass to the sea.’ 

Neptune and Pallas haste to his relief, 

And thus in human form ad<lress tlio chief: 

The power of ocean first: ‘ Forbear thy fear, 

‘ O son of Peleus! lo, thy gods appear! 

‘Behold !»from Jove’s descending to thy aid, 

‘ Propitious Neptune, and the bluo-oyed maid. 

‘ Stjiy, and the furious flood shall cease to rave: 

* 'Tis not thy fate to glut his angry wave. 

* But thou the counsel heaven suggests attend ; 

‘Nor breathe from combat, nor thy sword suspend, 

* Till Troy receive her Hying sons, till all 

‘ Her routed squadrons pant behind their wall: 

‘ Hector alone sliall stand Lis fatal chance, 

* And Hector’s blood shall smoke upon thy lance ; 

‘ Thine is the glory doom’d.’ Thus spake the gods : 
Tlien swift ascended to the bright abodes. 

Stung with new prdour, thus by heaven impell’d, 
He springs impetuous, and invades the field; 

O’er all th* expanded plain the waters spread; 

Heav’d on the bounding billows danced ike dead, 
Floating ’midst scatter'd arms ; wliilo casques *of gold, 
And turn’d-up bucklers, glitter’d as they roll’d. 

High o’er the surging tide, by leaps and bounds, 

He wades, and mdunts; the parted wave resounds. 
Not a whole river stops the hero’s course. 

While Pallas fills liim with immortal force. 

With equal rage indignant Xanthus roars,- 
And lifts his hulows, and o’erwhelms his shores, 
j Then thus te S'imois: ‘ Haste, rav brother flood I,, 
And check this mortal that controls a god: 



